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TO TUB, TUB LIC. 


MR. KL0PST*jCR has received from hit 
Messiah the honour of being esteemed the Milfoil 
of Germany, and is considered as having completed 
what that favourite son of the British muse had 
left unfinished. 

Mr. Klopstock’s Messiah is formed upon an 
extensive and important plan, and includes the 
sufferings, death, and resurrection of Christ. It 
abounds in strength of invention, in, grand imagery, 
and in a great variety of characters, some of which 
are entirely now, and all of them appear well sup- 
ported. . He particularlyshines in his descriptions 
and speeches, in which therp is sometimes an ama* 
zing sublimity, that seems impossible to be trans- 
fused, with such force and energy, into another 
language. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Tito Messiah withdrawing •from the multitude, ascends the 
mo cut of Otivf s ; and, in a solemn prayer, repeats his 
promise to* undeYtalj;e the redemption of mankind.' He 
sends Gabriel to* present his petition to the Most High. 
The seraph proceeds through a path illuminated by suns ; 
and, reaching heaven, hears a song of praise. JSIoa 
me»1s Gabriel, aud conducts him to the altar of the 
Messiah ; upon nvbich he offers incense. The omnipo- 
tent lather at length opens with his thunders the holy 
sanctuary. A disc ourse between Eloa and Urtm f on the 
prophetic visions seen ifi that sacred place. God speaks. 
Elan proclaims his mom particular orders. Gabrielis 
sent to the angels of the earth, and to those of the sun. 
He descends to the earth and finds the RJcssiah asleep, 
addresses him, and then proceeds 1 6 the guardian angels 
ot the earth, who reside in its centre ; where he finds Jhc 
souls of infants, which arc there prepared for heaven. 
Th» dee he ascends to the* sun ; where he sees the souls of 
the patriarchs, with Uriel, the angel of that orb. 



I NSPIRED by thine immortality, rise iny soul, 

► and sing the honours of thy grcAt Redeemer : 
hoiyturs obtained in hard adversity’s rough school — 
obtained by suffering for*the sins and woes of others, 
himself sinless. Recount, with humble gratitude, 
tliose guiltless sufferings, ihe bitter consequences of 
love to mans degenerate* race. In vain Satan raged 
against the Lord's 4 no * u * e d : Judea set 
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herself against him ; htf accomplished, in his hu- 
manity, the great work, of our redemption. 

•O. work divine, complexity *known truly to the 
omnipresent-. God f May the muse presume, with 
aw'ful distance, to penetrate the'sccret veil that sur- 
rounds thee, and feeble man attempt thy praise ! 
Can a weak mortal explain thy heights, thy depths ? 
Assist me, O thou 'divine Spirit, before whom I 
suppliant bow ! lead and inspire me, that full of 
rapture — full of thee, I may penetrate the depths 
profound of heavenly wisdom ; contemplate the 
glorious plan of man's redemption, through the ob- 
scurity of ages past, and enlightened by thy revela- 
tions, in exalted strains, display the £rcat Messiah's 
love to Adam’s ruined race. 

Rejoice, ye si as of earth, in the. honour bestowed 
on fiian. lie who was before all worlds : he who 
spake this visible creation into being, came down 
to earth as your Redeemer ! Hear and join my song, 
ye noble few , ye favorites of the amiable Mediator ; 
inspired by his example, wish filial love, wiili de- 
vout piety, tread the path uf life, and with humble 
hope, wait for the rich rewards of virtue, when 
crowned with glyry and arrayed in righteou*ne-<, 
lie again shall descend, and come to judge the 
world. 

Near Jerusalem, once the city where God dis- 
played his- grace : once the nurse of the hoi;, pm- 
phets, though she had now thrown away the crown 
of high election, and was become an altar of blood, 
«hed by lnurtlerers ; the divine Messiah withdrew 
from the multitude, and sought retirement., lie 
.concealed hiw&lf from a people, who, though they 
.bad .(©aid him honours, strewing his path with 
brarfeties of palm, and shotting b-rth his praises in 
Ioik' ^ hosannahs, received Him not with the singleness 
of heart that pleasctb the aty-piercing eye oi‘ God. 
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* Looking for a temporal king, artayed in earthly 
glories, and the vain pageantry of mortals, they set 
at nought God’s great Vicegerent : to see tlietr 
Saviour under the fijrin of a Carpenter’s son, their 
eye was too dim, their faith too weak. From Hea<- 
veu God himself had descended. A mighty voice 
proclaiming, I have glorified my Son, and will again 
glorify him, knounccd the present Deity. But, 
blinded by their lusts, they despised his mission, 
and reused to accept him as the Messiah, whose 
coming was foretold by the holy prophets. From 
these, slow of heart, Jesus withdrew. 

On the sidfc y/hcre the sun first gilds Jerusalem 
with his beams, rises a mountain, whose top the 
holy Mediator hid often honoured with his pre- 
sence, when during. the solitary night, he, wakeful, 
spent his hours in fervent prayer. Thither he now 
went to olfer up.his supplications to the eternal 
Father, and once more to declare his full, his free 
resolution to sanctify the favoured sons of men. 
John, his beloved disefple, followed him as far as 
the sepulchres of ’the pfopbets, intending to watch 
the hdioijs night, with his divine /riend; but to 
the summit of the mountain Jesus* ascended alone. 
Around him glimmered the distant light of sacri- 
fices, flaming to appease the Deity, on high Moria ; 
where, ’ignorant of 1 lie ’salvation offered them by 
the divine Messenger of God, they shed the blood 
of bulls and of goats, as an atonement for the sins of 
the people. Vain oblations, without renovation of 
heart, and aifiendment of life ! Here be rested, 
where the olive spreads per refreshing shade and 
gentle broe/.es hovered round. Gabriel the .Seraph 
sent from heaven to thft Messiah, to execute his 
orders on. earth, new stdlyi between two perfume- 
breathing cedars, conftynplating on the salvatiou of 
man, and the triumphssof eternity. Jesus passed 

B 2 



THE MESSIAH. 


Bo^t tS 


by. Gabriel knSw the time of man’s, redemption 
■was at hand, and filled with holy rapture, thus ad- 
dressed the Messiah ; wilt thou, O divine'-Saviour' 
of men !— wilt thou again spend the lonesome night 
in prayer ? Or do thy weary limbs demand repose ? 
Here the cedar stretches forth her verdant arms to 
shelter thee ; and here the fragrant shrubs breathe 
. their sweets. Shall I of that soft moss prepare a 
couch on which thou mayest rest thy sacred head ? 
O thou compassionate Redeemer ! how aft thou 
spent ! To what sufferings art thou exposed from 
thy fervent love to the human race ! Jesus answered 
not; ‘bu* rewarded him with an expressive look of 
divine complacency. 

The Messiah now reached the summit of the 
mountain. This was the coniines of heaven ; for 
God was there ; aud there Jesus prayed. Earth 
resounded, and his voice penetrated the gates of 
the deep : but it was not the voice of threatening* 
dreadfully uttered in storm and tempest : it was 
the voice of the blessed Saviour, speaking peace on 
earth, good-will towards man. 'Earth rejoiced as 
at the renewal of her beauty ; lu:r hills, overspread 
with an amiable dwilighi, shouted forth their joy : 
hut only the eternal Father and himself knew the 
whole of the di\ine petition. This alone the 
tongue of ntiii eau utter. 

Divine bather ! the day of salvation and heaven- 
ly grace ; — of suffering for the salvation of man, 
<hawS near. In the solitude of eternity, ere the 
Cherubini and seraphim were formed, were we* to- 

f ’ ether. Filled with divine love we saw mas, ere 
, by thv pow’er, formed him of the dust — We saw 
him iftiserahle ; the immortal become polluted dust , 
’ stained with sin. Then stfidst thou, frail man will 
l fajl; but who. by suffering will renew the divine 
f » h‘ s so ill," and by dying save him from death 
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eternal ? I alone • offered to perform the arduous 
task, and cried, 1» i will do thy gracious will*Q 
God ! ‘Then was formed the glorious yet awful' 
mystery of redemption. Eternal Father, thou 
knowest— -it is also known to all the host of heaven* 
with what ardour I have longed to fulfil the divine 
work. O earth how wast thou, before my humilia- 
tion in this "human form, niy chosen, my beloved 
object ! and thou O Canaan, sacred laud, how of) 
lias m,y couipassioiiate eve been cast on thee ! At 
length my heart fluttered with transports of joy at 
my being man, and tha* many righteous shaJJ flock 
to me, and ilV generations through me bte ‘able to 
obtain salvation, lie re 1 lie, O holy Father ! and 
still united to mankind, pour out iny prayers before 
t hoe ; hut soon shall I, filled with amazement* be 
slain by thy justice. Already I hear thee, O thou 
Judge of the earth — already do I hear thee far dis- 
tant passing by-— already the gloomy garden lies be- 
fore me. Already I sink before thee in the lowly 
dust, covered with tlie sweat of death. Behold, 
O my Father ! here* a*m I ready to suffer for man 
— to die that man may live.— t-Tb'ine .anger, thy 
justice will I support ! and became a willing sa- 
crifice for the sins of men. Yet still am I free: 
still might I pray to thee, to send me myriads of 
celest ia*i spirits to conduct me hack in triumph to 
thy sacred throne : but I will suffer what no seraph 
can — what no meditative cherub can conceive will I 
suffer. — This agonizing death, with all it* terrors, 
will l, O Eternal, suffer ! Fafiher he said : I lift 
my head to the heavens, and spread opine hands in 
the clouds, and swear, that 1 will redeem mankind. 

Thus spake the hoi/ Jesus, and arose, "In his 
countenance shone ^ubliintfy, filial love, and resigna- 
tion. The Eternal Father looking with delight 
and complacency on hi* divine Son, answered, I* 
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f&ise my Bead afiove the highest heavens, and 
itretcj) my hand through the immensity of spare, 
and Hwear to thee, my beloved Son, that I will for* 
give the Sins of the repentant children of men. 

While the Eternal thus spake, all nature .shook : 
Souls ju«t emerging from non-existence, which had 
' not yet. begun to think, trembled, and first caught 
sensation. Unusual awe overwhelmed the heart of 
the seraph ,* he was agitated like the earth, when 
she expects an approaching tempest. The apostate. 
Spirits, in the fiery deep, shook on their burning 
thrones, in fearful expectation of encreasing tor- 
ment. They sunk lower in the bottomless pit, and 
on each fell an huge mass of Homing sulphur. All 
hell resounded with the execrations of these malig- 
nant, against God and his anointed, the. holy Jesus. 

The Messiah still continued standing before the 
Eternal Father. At a distance Gabriel lay on his fa< e 
in prostrate adoration, filled with new and rapturous 
contemplations. During tlje innumerable ai.es of 
his existence, never had he felt idpis and sensations 
so affecting and sublime. 6 The infinite love and 
condescension of the almighty Father, the grace and 
compassion Of th*e great Redeemer, now opened on 
Tils astonished mind The seraph arose — he stood 
amazed — he prayed.— Joy inexpressible thrilled 
through his whole frame. From 1dm issued such 
refulgent light and spendor, that the earth melted 
under his feet: when the divine Mediator, seeing 
the summit of the mountain illuminated by his 
brightness, said, O Gabriel, veil thy lustre, and re- 
member that thou ministerest to me. on earth. Tlasto 
now to lay this my request before niv Father, that 
The rifiblest of the human face the blessed patriarchs 
And prophets, with al lithe celestial spirits, may be- 
hold that fulness of time for which they had so ar- 
dently longed. There thotA needest not shroud thy 




glory, since thou wilt uot app&r as the messe«^4^ 
of the Messiah. , 

Silant the seraph, with heavenly grace and lustre, 
ascended. Jesus fallowed him with his eyes, tracing 
his rapid course to the confines of heaven. ."jiftSvqi 
the Father and the Sort entered on disco urges myste- 
rious and profound : obscure even to the immortals ; 
discourses of things which, jn future ages, should 
display the love of God to man. 

The seraph entered the borders of tho«elestial 
world, whose whole extent is surrounded wilh suns, 
which, as an ethereal, curtain of interwoven light, 
extend their lustre around heaven. Nodaris planet 
approaches ifie refulgent blaze. Clouded nature 
flics swiftly by,*far distant. There the terrestrial 
orbs seem to roll minute and imperceptible, a^ the 
dust, the habitation of v.mms, is seen to rise from 
under the foot of the traveller. Around heaven are 


a thousand paths of extent immeasurable, also borr 
dered by suns. 

Along the ethereal way that leads from heaven to 
earth, when first exited, constant flowed, from a 


source celestial, down to Eden’s Jhappy groves, a 
lucid stream, through which God aud his angels 
descended, when they deigned to hold blest inter- 
course with man. But ah ! , .too soon the lucid 
stream* rolled back to fts source : for map, by sin 
polluted, had turned a rebel to his God. .The im- 
mortals then no longer visibly appeared in all their 
radiant lustre: t hey withdrew from aBuid defaced 
?> *» guilt, and made a prey to death. They left the 
silent hill where yet remained the ,ve$tiges of the 
Eternal’s presence : the. whispering groves, honour- 
ed by the appearance of*tlie Most High : tbe*sacred 
peaceful vales, once wfyi pleasure frequented by 
the youth of hcavCh ; the umbrageous bowers. 
Inhere the human heart* first overflowed ffith.#ye$| 
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'Ifnsations and ecstatic, grateful rapture ; and 
‘r'wWre. the first man wept for joy that he was thus 
to live forever. These, these the blest spirits left. 
Cursed w as the earth ; it became the general tomb 
©fits once immortal inhabitants. But when here- 
after, purified by fire, it shall triumphant rise from 
its ashes, renewed in ’beauty, and Go<j, by his om- 
nipotent voice, shall unite the terrestrial orbs to 
Hi© heaven of heavens, the world shall be one Para- 
dise. Then shall the ethereal stream of heavenly 
light again roll from its celestial source, and with 
resplendent brightness flow to a new Eden. Then 
shall assemblies of radiant spirits, coming to the 
earth, frequent its lucid banks, , and seek sweet 
communiou with the new immortals. 

Up this sacred way Gabriel now ascended, .anil 
soon approached heaven, the peculiar residence of 
the divine glory. * 

In the centre of the assemblage of suns, heaven 
rises into an immense dome. .The Origin of worlds, 
the Architype of all that is fair aitfl lovely, diffuses 
beauty, in flowing streams, through the infinite ex- 
panse. The hamnonic choirs, borne on the wings 
of the wind, to the borders of the sunny arch, chant 
his praise, joining the melody of their golden harps, 
while he who looks with cpmplacency and delight 
on all his works, smiles benignant, at the effusions 
©f their gratitude and love. 

O thou who teachest my tongue to utler celestial 
strains ! associate of angels ! prophetess of God ! 
instruct me to rehearse the song then sung by fhe 
Cons of heaven* • 

: *v Hail sacred land, wherp Jhc Most High displays 
his majesty and grace 1 H%re our dazzled eyes be- 
hold him unveiled and s biding in unclouded light, 
diffusing joy and rapture through all the blessed. 
How infinite art thou in all thy perfections, O it- 
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hovah ! Oar songs, poured forth with grateful >.fii|p 
ror, and all the powers of harmony, in vah| attetfep 
to extol thine excellence. Lost in thine itnmensitj^ 
in feeble strains we strive to express thy glor^; 
Thou alone art perfect— thou alone, from thine es- 
sential excellence, wcrt evejr sublimely happy : not 
can our bondage add to thine uimerived felicity 
Yet, O Most Gracious ! prompted by thine otetr 
flowing goodness, thou hast created beings to taste 
thy li/ve, and share thy bliss ! Thou heaven was| 
first created, then us, heaven’s inhabitants. Far 
wast thou then from thy birth, thou young f terres- 
trial globe.; thou sun, and thou, O modn, the fa- 
voured earth’s at/ e;’d ants ! 

First born of the material creation, what was 
thine appearance, when, after an eternity of ages, 
God descended and created thee the mansion of his 
glory ? Thine hrunense circle called to existence 
was stretched out and assumed its glorious f«rrn : 
The creative voice went forth, with the first tumult 
of i he crystal line.seas,. Their banks heard thy voice 
and rose like terrestrial worlds. Then big with 
thought., didst thou. Creator omnipotent, sit in so- 
litude on thy new exalted throne ! Oh hail — hail 
in joyful transports the thoughtful Deity !— Tlfea, 
then were ye created, ye angels> ye cherubim, and 
seraphim, incorporeal beings, sublime in. thought, 
and quick to perceive, adoring the wonders of'your 
great Creator ! Hallelujah, a joyful hallelujah we 
wijl incessantly sing to the First of Beings ! At thy 
voice solitude fled : at thy word the angelic spirits 
'“arose to life and bliss. Hallelujah.* 

During the -hymn th$ Mediator’s refulgent mes- 
senger stood on # one ojf the suns bearest ^heaven. 
The Eternal Father rewarded the celestial Choir 
with a look of benignity, and then beheld the seraph. 
He also attracted the ^ves of all the heavenly feast* 
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tad bowing law c in awful ador-ation, fhe ■ 'first of 
the seraplis went to conduct him in solemn s<ate to 
the sicred presence. His name with God* is the 
Chosen ; but by the heavenly hq#t he is called Eloa. 
This is the fairest spirit, of heaven : his thoughts 
ate more.sublimc than the Enraptured soul of man 
.caii conceive : his looks more lovely than the vernal 
morn, brighter than the stars, when with youthful 
splendor thev flew from the Creator's forming hand 
to run their courses,; At his creation the Eternal 
reduced the resplendent crimson of the morning 
into an ethereal body, and *the radiant clouds of 
heaven" instantly gaihered round hitfi.* God then 
with out-stretched arm raised him from them, and 
blessing him, said, behold thy Creator ! The seraph 
stood before him, and seeing the Eternal, viewed 
him with rapture, till he sunk overpowered by the 
refulgent brightness of the divine countenance. At 
length he uttered the new and elevated sensations of 
his heavenly mind : but worlds shall perish, a new 
system be raised from the dust, and ages be lost in 
eternity, before the most axalted Christian shall feel 
sensations so sublime. 

Eloa, who flew' with glowing beams, and in all 
hia lustre, to conduct Gabriel to the altar of the 
Mediator, knew him far distant, and melted into 
pleasing rapture at the sight of one with whom he 
had before taken a circuit through all the wide 
preation of God, visiting each world w ith its inhabi- 
tants, and performing actions not to be imitated by 
the most perfect of the race of man. Now to ca’di 
Other known, they, with cordial looks of love* and* 
open arms, fly swift into each other’s embrace, where 
tney remain tremulous wjh joy. Thus tremble 
two virtuous brothers, who, after lira ving death for 
their country, and performing immortal deeds, meet, 
(iuli pC heroic ardour, and embrace before their still 
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gr' v ater’fatl\cr. (loci from afar bbbeld and blessed 
them. They move*! towards the celcstialthronG;' 

; friendship giving a brighter glow to their heavctHy 
lustre, while they approached the sanctuary of God; 
Near the seat of the divine splendor, on a celestial 
mount rests the night of the Most llolyy .A briM 
liant lisrht encompasses the divine mysteries; hut 
the inside is concealed by a sacred gloom from the 
eyes of angels ; except when God himself by his 
majestic thunder, opens the veil of darkness, an# 
then the celestial spectators, behold and adore. 

At the entrance of the sanctuary, the altar iof the . 
Messiah, likfe ,llie inn:ml of God, instantly* stood 
unclouded. Thither .Gabriel went in festal splendor, 
earning two golden censers: then stood Wrapt in 
thought. Eloa, who was with, him, called forth 
from his harp divine harmony to prepare the offering 
seraph for supplications fervent and sublime. The 
flowing nidody tilled Gabriel vcith an heavenly 
transport and swelled Ins labouring thoughts to 
ecstacy. Thus the ocean rises, when the voice of 
the Lord moves *ovcf it with mighty winds. The 
messenger of the Messiah then raised his eyes to 
God, and offered up his petitions. The Eternal 
heard his prayer, and with him all the celestial lio^t. 
The Supreme himself caused a descending flame to 
light the incense. Fumes of fragrance then arisip|:, 
a seeded to God a3 from the earth resplendent 
clouds rise, towards heaven. _ ’’ - 

God had fixed his ail-seeing eyes on this tcrrestrhu 
gldbe, where the Redeemer, transported, with lb^e 
-ifo nmn, was still engaged in prayer,: 
fare of the Almighty, beaming with 'ArpoR;. and 
mercy, filled all heaven Vith effulgent ghaffy.' With 
silent rapture thff exalte^ spirits adoring. Wait the 
voice of the Lord. The celestial cedars no longer 
wave: tlie crystalline*. ocean li?s silent within i4» 
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lofty shores : the breathing winds, with expanded 
wings, .atop within the brazen piountains. While 
all' listened expecting the words of the Eternal, 
thunder suddenly rolling from tjie sanctuary, pro- 
claimed ■ the approaching answer. When it ceased 
thw veil which covered the Most High opened to 

f 'epare flie expecting heavens. Then to the mighty 
loa, the cherub Urim, wrapt in divide contempla- 
tions, said what, O Eloa, dost thou see ! At this 
the seraph arose, and advancing with solemn pace, 
cried, I see on those golden pillars the mysterious 
tables of prescience. Thejre the booh of life is 
opened l\y the breath of mighty winds. That of 
the general judgment now opens dreadful, like the 
waging banners of hostile seraphs, and threatens de- 
struction to all the workers of iniquity. The Al- 
niigfnty draws back the veil : J see, Urim, the sacred 
candlesticks glimmer through a silver cloud, that 
resembles the morning dew descending on the hills. 
Tim? in prophetic vision shine the Christians, the 
fixture heirs of salvation. I see thousands and ten 
thousands of those golden candlesticks, typical of 
the' churches,, O. Urim ! count the sacred number. 
Urim replied, we can number the worlds, we can 
count the radiant seats of the angels, and thp nian- 
. sions of the blessed ; but not the effects of the great 
redemption, nor the boundless mercies of the Most 
High. I now see, returned Eloa, the judgment 
seat of Christ. How tremendous art thou, O 
Judge of the. earth, seated on high, and rising on 
jempestuous e ciouds, amidst the bursts of rolling 
thunder; radiant With mercy, and armed for,, do* 
struction ! ‘ 

Thu| conversed Eloa and Urim on these mystc- 
, nous visions. Seven times had the thunder opened 
die sacred darkness, wheh the awful voici of the 
| JEternaydowly descended. # 

!■. dft 1 
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I am love. Such was I before 'the* existence of 
my creatures— before I formed the worlds : and 
now I ata love in my conduct towards man,; in the 
accomplishment of, the great work of redemption^ 
by my sending my beloved Son to die for. sinners. 
Did not my almighty arih support you, ye exalted, 
but finite beings, the tremendous sight of his awe- 
ful death, would put a period to your existence. 

The Eternal was silent. Struck \yith deep amaze- 
ment, the ethereal spirits with folded hands stood 
before him. Now making a sign to Eloa, that ’ 
seraph, with humility in his look, viewed the face 
of heaven’s, ^r^cious King, and in stant ly* redding 
there the thoughts .divine, turned to the celestial 
audience, aud said. Behold the Eternal, ye righte- 
ous sons of heaven,' and know his counsels. Next 
to his dear Son, were yc most beloved, for whom’he 
. laid the gracious plan of redemption. That ye have 
ardently longed to see the day of salvation, and to 
behold the great Messiah triumph over the powers 
of hell, God is your witness. Blessed be ye his 
offspring. Shoui for" joy that yc see the glory of ' 
his face, who is the source of being, the Eternal 
and Unchangeable, whose mercy endureth for ever. 
He whom no creature can conceive, condescends to 
term ypu bis children. For your sake alone,' this 
messenger of peace is sent by his beloved Son, to 
the celestial altars. Rejoice ye inhabitants of the 
earth, we will joiu with you in admiring the woa> 
ders of your redemption, which we shall behold with 
clearer light, w ith purer devotion* and more ecstatic 
■"tapfcire, while we give our pity to jou, ye devout 
and humble friends of the Redeemer, who are still ! 
liable to darkness and erfor. But while his cry el, his ; 
obdurate persecutors hzfye their names erased from 
the book of life, to you, ye faithful, your Saviour : 
sends a divine light. 5fe shall then no longer, with { 
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"Weeping eyes, beliold bis sacred blood but joyful 
sball.sce it stream for you, flowing into eternal life. 
Then, solaced in the bosoui of peace, ye triumphant, 
shall celebrate the festival of everlasting repose. 

Ye souls now escaped from the snares of life, and 
raised id glory, begin the eternal jubilee, which 
shill last when time* shall be no more.. The righte- 
ous children of the earth shall, generation after 
generation, be gathered to you, and join your blessed 
assemblies, till at last, at the consummation of all 
thiugs, they and you shall at the general judgment, 
hie c{othed 'with new and' immortal bodies, and 
Ohter into more perfect i'elitity. Meanwhile, ye 
exalted angels of the. throne, inform the guardians 
of God's immense creation, that they prepare to 
celebrate the chosen day; and ye saints of t lie hu- 
man race — ye progenitors of the Messiah, to you is 
also imparted the joy which God d.iu feels entire, 
mifigled with the sensations of the Deity. Ye. im- 
mortal soulsarise and hasten Jo the sun that illumines 
the orb of redemption : there syall ye distant >ee, 
the first suffering., of tlie groat Redeemer. Descend 
by that lurpinohs path, whence ye shall behold the 
whole extent of nature, rising to your view in renew- 
ed beauty. Hear it, O heavens ! the great Jehovah 
will establish a day of sacred rest, a second sab- 
bath, more solemn than that when ye spiritual in- 
telligences, and ye seraphic spirits, with joyful 
acclamations celebrated the completion of the great 
work of creation, blew bom nature then smiled 
with ravishing beauty. The morning stars sang 
'(together, and joined with you, ye angels, in pjfyinj* 
frornage to the great Creator. Now the Messiah, 
the effiuence of his glory, ‘will accomplish a work 
of grace and mercy still’ more resplendent. Thus 
rapt in astonishment, Etoa" spake. Silent the 
heav^j^ .host Jouiiked up tb ihe sautuary: when, at 
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a sign from* God/ the messenger ^ff the Messiah, 
ascended to tjie lofty throne, and there receive^ 
secret ofders to be delivered to Uriel, and the 
guardians of the earth, concerning the miracles to 
be performed at the death of Christ. ■■ 

In the mean time the cherubim had descended 
from their seats,. Gabriel followed, and approaching 
the altar of the earth, distant heard from the high- 
bending arch of heaven, sighs and ejaculations ir» 
plaintive accents breathed for the salvation of mant 
above all he distinguished those uttered by the 
first, of the human race. • 

This is tju* altar of which the prophe# of* the 
new covenant saw the celestial model on the shore 
of Patinos, where he heard the voices of the mar- 
tv rs, in mournful sounds, ascend, while, with ap- 
gelic tears, they lamented that the Judge so long 
delayed the day >.,? vengeance. 

The seraph having descended to the altar of the 
earth, Adam* tilled with. eager expectation, hasted 
towards him, not .unseen. A lucid ethereal body 
was the radiant mansion of his blessed spirit, and 
Tiis form as lovely as the bright .image in the 
Creator’s mind, when meditating bn the form of 
man in the blooming fields of Paradise. Adam 
approached with an amiable smile, that diffused over 
his face an air of sweetest dignity, and thus uttered 
his impassioned accents ; Hail happy seraph ! mes- 
senger of peace ! at the voice of thy blessed em- 
bassy. which resounded from afar, my. soul arose 
joyful. Thou, dear Messiah, may I too, like this 
tfPrapll, behold thee in tliy sacred maidy beauty, in' 
the garb of compassion in which thou hast consent- 
ed to reconcile my falleq offspring. Lead me, O 
seraph, to the steps imprinted by the feet of my 
Redeemer, the friend of all my race. At due 
distance will I attend him. Shew me where lm 
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pours out his solil in fervent prayer for mah. Ah, 
may the first of sinners presume to behold him 
through his gushing tears of joy ! O eurlh, my 
, pitiye land ! I was once thy .first inhabitant ! On 
thee I qast a tender look : thy fields, blasted by * 
fhe thundcr of the curse, Would, in the company of 
l*be divine .Messiah, now vested in a mortal body, 
like that I left in the dust, be more delightful, 
than, O Paradise ! thy flowery plains, copyed from 
ithe 'celestial meads. 

Thy desire, first of men, answered the seraphs, 
with friendly voice, I, will mention to the Mediator. 
If if bcrhfc pleasure, he himself vvill intimate to 
thee, that thou shalt. see him as he is, 'with all his 
glories shrouded by his humiliation. 

Now the angelic spirits leaving heaven, swiftly 
distributed themselves among all the un ions worlds 
formed by the hand of the Omnipotent. To the 
earth Gabriel descended aione ; and on his ap- 
proach, the neighbouring stars saluting it, began to 
abed upon it their first ra)s. Instantly resounded 
from every quarter, new names giion to the terra- 
queous globe, which they termed, the favorite of 
heaven, the p'iace where God a second time dis- 
plays his gloryi the lasting witness of the mercy 
and compassion of the great Messiaii. Thus an- 
gelic voices front. each orb resounded through the 
wide expanse. Gabriel heard them, while with 
speedy flight he descended to the earth. 

Here the unruffled veil of darkness covered the 
mountains'; cool and silent repose reigned in the 
lowly vales. With eager looks Gabriel entered t’m 
gloom, seeking the Messiah. Him he found in a 
Jonejy valley, winding between the aspiring summits 
mof Olivet’s sacred mount. 1 Overcome with thoughts 
Pptfound, the blegsed Saviour was fallen asleep, 
iffitthis evef-actiye mind qpu still employed in great 
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ideas of loVe to njan. The bare rock was th$ 
couch of,the mighty Prince of Peace. Placid love, 
a divine smile, benignity and grace inexpressible, 
appeared in his face, while a tear of soft compas- 
sion gently stole down his cheek ; and though thd 
lineaments of his expressive countenance wanted 
the glow of life and active spirit, 4hfcy still spoke 
his tender friendship for mankind. Gabriel, behold- 
ing his sweet aerial slumbers, stood gazing oh hiiH' 
in fixed attention. Thus a travelling seraph view^ 
the blooming earth when clad in vernal beadty, 
dew drops glittering hang oh every flowar,* ^.n& 
Hesperus lights* his evening lamp, to guide the 
pensive sage to groves’ where sacred meditation and 
peaceful rapture dwell. 

After long and silent' contemplation, Gabriel 
thus spake; O tliyu whose piercing veiw extends 
to the heavens, thou who hearest me amidst the 
slumbers of thine earthly frame, with assiduous 
care have I executed ail thy commands. While 
thus employed, the first oi men expiessed with 
longing ardour, his desire to see thy face. Now 
I obey thy great Father’s will, and fasten hence to 
glorify thy redeeming love. Meanwhile be silent, 
ye creatures that walk the earth or skim the air, . 
•while your Creator sleeps. Ye. a al sounds, re- 
main silent within your tumult s caver; .s, os- 
only in soft and tremulous mu irs ris Ye 
hovering clouds shed from your bosoms balmy rest. 
Wave not ye cedars, and ye palms be still'; for your 
Creator sleeps. * , 

**Thus in softest accents the gentle seraph express- 
ed his care. Then, flew «to the assembly of. the 
guardians of the earth. Who, • in subordination to 
the great Supreme, goverfl this terrestrial globe, 
guidiug the events of prpvidence. To these was 
he to expres? the desire of the_ blessed spirits. 
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the approaching reconciliation, and r the second 1 , 
sabbath. , 

O thou ’who, next to Gabriel prcsidedst in the 
great affair of redemption ! guardian spirit of the 
earth, the mother of the ^children of immortality, 
through* revolving centuries, art sent to the regions 
on high, while the ruins of the habitation of the in- 
extinguishable soul are interred under eminences, on 
which the foot of the passenger never rests. Thou 
of this once glorious earth the protector; O seraph 
Eloa ! forgive thy future friend, for making known 
to mortals, as taught by Sion’s mine, thy secret 
residence, since Eden’s creation. If* filled with 
solitary delight, he is rapt in meditation deep, and 
the bright round of silent ecstacy : if he has listen- 
ed to the voice of angels! and his enraptured sou) 
has beard discourses celestial, ohjiear ! when bold 
and sublime, like the youth of heaven, he- sings not 
the mouldering ruins of the world ; but leads man, 
devoted to death, and rising to immortality, to the 
assembly of the saints, to Abe counsel of the guar- 
dian angels. 

In the silent recess of the unregarded north pole, 
feign Solitude and eternal Night, whence inces- 
santly flow darkness and clouds, like an overwhelm- 
ing sea. Thus, at the call of Moses, a black 
gloom once, O Nile 1 concealed thy seven channels, 
and hid thy everlasting pyramids, the tombs of 
kiugs. Never yet has a being whose eye is bound- 
ed by the ‘visible horizon, seen these desert tracts, 
involved in nocturnal stillness, where the hnnjan 
Voice was never heard, and where there will be no 
resurrection ! but dedicated to nursings deep, and 
refined speculations, the seraphim render them 
glorious, when passing bver. the mountains sweetly 
sbwroed, in a prophetic ^alm, they behold the fu- 
ture felicity of maukiud. In the centre of these 
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, tracts open* the angelic gate, through which ihft 
guardian spirits descend into their sanctuary v _ * 
As in hardy winter, after days dark and gloomy; 
tlie sun rises briglft over the snowy mountains^ 
when clouds and night <fly before his all-enlivened 
rays, while the icy plains, and hoary frosts, willi 
brilliant whiteness glitter in Ins beams : thus Ga- 
briel advanced, brightening the dusky eminences 
over which he dew. Soon had his foot reached 
the sacred gate, which opened spontaneous; sound- 
ing like the rustling wings of cherubim, and oft 
his entrance,, closed. The seraph now penCtsated 
into the depths' t;f the earth, where old ocean slowly 
rolls his waves h> desart and uninhabited coasts, 
while mighty rivets, lire sons of ocean, deep re- 
sounding, lash the hollow shores. Gabriel sttll 
advancing, his sacred residence soon appeared be-* 
fore him. The gate, composed of a cloud, gave 
way at his approach, and then glowing wi-fi celes- 
tial brightness, vanished. Darkness roiling under 
his rapid feet, fled as .lip advanced: while far be- 
hind, waving- flames marked his path. And now 
the beauteous seraph entered the jyigelio assembly. 

Where, far from us, the earth turns oft its centre^ 
is a vast concave tilled with a pure ether, in the 
midst of which is a sun which swims in a luminous 
fluid. From this source, life and w armth ascend 
into the veins of the earth. The superior orb of 
day, jointly with this his never failing assistant, 
forms the gay flowery spring ; the fervid summer, 
loaded with bending branches, and thee, O Autumn-! 
flch ih golden fruit, and smiling on the mountain^ 
clothed with purple vineyards. But never did thgk 
beneficent star rise or *et. Round it in fleecy 
clouds distilling. dew smiles an eternal morn. • He 
who fills the heavens and the earth with his pto- 
sencc, in these clouds mikes known liis thoughts to 
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the admiring angels, displaying before them the 
bonders of providence. ThuS God here reveals 
his grace, when after prolific showers, the fainbow 
appears in a distant falling clflud, and to thee. O 
Barth ! declares the diving covenant. 

On this sun Gabriel alighted. Around him 
assembled the guardians of monarchies, the angels 
of war and death, who in the labyrinth of destiny, 
convey to the divine hand the directing thread, by 
which the Almighty secretly over-rules the actions 
of kings, when they, inflated with pride, triumph 
in their own strength, and consider their subjects as 
made oidy to administer to their lust and ambition. 
There were likewise the guardians of the virtuous, 
who conduct the pensive sage, when fond of priva- 
cy, he avoids all human schemes of earthly gran- 
deur, in silence opening to his mind the books of 
endless futurity. These also unseen, add wings to 
the inspiring thoughts of the enraptured Christian, 
and join their aid when $ devout assembly pour 
forth their souls m hymns of praise to the great 
Redeemer. When the soul of the just departed 
Christian,, hovering over its ’ate body, sees the 
jpafft and ghastly visage, and alt the dismal marks 
of the triumph of death over vanquished nature, 
then this blessed hand, with chearful countenance, 
receive him, saying, Beloved soul ! the time will 
come when we shall gather together all these ruins 
of mortality ; when the tabernacles of clay, thus 
disfigured* by the ruthless hand of death, shall, at 
the morning of the resurrection, awake from a*nevv 
Creation. Come then, thou future citizen of hdb 
Ten, what fc delightful prospect lays before thee ! 
0 divine soul J the chie£of victors, who has con- 
quered death, and triumphed over the grave, waits 
to receive thee ! 

Round the seraph also '.locked the souls of those 
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astonishment 

the objects around them, when, not daring to stay on 
the great theatre, yet unopened to their view, their 
guardian angels conduct them thence, and anifnating 
them with rapturous songs, joined to the harmo- 
ny of the reviving harp, they in soft and melodious 
strains tell them, from whence they received their*' 
origin ; of the purity of the human soul, when pro- 
ceeding out of the hands of. the All-perfect Spirit J 
and with what juvenile lustre the new created Suifc 
with their attendant worlds, appeared before the 
great Creator. The progenitors of the human race, 
say they, expect you; a glorious view of him who 
has crowned you with mercy, awaits you at the 
eternal throne. Thus do they instruct their worthy 
disciples in that ‘sublime wisdom, tlie fleeting 
shadows of which erring mortals vainly pursue. 
The souls of the infante now quitting tneir lucid 
bowers, joined the if faithful guardians, who, en- 
compassing the divine messenger, he made known, 
to the assembled spirits, the orders* of the Most 
High concerning the Messiah. Transported thejrf- 
listeued and when he ceased to speak, stood rapt- 
in deep contemplation. ' 

An amiable pair named Benjamin and Jedida, 
two infant souls in tender friendship joined, at 
length embracing, thus discoursed. Is it not Jesus, 
O Jedida ! of whom the seraph spoke ?» Ah ! wbJC* 
do I remember, when w e were on earth, th^ardfpO 
vfitn which he folded us in his arms ! How tenderly 
he pressed us to his throbbing heart ! A tear of, 
benignity and grace, fell <tn hit cheek— I kissed it 
away — I see it still — ever shall I see it. I too re- 
member, answered Jedida, that holding me in hjis 
arms, he said to our mothers, who were standing . 
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by, resemble these little children, or ye^canuot entc: 
into my kingdom. This — this, returned I V'N.Tani in- 
is the Redeemer ! the Saviour ! our Grae.iou: 
Friend ! the Dispenser of happiness to the hum at; 
race! • 

Thus they affectionately conversed, while Ga- 
briel, now bent on a new embassy, ascended. A 
stream of light rolling, down, flowed as he went, 
with magnificent splendor, from the feet of the 
immortal. Thus the inhabitants of the moon be- 
hold the day of this terraqueous globe illuminate 
their nights, when dew-dropping clouds descend on 
the top of their mountains. Gabriel thus ascended 
into the more exalted atmosphere, amidst the ac- 
clamations of rejoicing angels, and of the souls 
who had left their bodies. Like the arrow flying 
from the silver bow, and winged for victory, he 
>not along by the stars and hasted to the sun. 
Then alighting at Uriel's residence, found on one 
of the pinnacles of that noble structure, the souls 
of the fathers, whose fixed looks followed the 
beams that dispense the new-born day to the land 
of Canaan. Among these was Adam, the first of 
.men, who appeared with distinguished dignity, 
standing sublimely pensive. Gabriel and Uriel 
joined him, and conversing with him on the salva- 
tion of man, stood waiting for the sight of the 
mount of Olives, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The souls of the* patriarchs see the Messiah awakc^it tfreak 
of day ; and the parents of the human race alternately 
salute him with a* hymn. Raphael, John’s guardian 
angel, tells Jesus that this disciple is viewing a demoniac 
among the sepulchres on the mount of Olives. He goes 
thither, heals the demoniac, and puts Satan to flight ; 
who returning to boll gives an account of what he knows 
of J esiis, and determines his death : but is opposed by 
Abba dona. Adramelech speaking in support of Satan’s 
determination, all hell approves it; on which Satan and 
Adramelech ret urn. to 11 earth, to put their design in oe> 
ecution. Abbadoua following them at a distance, sees 
at the gate of hell, AbdielJ a seraph, # once his friend, 
whom he addresses : but Abdiel taking no notice of him, 
he proceeds forwards ; bewails the forfeiture of his glory ; 
despairs of finding grace, and after vainly endeavouring 
to destroy himse if, descends on the earth. Satan and 
Adramelech also advance to the earth, and alight on the 
mount of Olives. 

T ^HE morn now descending over woods of 
* waving cedars, Jesus arose. The spirits of 
4lfe patriarchs saw him with joy from their solar 
mansion. Among these were the parents of the 
human race arrayed in l^eavenly beauty, wha thus 
alternate sang. - , 

Adam began. Fairest of days, said he, of all 
the stores of time, most*sacred ! At thy return, the 
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souls of men, tlA cherubim and seraphim shall hail 
thy rising and setting light. ,\Vhether descending 
ft) the earth, or whether the bright spirits of heaven 
ditftise thy radiance through the firmament, or 
thou advancest by the throne o'f God, thee in festive 
pomp will we celebrate with hallelujahs jubilant. 
Thee will we bless with joyful gratulations, O day, 
.in which oqj- ravished eyes first behold flic great 
Messiah arrayed in humility. How beautiful is 
Jus form ! how lovely ! how divine ! 

Eve rejoined, blessed and holy art thou who 
broughtest him forth — more blessed than Eve, the 
niother of mcu. Though innumerable my offspring, 
I am also the mother of innumerable sinners ; but 
thou, fair daughter of earth 1 hast brought forth 
only one, the great Emanuel, the righteous, the 

? Witless, the divine Messiah ! With wandering eye 
view my beloved earth : but thee, O paradise ! 
i no longer behold : thou wert swept away by the 
Abaters of the overwhelming deluge. Thy lofty 
umbrageous cedars which (*od himself had planted ; 
thy tranquil bowers, the. mansion of the young 
virtues, no storm, no thunder, no angel of death has 
spared. Thou- D Bethlehem, where Mary brought 
him forth, where, with maternal ecstasy, she first 
pressed him to her bosom, be now my Eden. Thou 
well of David, be the clear spring, where I, just 
coming from my divine Maker's band, first saw 
myself ; and thou homely cottage, where he first 
Wept, be thou to me the bower of primeval inno-r 
cencc. ^ MJ ■•that I, in Eden, had borne thee !. O 
that I, just after my fatal transgression, had brought 
thee forth ! then would I have gone to my Judge, 
where the earth opened before him, as if to form 
my gfrave ; where the rustling of the tree of know- 
ledge produced a dreadful sound ; where his thun- 
ders announced the sentence of the curse: where 

< , * i „ 1 % 
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h 'art Zm'k ‘ h “ 

and „o Joi.-er lt ; ^ * or 8 n ? me > O my God 1 

borne the Saviour have 

Peace. J the Red eenier, the Prince of 

. ad“blt Md°clm«l‘ o"ik ,!S T d ’, , !?. lj * rt 

Prime Source „f ,, 2 °e h “ i ' l '* t Cau “ I <bou 

Fall, or of tlt"di v -lc E ',h. ,"T } 'V of ““•/ ! ft »u 

siai- t ose ? ^*ms** 5: 

sri ’KSP fsasi.x'sS* 

for the prom Z i jsc ^ants have heard me sigh 
% dir me grace ThTcldr OUr .. offs P rin £- R «* 
Ch "" ge - S W paternal Wi? into . 

dear f p ttrocioiir Redeemer ! Son most 

t|, c ; m l i c ® ve j while thou bearest our image, 
comuffi,e „r r 1 ma ;’- 'c 1 "* let U! iraplore. tr 
hiK a g m ‘ de for F »e U>« tbon' 

,h„‘ bt> “1r d | n 0m , celc * l “' aborler — for thu 

O n dd th r £ lo t ,es > and art clothed in flesh 
O thou Creator and Judge ! renew the earth" S' 

Mhile U we a o Th laud '. t ? lcu V»<* return to heaven 

h il ° h0 “ dnine ’ thou spot^ Redeemer 
had thy mercy and thv love • 

«;2T?!* tl,e . lUmU ofthe aH ^lie palace re- 
sounded the vo.ee of these fervent soils. TThe 

Messiah heard them m fois deep recess as lb a 
sacred solitude, the holy p/ophet* rapt in contem- 

Etelnld h f aiSj in sof t whispers, the voice of the 
eternal. Jesus now began to descend from -the 
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top of Ollivct. In the midst of the Tnopnt, ft. olus- 
tei* of palm trees growing on an eminence, reared 
their ‘waving heads into the light flimsy clouds of 
• hoveling morning vapours. JJndcr these palm* 
the Messiah perceived Raphael, John’s guardian 
/tungel, absorbed in meditations deep and awful, 

. while gentle breezes flowing from him, brought 
; to the Mediator, sounds which none hut he could 
; hear. 

' With gracious voice, the Messiah spake. Ra- 
phael draw near, said he, and invisibly walk by 
my side. How hast thou watched the pure soul of 
John ? 'Did his thoughts, O Raphael 1 resemble 
thine ? I watched him, O holy Mediator ! an- 
swered the seraph, with the utfnost care. Holy 
d*cams hovered round his transported soul. O that 
thou hadst seen him, when sleeping, he beheld 
thee A smile of complacency and love over- 
spread his face. Thy seraph also beheld Adam, 
when sleeping in the blooming fields of Eden, the 
lovely form of Eve just risen into existence, was 
presented by his divine Maker to'his mind ; but the 
pleasure diffused over his countenance, was ex- 
ceeded by the pleasing rapture visible in the face 
V)f thy holy disciple. He is now among the gloomy 
mansions of deathj lamenting over a demoniac, 
who, pale as the ghastly corpse, lies stretched in 
the dust of the dead. O thou most Gracious ! 
Wilt thou not see him ? wilt thou not behold the 
gentle youth, overcome by sympathising distress, 
his heart swelled by the painful feelings of huma- 
nity, and his* whole frame trembling with liorrgr ? 
I myself was so struck at the sight, that the tear 
©f Sorrow quivered in 'iny eye, and 1 hastily w if h- 
drew. ,# 

^Kaphael ceased. Indignation sparkled in the 
I® of the Mediator, and, raising them up to hea- 
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..ven, hecried,»0 Fatlier omnipotent . hear me bow 
N 1 call upon thee. May the enemy of mankind feel . 
the effect? of thy justice ; that heaven may rejoice .1 
at seeing hell involved in confusion, shame, and 


terror ! 

Jesus now drew near to the sepulclircs hewn in 
the dills of the rock, where thick and gloomy woods 
guarded the entrance from the view of the hasty 
'l traveller. Here the morning dawn lowered in 
■ chilly coolness, and the sun faintly shot his beams 
among the tombs, Samma, thus was the demoniac 
called, now lay in a swoon by the sepulchre; of 
bis youngest aiid.best beloved son, prostrate Tty the 
mouldering bones, and the once animated dust that 
sprung from his own flesh. Near him stood his 
other son weeping, with his swelled eyes lift uq 
to heaven. The fond mother, moved by the en- 
treaties of this wrenched parent, had once brought 
the deceased child they thus lamented, when agi- 
tated by the malice of Satan, Samma roved among 
the dead. Ah father ! then cried his little Benoui, 
the darling of his heart* breaking from his mother’s 
hold, while she, filled with terror, hasted after him, 
— Ah my poor father ! will you not ’kiss me ? then 
clinging about his knees, he pressed his hand to* 
his breast. The father embraced him trembling. 
The little innocent returned his endearments, and 
looked up to him with an engaging smile, endea- 
vouring to attract his notice by the little pleasing 
blandishments of infant fondness. Whenjhe father, 
* suddenly starting, seized the child, and, filled with 
*li*the» fury of hell, dashed, him against the rock : 
his brains, mixed with blood, discoloured the stone, 
and with a gentle sigh, *his spotless soul left its 
shattered habitation. The # madness of the wretched 
parent then subsided. He threw himself on the 
ground ; then rising, snatched up the stiffening 
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corpse, which he folded in his faintiftg arms : he 

'pressed it to his bosom ; afid while the mother. 

rent the air with her shrieks and lamentations, 

be mourned inconsolable, crying, M v son Benoni ! 

. O Benoni, Benoni., my dear son ! while repentant 

tears gushed from his streaming eyes. 

In this state w'as Samma, who now' recovered 
from his swoon, when Joel, his other son, turning 
bis face, wet with tears, from his father, beheld 
the Messiah advancing towards the sepulchres, 
and tilled with surprize and joy, cried, O father, 
heqe is Jesus, the great prophet, coining towards 
the tohibs ! Satan heard him, and struck with 
terror, cast a lowring glance'through the entrance 
of the sepulchres. Thus from his dark dwelling, 
looks the profane atheist, when the loud tempest 
rides along the flaming clouds, and the tremendous 
chariots of vengeance awfully vtfil on high. Satan 
bad hitherto tormented Samma only at a distance, 
sending forth plagues frgm the remotest parts of 
the dusky tombs ; but now risijig and arming him- 
self with the terrors of helf, he launched them at 
the poor afflicted wretch, who instantly sprung on 
bis feet, but void of strength, he again sunk on the 
’ earth. His troubled soul was scarce able to strug- 
gle against the assaults of death. But suddenly 
raised to madness, he was driven bv the arch fieud 
up the rocks. Here, O benevolent Saviour ! Satan 
would before thy face have dashed him in pieces 
by casting him down : but thou wast alread y there. 

. Thy speedy preventing grace supported the help- 
less^ and brn-e him upon thine immortal wing.,. 
•'THfe destroyer of mankind, seeing the Saviour 
approach, trembled wbh indignation and terror. 
Jesus now casting down on the demoniac a look 
of benignity and grace, a divine power issues from 
bis eyes, and Samma, freed from pain, with ftar 
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•^acknowledge! his deliverer ; life dawns in, that 
'face, which just before had the awful starnp.of 
.death. M itli a loud cry, and streaming eyes, he 

* looks towards heaven! Fain would he speak ; but 
only tremulous accents proceed from his faultering 
lips: he stretches out his suppliant arms*to his 
gracious deliverer, and views him enraptured. 
Thus the melancholy sage, when bewildered in 
thought, shuddering, doubts the eternity of his 
future duration ; till a kindred mind, certain of its 
immortality, and relying on the promises of the 

• Almighty, approaches with cheerful looks.. 'JL'he 

gloom then disperses, and the illumined soul, 
shaking off the painfftl depression, exults and tri- 
umphs, and seems .to become a second time im- 
mortal. •» 

The Messiah now addressed Satan with a voice 
of aw'ful superiority ; Spirit of Destruction, who 
art thou, that in my presence hast the presumption 
to torture man, the race elected for redemption? 

A voice deep roaring answered in wrathful accents, 

1 am Satan, the sovereign of the world, and reign 
supreme over the independent spirjts, for whom £ 
find other employment, than that given to the ce- 
lestial songsters. Thy fame, O mortal prophet l* 
(for Mary could never bring forth an immortal) 
lias reached the depths of hell ; and I mysel£ an 
honour thou mayest well boast, came to see the 
Saviour, whose coming was proclaimed by the 
slaves of heaven. But thou becamest a man, an 
enthusiastic visionary, like those whom Death, my 
sW, who is far mightier than thou, has iff ready laid in 
the grave. I deemed it bpneath me to mind what 
those new immortals were doing ; yet not tft be 
quite inactive, I tormented mankind. This thou 
thyself hast seen ; that face has been marked by 
the finger of death. I 'now hasten. to hell. My 
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irresistible foot shall lay wasfe the earth and the 
wide ocean, to open me a commodious .passage. 
Hell, with joyful acclamations, shall celebrate my 
return. If thou darest to oppose me, do it now. 
I shall come back with the power of a king, to pro- 
tect the world I have conquered. But first die, 
thou wretch, added he, impetuously rushing on 
Samma. 

The. Messiah, calm and silent, like the omnipotent 
Father, when with a nod he saves or destroys a 
world, with a look checked his fury, and rendered 
fceWe qll his boasted power, lie tied precipitate, 
forgetting in his flight to make the earth and the 
Ocean feel the force of Bis irresistible foot. Samma 
now descended from the rock, with no less joy than 
Nebuchadnezzar flew from the majestic stream of 
the Euphrates, when, by the decree of the Almighty, 
his reason was restored, and rising erect, he was 
able to view the heavens. The terrors of the Lord, 
and the roaring waves of the, impetuous stream, 
no longer passed over him amidst the rolling thun- 
der, and the forked lightning, like that seen on 
mount Sinai. ‘.The prince then went to Babylon’s 
pensile gardens, not to exalt himself as a God, but 
lying prostrate in the dust, with his arms stretched 
out towards heaven, he poured forth the warm ef- 
fusions of his gratitude to the Eternal. Thus Samma, 
hasting to the Messiah, fell at his feet, and cried, 
O man of God ! O heavenly prophet ! suffer me 
to follow thee ; and let the life thou hast restored 
he devoted to thee ! He then rising on his knqes. 
threw his trembling arms about the Redeemer. 
Jest^s, castiiig on him a look of benevolence, mildly 
answered, follow me not 4 : but henceforth frequent 
the hiftpof Calvar}’, whifre thou shall see the hop# 
of Abfriham, and of the prophets. 

Thlf Messiah had scarcely spoke, when the in- 
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nocent Joel, with a timid air, addressed himself to* 
"“^John : Dear Rabbi, said he, lead me to the grpat 
Prophet of God ; for I would speak to him.. 
The beloved disciple then taking him by the hand, 
presented him to the Saviour, to whom, with inno- 
cent simplicity, he thus spake : O great prophet, 
why may not my father and I follow thee?. Let 
me ask thee too. Why dost thou stay in this dismal 
place, where the sight of the bones of the dead chills 
my very blood ? Come, O come, thou Man of 
God, to our house, to which my father is returning. 
My poor mother, I am sure, will be glad to wait 
on thee. She will bring thee milk and honey. J^hc 
will gi\e thee, the* best fruit of our trees, slTe will 
cover thee with thq wool of the youngest of our 
lambs. When summer returns, I will shew thee 
those trees in our garden which my father has gives 
to me, and thou shalt sit under their shade. But 
O Benoni ! inv dt*ar brother Beuoui is dead 1 1 
must leave him in that tomb. No more, Benoni, 
wjlt thou go with me tp water the dowers : nor 
in the cool evening w'ilt thou fondly wake me • 
Sec there, O divine Prophet ! he lies within that 
tomb. Jesus with a lender smile embraced him; 
then wiping away bis tears, sent him home, and 
turning to John, said. Amiable child ! a mind so* 
tender and ingenuous have I seldom found in those 
of riper years. Thus he spake, and stayed with 
John among the sepulchres. 

In the mean time, Satan, wrapped in clouds and 
vapours, passed through the valley of Jelwshaphat, 
and^unseeii, crossed the Dead Sca._ Then reaching 
cToud-£apped Carmel, he, from thcrfcc shot • up 
int® the heavens, where, vvith look malign, he wan- 
dered through the universe, amidst suns and wdrlds 
innumerable ; enraged that, after a long succession 
of ages, they still shone with all the beauty and 
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grandeur lliec Thunderer had imparted to them at 
their creation. Then, unwilling thstt the mornings 
« stars should know him by his gloomy aspect, which 
their mingled radiance rendered more conspicuous, 
lie changed his form, and arrayed himself in ethe- 
real light : but soon the effulgent vesture became 
insupportable ; when being also disgusted at what 
he beheld, which ill suited a mind so foul ; he 
hasted back to hell. Now with rapid descent, he 
reached the confines of the mundane system, where 
immense spaces opened before him; and these he 
termed the frontiers of more extended realms ; 
wjjere he proposed to fix a new .empire. Here 
as far*as the sickening rays of the Iasi stars of the 
creation cast a pallid liglft through the void, he 
beheld trasierjt gleams ; yet saw not hell. Far 
from himself and the blessed spirits, Cod had in- 
closed the abode of terror in perpetual darkness. 
For destruction horrible it was created ; and to 
answer the end of punishment, it was dreadfully 
pompous, and awfully perfect, fn three nights lie'll 
was formed. Then God forever turned from it his 
lace : that face wherewith he smiles with benignity 
and grace, o\\ his creatures, transfusing through 
their soul's the sweetest joy. Those dismal regions 
# are guarded by two angels of approved valour. 
The almighty himself girded them with «rms in- 
vincible, that they might there restrain the powers 
of darkness, lest Satan, prompted by malice, should 
assail the fair creation of God. To the entranceof 
hell, whete, with solemn state, the angels sit.,. de- 
scends a lucid path of streaming light, resembling: 
a river of lfquid crystal : that thus remote, they 
might not lose the holy joy, and pleasing rapture, 
the Wangled beauties that the wide creation yield. 

Skirting this luminousway, Satan, involved in a 
cloud, reached *the gate of hell unseen, and rushing 
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fiercely through, in haste mouthed his burniitg 
' throne.* Among the eyes dimmed by darkness and 
despair, none saw* him but Zophiel, one of the 
infernal* heralds ; who, observing a cloud invest 
the lofty steps, oryed to a spirit standing , near. 
S?tati, the sovereign of these dark abodes, ii» at 
length returned: That cloud of vapours indi- 
cates, that lie, so long expected by all the gods, 
is there. While he yet spake, the intervening 
cloud dispersed, and Sal an, with terror and rage 
on his brow, appeared seated. The servile herald" 
instantly flies to a volcano, which in streams of 
Hauling sulphur used to proclaim Satan’s arrival 
through all llie burning land : there mounting on 
the wings *of a terppest, he ascended from the 
bottom of the mountain up to its summit; where, 
wrapped in clouds of smoke; is a yawning aperture. 
There kindling the fiery storm, eruptions terrible 
proclaim the arch fiend’s arrival, while gleaming 
light illuminating the dark abodes, to the far distant 
shew hell’s monarch, seated high in pageant state. 
All the inhabitants of the abyss then appear, and 
their chiefs haste to seat themselves beneath him on 
the steps of his throne. 

Thou muse of Sion, who undismayed, lookeit, 
filled with sacred fervor and solemn awe, down into 
the abyss of hell, while, when the Most High 
punishes the sinner, thou readcst in the divine coun- 
tenance, self-approbation and calm tranquillity ; 
O now inspire ihy suppliant, and let the mighty 
voices of the infernals roar iu my numbers, as the 
beUowiug storm — as the tempest of G oil ! 

# • Fpst appeared Adramelech, a spirit iu guile 
and malice -exceeding Satan, against whom his 
bosom still boiled with "indignant rage , 1 for ,being 
the first who attemptefl the apostacy, which he 
himself had long before’ projected. The actions 

, u 
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he performed we^e not to advance Satan's kingdom, 
bat his own. From years immemorial he had been 
considering how to raise himself to the dominion 
oi hell ; how to engage the prince of the fiery deep 
in a fresh war against the Eterpal : how to cause 
him to be for ever banished to the infinite space': 
or, if all failed, how he might subdue him by force 
of arms. These thoughts had employed his mind 
ever since the apostate angels, flying before the 
conquering arm of the Messiah, had been driven 
down into the tremendous gulpli. The superior 
spirits then assembling, Adramelech appeared ; 
but instead of martial armour, bore a tablet of 
polished gold, and slowly advancing, called aloud. 
Why, O ye kings ! do ye thus, ignomiitiously fly ? 
Know, ye celestial warriors, ye *noble asserters of 
liberty, that ye shall soon enter new abodes, the 
mansions of magnificence and immortality. When 
God had invented thunder, and with it armed the 
Messiah, who, with a tremendous storm, drove you 
to this place of woe, I passing by unseen, to, the far 
distant sanctuary of God, entered the awful place, 
and brought away the golden table of destiny, in 
which our future fortunes are enrolled. Draw 
near ye immortalV, and read the archives of heaven. 
Here see the sovereign decree of fate. He then read 
the following words : 

Of the gods over whom Jehovah reigtis, one 
becoming sensible of liis divinity, and quitting the 
heaven of heavens, shall dwell with his divine as- 
sociates in solitary aud gloomy mansions ; these 
will he at Idrst inhabit with pain and reluctance, 
as be who shalj drive them thither inhabited chaoo, 
till, for him, I formed the universe. Such is - my 
will, jt Dread not, ye celestial spirits, to enter tlie 
abq^es of terror and dismaf. For out of these ne.w 
worlds shall arise more glorious than those ye have 
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. left. These Satan shall create : hut from me bet 
shall receivfe the divine plan. Thus says Destiny, 
the god of gods, *1 who alone circumscribe all 
space, and with my most glorious world encompass 
that, with all the orbs and their gods. Here Adra > 
melech ceased ; but in vain did the spirits of dark- 
ness strive to alleviate their pain by giving credit 
to his words. 

Tire Most High, who heard his blasphemies, 
said, I am Jehovah, and besides me there is no 
other God. The heavens shall declare my glory, 
aud the trembling sinner bear witness to my power. 
Then proceeded from the inouth of God ,ths«me- 
mentous decree. Deep in the lowest hell rises a 
luminous mass, ip the midst of the flaming sea, 
which runs into the lake of death, This mass enor- 
mous, the circling thunders, in whirling eddifs, 
tore from its base, when rising high it struck ;he 
prortd Adramcledh, fraught with lies, and cast 
him with his impious tablet into the deedly lake. 
There seven nights he, lay rolling in the abysa. 
Long after, he caused Jiimself to be worshipped oa 
earth as the supreme God, and bad a temple erected 
to his honour, in which he himself presided, placing 
over the high altar the tablet of Destiny, which 
none believed. Thither his partisans resorted, an4 
like slavish hypocrites, worshipped the visionary 
deity, when present, with reverence, and while 
absent, with mockery. From this temple now came 
Adramelech, and concealing his secret hatred of 
Satan, seated himself on the throne, close by hn 
’ side.' 

• Next came Moloch, a warlike spirit. Lest Hie 
thundering warrior, for so he calls the great Je- 
hovah, should descend tes seize the plains of liell, 
he vainly fortified them with a wall of mountains, 
raised With towering battlements. OH when the 
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gloomy dawn risA* in sulphurous vapours from .the . 
banks of the darning ocean, the inhabi Ants of bell 
sets him tottering under the stormy peak pf some 
lofty eminence, while he slowly advances down 
the declivity of the mountains/ when, having cast 
his load on his new raised* mound, which rises to- 
wards the high vaulted roof of hell, he stands in 
the clouds, listening to the echo made by the fall of 
th'c ponderous rock, and fancies it to be the noise of 
the rattling thunder. The souls of the once proud 
conquerors of tin; earth then viewing him with 
astonishment from beneath, he rushes among them 
from tl»c stupendous heights, while they, winged 
by fear,*fly from the martial fiend.* lie now went 
in his sable armour, which resounded as he walked, 
resembling thunder involved iu black clouds. Be- 
fore him the mountain shook, and behind, the rork 
trembling, sunk. Thus he advanced to the throne 
of Satan. ' 

After him appeared Belial, who in mournful 
silence came from the drtvary forests and desert 
wastes, where the black streams, of death, issuing 
from a source involved in clouds, flow dark and 
languid to the*(bot of Satan’s throne. Vain, eter- 
nally vain, are his endeavours to render the accur- 
ied land on its banks, like the bright creation of 
God. Thou, O Eternal ! la ugliest at his attempts, 
when, howling like the tempest, he would imitate 
4tt||g>oimg breeze of the zephyrs, and when with 
.lUPftent arm he attempts to drive the sullen stream 
before him. At these labours' he incessantly toils, 
while the terrors of God roar in his destructive 
wings, and vlesolation, arrayed in deformity/ iy 
Spread over the trembling abyss. With rage Belial 
reinfrobcrs the eternal spring, which like a young 
seraph, smiles* on the ever-blooming flowers of 
heaven., Fain would he imitate the beauties of 
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. that season in bell’s nocturnal vales. Then frowns 
and vents* indignant (sighs, at seeing the doleful 
land tying before him in dreary darkness, for ever 
incapable of improvement ; and notwithstanding 
all his pains, infinite tracts filled with a dreadful 
scene of woe. Belial, "with a brow lowring with 
dire dejection, repaired to Satan. His nfind still 
boiled with revenge against him who drove him 
from the celestial fields, into that land of terror and 
desolation, which every succeeding century- seemed 
to render more intolerable. 

Thou Magog, who dwellest in the lake — thou 
also amidst tjiy waters sawest the return pf Satan. 
Thou earnest forth rising in the midst of a roaring 
whirlpool, and wh&i thy feet divided the black 
stream, the sea, drivea before thee, rose like exten- 
sive mountains. Magog cursed the Lord. The 
voice of his wild blasphemies continually flowed 
'in loud bellowing^ from his distorted mouth. Since 
his being cast from heaven, he has been ever uttering 
execrations against the Eternal ; and filled with 
hatred and revenge Jjas been weakly bent on de- 
stroying hell, though it should cost him the labour 
of millions of ages. Being now .alighted on the 
burning laud, he spread devastation around, throw a - 
ing the whole shore with its mountains into 'the 
dtvp. , 

Thus, did the princes of the infernal regions as- 
semble about their king. Like the islands of the 
sea when toru from their foundations, they rushed 
on with boisterous uproar and irresistible tumult. 
After them crowds of inferior spirits flocked, as the 
•wavd of the ocean roll to the lofty 'shores. My- 
riads of spirits appeared, jvho, sentenced to contempt 
and endless infamy, chauuted their own exploits to 
their harps, which had been cracked by the thunder 
«f heaven, and sounded the discordant notes of death. 

s 
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Thus in the midmght hour, the lofty cedars; rfplit 
by # a tempest, groan, when Bofeas in nis brazen 
chariot sweeps over them, while Lebanon is agitated 
add Hermon trembles. Satan s^es, and hears them 
coming. He starts up in a wild transport, and 
casting his eyes over them, beholds the atheists, a 
mean grovelling band, among whom was Gog, 
their horrid leader, in phrenzy, and in power prc 
eminent. They endeavour to imagine, that what 
they saw in heaven was all a dream, the idle pro 
duce of phantastic visions ; and, lost in a labyrinth 
tif opinion, persuade themselves, that the great 
Jeholahji first their Father, and then their Judge, 
has no existence. Satan beheld tl»em*with contempt. 
For some time he stood lost in thought, then slowly 
mqyed his eyes around, and again sat down. As 
menacing storms hover slow and dilatory over 
dreary and inhospitable mountains, so Satan sat 
frowning and pensive. At length, furious, be opened 
his lips, from which a tempest burst forth, and 
a thousand claps of impotent thunder issued from 
his impious mouth. . • 

Ye formidable bands, if ye are indeed those 
who bravely maintained with me bold war in the 
plains of heaven, during three dreadful days, hear 
with triumph what I shall relate, concerning my 
stay on earth. Hear ye also, my friends, Ike noble 
resolution I, your supreme god and king, have ta- 
ken to put Jehovah to shame. Sooner shall hell 
pass away^ sooner shall he annihilate his creation, 
and again "dwell in solitude, than he shall wrest, 
from us our dominion over the race of man. 
gods, ever unconquered, ever free shall ye remain/ 
though he should send even hither his Reconciler, 
with thousands of his Heavenly messengers : nor 
shall he rob us of oilr dominion, though he him- 
self should descend to the earth to save mankind. 
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But against whom do 1 vent 4ny indignation? 
Who is thifc Saviour, this incarnate God who comes 
clothed in a mortal body ? Would the Messiah, 
who, armed with the thunder of heaven, drove 
us from the celestial plains, enter the womb of a 
mortal ? or is he, who. must soon moulder in the 
dust, to make war on us, and destroy Our empire ? 
Yet there arc some here that have timorously fled 
before him : — who, at his approach, escaped from 
the emaciated bodies of the mortals they tormented 
Ye dastards, tremble before this assembly ! hide 
your faces, and blush in obscurity. Hear it, ye 
gods ! they fled ! Why, ye pusillanimous, did ye 
fly ? Why (lid ye stile this Jesus, who is beneath 
both you and m,e, *the Son of the eternal God ? 
But that ye may know who he is, hear from me 
the history of this arrogant impostor. Hear this, 
ye assembly of gods, with triumph. 

From the remotest time, a prophecy has prevailed 
among the Jews, a nation of all others the most 
addicted to visions, that a Saviour is to arise, de- 
scended from Dav;d, one of their kings, who will 
forever deliver them from their enemies, and raise 
their monarchy to unparallelled glory. Ye are not 
ignorant that some of your companions once came 
with the tidings that they had seen on mount Ta- 
bor, a hpst of rejoicing angels, who, with seeming 
rapture, and awful reverence, incessantly called on 
the name of Jesus. That the cedars of the moun- 
tain trembled, and the sound of their hymns, ut- 
tered in jubilant strains, echoed through the neigh- 
bouring rocks, while all Tabor resounded Jesus 
Hhe Saviour. Then Gabriel, proud* and insolent, 
went in triumph to an Israelitish woman, and giving 
her the salutation only due to the immortals, in a 
voice and gesture of reverence, said. From thee 
shall a king be born, who will protect the portioo 
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of* David, and ixajt. the inheritance of Israel, 
His name shall be Jesus. lie shall bc‘called the 
Son of God, and of his kingdoifi there shall be no 
Why, O ye gods of Hell ! when ye heard of 
this, were ye struck with terfor ? Much more 
have I heard, yet continue undismayed. But does 
it become us to be apprehensive of danger, because 
» mortal Dreamer on our earth assumes the titles of 
the Son of God, the Redeemer, and the Saviour ? 

During this speech, the arch apostate saw arise 
the scars made by the Thunderer; bfit though these 
filled him with terror, he strove to rekindle liis 
boastful rage, and thus continued : 

I watched, on earth for the extraordinary birth 
of this divine infant. He will «soon, said I, proceed 
from the womb of Mary. Theu, swift as the rapid 
ilash from the lovVring clouds, or the thoughts 
of the gods, when winged with wrath, will he grow 
up towards heaven. In his exaltation, he, with 
one foot, covers the sea, and with the other, the 
earth. In his dreadful right hand he poises the 
aun and moon, and in his left the stars of the morn- 
ing. He comes accompanied by Destruction, in 
the midst of storms, and rushes irresistibly to vic- 
tory. Fly, Satan ! ah lly ! lest, w ith his omnipo- 
tent thunder he strikes impetuous, and having 
hurled thee through a thousand worlds, leayes thee 
senseless, and even void of life, in the immense abyss. 
Behold, these, ye gods, were my thoughts: but 
bow far were they from the truth ? He came into 
the earth «a mere human being ; a whimpering 
child ; and, like the other sons of the earth, wa% no 
sooner born, "than he mourned his mortality* with* 
infant tears. A choir of heavenly spirits, indeed, 
suog*at his birth : for sometimes they descend to 
take a view of that earth where we rule with ab-» 
solute sway, and. viewing the graves and sepulchres 



\ ' 

Book II, THE MKSSIAIIJ If 

■ of the dead^ whore once was paradise, they, weep* 
ing, turn away tl^cir eves; but soon, to assuage 
their grief, sing hymns of joy, and return to heaven. 
This was now the case. They hasted hack, and 
left the helpless infant ; who then fled from me, 
while I suffered him ta flv ; »for so cowardly an 
enemy was beneath my pursuit. Meanwhile my 
trusty vicegerent, Herod, caused the infants of 
Bethlehem to be massacred ; when the streaming 
blood ; the dying shrieks of the helpless innocents ; 
the agonies of the disconsolate mothers, and the 
odorous steam of the fresh mangled bodies, mingling 
with the ascending souls, rendered them a, delight 
ful sacrifice. It was I, Herod, who prompted thee 
to perform this osploit. Let not any inferior spirit 
claim this honour : an honour which I maintain 
is due to me alone. Let therefore that vain boaster, 
who here in hell, would deprive me of this glory, be 
silent. On the death of Herod, the child was brought 
hack from Egypt. His early years he passed in the lap 
of his fond mother, and amidgt her embraces remain- 
ed unknown. Afterwards no blaze of Juvenile tire, 
no impulse of noble valour prompted him to exert 
his courage. He retired to the Cftnyly deserts, and 
the dreary wilds. Yet at length he seemed to assume 
a more distinguished character. One day, when 
bathing in the river Jordan, on him descended the 
glorv of God on effulgent splendor. This I myself 
beheld with these immortal eyes. Bright it flowed, 
as w hen it issm- from tlic throne' of Heaven through 
loijg ranks of adoring seraphs. But ’why it thus 
descended, whether in honour of the earth-born 

* child, or to observe the watch we kept, is. difficult 
to tell. However, I instantly heard the rolling thun- 
der bellow from the clouds, mixed with these words ; 
this is my beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased. 
Thus, to perplex my thoughts, Eloa, or some other 
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of the heavenly' host, uttered these ( words : It ' 
was surely not the voice of Gqd, at least far dif 
fei-ent did it seem from that, in which he imposed 
oa us the irksome task of paying homage to his 
favorite, the Messiah. Near Jesus was a fallen 
prophet, who, like a savagf, roved among the rocks 
of the Wilderness ; and calling out to this pretended 
Saviour, said Behold the Lamb of God, which 
taketh away the sins of the world. Hail thou 
who wast before all worlds ! from thee we receive 
grace for grace. God gave the law by Moses ; 
but from the anointed of the Lord come grace 
and 4ruth. How lofty ! how prophetic ! Thus 
when dreamers praise each other, tney wrap them- 
selves in a sacred obscurity ;* and then we, O ye 
immortal gods ! are thought much too mean to be 
ablfe to draw aside the fraudful veil. ’Tis true, 
the earth-born, of whom the propjiet speaks in such 
lofty strains, hath already seemed to wake the 
dead ; his mighty power, remember it ye princes 
of hell, has called to life those, who, fainting under 
their pains, have been laid • in their tombs — soon 
he is to raise the whole human race' from sin and 
death : from sin,* who charms every heart, and reigns 
with such despotic sway : from death, the offspring 
of the fair flattering charmer, will lie also deliver 
them : though at my nod he has so often laid in 
the dust the whole creation of God. Ye souls 
who, since the formation of the earth I have ga- 
thered round me, as numerous as the waves of the 
ocean, or as* the glittering stars : ye who lament 
in eternal night, who, in that night, are tort/iroi , 
by penal lire ; — in that fire by despair — and in 
that jlespair by me : will then be as free from 
d&th, as the band of *the adoring worship- 
pers ; while we are to degenerate, and crouching 
low, to lie prostrate before him. Thus what 
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God’s . mighty Thunderer was# unable to ac- 
complish, tnis dreamer is to produce. Presump- 
tuous boaster ! firlt free thyself from the lot of 
humanity, and then awake the dead. Thee will I 
lay pale and disfigtired in the dust. Then wiU 
I say to thine eyes, which shall be covered with 
the veil of eternal night, open and see the dead 
awake ! Then to the ears which hear not, and 
from which an eternal insensibility shall exclude 
all sounds, will I say. Hark ! the fields, resound 
with the call, Awake ye dead ! And to thy soul 
that has just taken its night, and directs its course 
to hell, doubtless to subdue us, will I call witji the 
voice of a tempest. Make haste, thou Who hast 
conquered* * death; — haste to begin thy triumph ! 
For thee a pompous, entry is prepared — the gates 
of hell open to invite thee in. The deep abyss re- 
sounds with shouts of joy— Thee, the gods, and 
the souls of thy fellow mortals, greet in triumphant 
songs. Thus in sportive strains he raved : then 
added, boasting ; My. great resolutions shall be 
executed, unless Qod draws up to heaven the lessen- 
ing earth, and with’ it the whole human race. — - 
This Saviour shall die !— he shall die ! Thus 
shall I be both the father and protector of death, 
and live unconquered through the ages of eternity. 
— He shall die ! — Soon will I, before the face of 
the Eternal, scatter his mouldering clay in the 
way to hell 1 

Thus in a voice hoarse and discordant, spoke 
the arch-apostate. The great Messiah was still 
ajnong the lonely sepulchres, when the breath with 
* whi£h the blasphemer ended his impious speech, 
brought to the holy Jesus a fluttering leaf, ou 
which hung a dying worm. The meek and'hum- 
ble Saviour gave it life ; but at the same instant, 
horrors unutterable entered the bosom pf the proud 
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bhaster. Behind the step of the high raised throne 
from which lie vented his blasphemies ‘hell sunk, 
and before it Satan., from the 'terrors ftlut seized 
his mind, appeared wrapped in the darkest* gloom 
of night, while all the inhabit. lots of the dreadful 
abyss beheld him with ipotionlcss amazement. 

„ Below the throne sat Abbadoua by himself in 
deep dejection, ruminating with keenest anguish 
oil the past and the future. Before his face, which 
was deformed by melancholy, internal anguish, and 
sad dismay, ' he beheld tortures accumulated on 
tortures, extending into eternity. He then looked 
back to those happy times when he himself was 
a bngbfc seraph, and the friend gf**the exalted 
Abdiel; who on the day of • the revolt, bravely 
vindicated the cause of God, and' having zealously 
contended for the truth before the apostate legions, 
return; d. without him to his Creator, invincible 
and crowned with immortal glorvv Abbadoiia was 
near escaping with that heroic seraph ; but being 
surrounded with the rapid chariots of Satan, and 
the bright hands of those w*ho fell from their alle- 
giance, he drew back, and* though Abdiel, with 
looks of menacing love, chid his delay, and strove 
to hasten his escape from those reprobate bands, 
inebriated and dazzled with the delusive prospect 
of his future godhead, he no longer attended to 
the once powerful eye of his friend, but suffered 
himself to be carried in triumph to Satan. Now 
lamenting in pensive silence, he revolves the history 
of his once # spo< less innocence, and the fair morning 
of his days, when he eamc pure and happy out of 
the hand of kis Creator. A.t once the Almighty « 
Source of Goodness formed him and Abdiel, when 
lulled* with inborn rapture they thus addressed 
each other : Ah beauteous form, what are we i 

Where my beloved didst thou first see me? Ho*/ 

+ « 
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long ha$t than— liow long Lave I existed ? Come oh 
come,my divine frigid, embrace me— Admit me iut® 
thy b’osdm— Let me learn thy thoughts Iu the 
mean time came the glory of God, shining from 
afar with ineffable splendor, fraught with bene- 
diction. They looked abound and beheld an innu- 
merable host of new immortals. A silvef cloud 
then gently raised them to the Eternal. They 
saw their Creator . they called him Father, and 
enraptured adored him as the source of their 
happiness. 

Abbadona, tortured by these thoughts, shed a 
torrent of tears^ and now resolved to oppose tlie 
blasphemous speech of Sa!tan, which had filled 
him with horror.* fie thrice attempted to speak, 
but his Mglis stopt his utterance. Thus when in 
a blood) battle two brothers are mortally woundbd 
by each others hapd. at last each to the other being 
mutual!) known, they are unable to express the 
strong sensations of their hearts, and sighs only 
proceed from tlieir dying lips. At length Abbadona 
thus broke silence*: * 

Though 1 incur the everlasting displeasure of 
this assembly, I will not refrain ‘Worn speaking. — 
Yes Satan, 1 will boldly speak,* and perhaps the 
heavy judgments of the Eternal may more lightly 
fall on me than ou thee. O thou seducer, how I now 
hate thee ' This essence, this immortal essence, 
which thou hast snatched from its Creator, he will 
perpetually require of thee— He will require of 
ibee the whole assembly of immoftal spirits, 
'A Alice involved in ruin. Thou execrable de- 
ceiver, with thee I renounce a*U connection. 
I will not participat® in thine impotent pro- 
ject of putting to ddhth the divine Messiah. 
Against whom, O spirit accursed ! dost thou rave ? 
It is against him whom thou art forced to contest 
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i* more mighty than thyself ! .Has nof. his irresis ’ 
tible thunder sufficiently disfigured thine audacious 
front ? Or cannot the almighty Father defend him 
against those, by whose deiusiqns man became sub- 
ject to death ? Alas ! in that crime I was an ac- 
complice ! But mad with rage shall we put to 
death the great Messiah, and thus perpetually shut 
against us — us once so many pure and happy spirits, 
toe entrance to future deliverance ; or at least pre- 
rent some little alleviation of our torment. O 
Satan ! as we all felt increasing pain, when thou 
gavest the name of thy kingdom to these mansions 
of night and horrid damnation, so instead of triumph 
shalt thou return with shame, from thine audacious 
attempt against God and his Messiah. 

Satan heard him with impatient rage, and instant- 
ly Yrom the top of his throne, attempted to hurl at 
Bis devoted head an enormous rock, but his destruc- 
tive right hand dropped, shrivelled and void of 
strength. Then stamping with impotent fury, 
three times his disappointed malice shook his whole 
frame, three times he cast a look of malignant fury 
at Abbadona, while his struggling passions stopped 
bis voice. Abbadona, with an afflicted counte- 
nance, still stood before him firm and intrepid. 

Now spake Adramelech, the foe of God, of 
man, and even of Satan. Thou base and' abject 
Slave, cried he, I will speak to thee in storms, and 
will answer thee in a tempest. Darest thou pre- 
sume to revile the gods ? Dare one of the most 
grovelling Spirits of hell to rise up agaitist Satan 
a*d 'me ? If thou art tortured, thou slave, it by 
thine own thoughts. Fly, thou pusillanimous spirit, 
from our dominions, the abode of kings — fly into 
thelpde abyss of space, dad there importune thy 
Q ajfjto erect for thee a kingdom of new tortures, «n 
vrh^Rplffiou mayst live for ever. But thou hadst 
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rather .perish— perish then, humbly adoring the 
object of thy terror. Come, Satan, thou who in 
the mid^t of heaven 'knewest thy divine essence, fnd 
boldly attempted to dethrone Jehovah-— Come, we 
will soon shew these contemptible spirits the ter- 
rors of our arm, by entorprizes that, like a storm* 
shall at once depress and blind them. Come, ye 
mazes of impenetrable guile, big with ruin, destruc- 
tion and death. It is determined tjiat this Saviour 
shall die : he shall not even save himself. There 
is no way for his escape ; nor shall any guide 
deliver him from the labyrinth into which he shall 
enter. But should he even elude our stratagems : 
shouldst Thou,’ who dwellest on high, enable him 
to escape, by enduing him with the sagacity of % 
god, yet fiery tempests, the agents of our wrath, 
shall soon take him from our sight — tempests like 
that with which we formerly attacked the happy 
Job, the favorite' of heaven. Fly — fly from ua 
thou earth, we come against thee armed with all 
the powers of death and hell. Woe to him who in 
our world, shall dare ip oppose us. 

Thus spake Adrainelech ; and now the whole 
assembly with unanimous tumult sided with Satan. 
The stamping of their mighty feet surpassed the 
noise of falling rocks, and shook the deep profound. 
Inflated .with their future triumphs, the hoarse roar 
of applauding voices, reached the utmost confines 
of the dreary regions, all approving the infernal 
resolution of slaying the blessed Jesus : though an 
act like this. Time, since he first began his course, 
had never seen. Its cursed inveutors, Satan and 
“Adramelech, with resolutions fell add malignant, 
descended from their throne ; the 6teps like brazen 
mountains, resounded under their feet, and the'bel* 
lowing cry of war and victory accompanied them 
to the gate of hell. 



SO 


Bdo* I& 


SHE MESSIAH. 

' Abbadona, wfio alone hpd remained unmoved* 
folio wed. at a distance, either stijl to persuade them 
from, engaging in the dire attempt* or to, behold 
the consequences of the dreadful deed. Now* with 
steps dilatory and slow he advanced and before he 
was aware* found himself* before the angels who 
guarded the gate. But how was he coufounded* 
when he saw there the invincible Abdiel ! sighing, 
he held down bis head and thought of retiring ; 
then resolved to advance ; then trembling and filled 
with perturbation* determined to fly into the im- 
mense abyss of space : but instantly collecting 
himtelf he moved towards the seraph.. His beating 
•heart spoke the terror of his mind: distressful 
tears* Such as fallen angels weep, fell from his eyes : 
deep sighs burst from his agonizing breast, and a 
continual tremor* never felt by mortals, shook his 
whole frame. Abdiel with an open tranquil eye* 
Stood in fixed attention, gazing up the bright 
stream of light, and w ilh sweet serenity was view 
ing the distant worlds, formed by tlie great Crea 
tor* to whom he had ever remained faithful. He 
saw ’not Abbadona. As the sun on its natal day 
poured his resplendent beams on the new-created 
earth* so shone tile bright seraph ; but the afflicted 
Abbadona felt no genial influences from his reful- 
gent rays. Sighing, he crycd to himself inplautive 
Voice* Abdiel, my brother ! wilt thou for ever sihun 
me ? Wilt thou for ever leave me ? — for ever 
leave me in solitude, far from thee ? — Oh grant 
me thy pity, thou child of light ! — Wilt thou 
hot, Abdiel* mourn for me ? — Ah, he no longer 
loves me ! — lie will for ever cease to love* me !* 
Wilder* ye ever verdant .bowers, under which, in 

i h raised rapture and rfweet delight we talked ol 
tender charms of friendship. Cease to flow* yc 
sstial streams* where we mingled the sweet em- 
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brace,* and ,with unpolluted lips sung the praises of 
the Eternal — Abdiel, iny brother, is for ever dead 
tome!' Thou hell, my dark abode, eternal .night, 
thou mother of toripents, join my lamentations, and 
when the terrors of God nightly oppress me, may 
my sighs and bevvailiVig groans resound iti thy ! 
caverns. Abdiel, my brother, is for ever dead l 
to me ! f 

Thus unregarded, he, to himself, uttered his J 
complaints. He now stood fronting the crystaline j 
stream of flowing light that leads to the mundane i 
system. At firsf he was afraid of the brightness, j 
and of the winged lightning, that seemed* ad- 
\aucing tojvanls him. Immersed in misery, and ; 
confined to solitude, ages had passed since he had 
seen the worlds Now standing pensive, he cried. 
Blessed entrance ! oh (hat I might pass through .. 
thee to these innumerable places, w here the Creator 
displays his power ami grace, and never moretiead 
the dark kingdom of Damnation ! Ye suns innu- ‘ 
merable, how much more resplendent was 1 than ; 
you, ye inanimate children of the Creator, when ■ 
first at his almighty voice, vour glorious orbs began ! 
to roll ! Now, this gloomy mansion is my place 
of residence. I am an outcast, ati object of abhor- j 
rcnce to the meanest spirits who maintained their 
allegiance to the Omnipotent ! O thou heaven, 
seat of purest bliss, Hie sight of thee fills me«with 
remorse ! In thv blissful regions I became a • 
sinner — there I rose up against the Almighty. 
Thou immortal repose, once my sweet Associate in 
the blessed vale of peace, whither art thou fled ? 
Alas ! thee 1 have for ever lost, and my Judge 
scarce permits me to enjoy, in the midst of my 
gloomy horrors, the admfration of his worlds, ^hos'e 
glorious structures ihat display his omnipotence and 
grace Oh that I might without shuddering, pre- ‘ 

E 
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sufne to call him my Creator ! how willingly would 
I resign the tender, the endearing name ot Father ! 
hoW -cheatfully forego the noble privilege of the 
tefaphiin of being called his children ! O thou, 
who art my judge, dare I, abandoned, implore thee 
to ca$t ptt nte one gracious look, while thus involved 
in guilt-‘-involved in woe ! — Ye dark thoughts, 
full of anguish, and thou wild dispair, tyrannic 
rage !- — for ever rage ! — Miserable that I am 1 
O that I were but Dlotted from the creation !— 
Cursed be the day when the Creator went forth in 
his glory, and called me into being — Yes, cursed 
be thou, O day ! when the new immortals said, lie 
is also our brother ; O Eternjty ! thou mother of 
tndless torments ! why didst theta bring it. forth ? 
And if it must still remain, wherefore is it not dark 
and horrid, like the eternal night when the mighty 
‘Thunderer, borne on a tempest, .drove us through 
the void creation, laden with the anger and curse of 
the Omnipotent — But against whom, while doom- 
ed to this horrid abyss, datest thou, blasphemer, 
complain ! — Fall on me ye suns,* hide me ye stars, 
from the fierce wrath of him, who from the throne of 
his eternal justices both as my enemy and my judge, 
mis me with terror and sad dismay. O thou whose 
judgements arc irrevocable, has eternity no hopes 
in store for me ? O divine Judge, Croatof, most 
gracious Father ! — Alas ! again l offend — I blas- 
pheme the Most High — t call him by names not 
it) be uttered by such an ingrate. — Yet all this he 
once was to me — He was once my most, gracieus 
Father— he would have been so still, had I. like A 
Abdiel, my dearest friend, stood firm. — But I, alas ! 
iqipiaus, ungrateful — fled— but whither did I fly ? 
Thus he spoke, and looked, dejected into the deep 
abyss. Then lifting up his eyes, glaring with wild 
de.spr.ir, he resumed . 
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O God, qxmed with destruction create a fire — a* 
devouring fird that will destroy the spirits which 
thou, without their consent, hast created immortal. 
In vain he* called, no devouring flame appeared : he 
then turned and fixing his looks on the worlds, flew 
up, fill spent wilh fatigue, he alighted on one of 
the suns, and stopping, suffered his eyes to range 
over the wide creation, where stars innumerable 
seemed to press on stars. He perceived a comet 
ii) the immensity of space, and approached it from 
the sun on which he stood. Its sentence was pro* 
nounccd. Its final period drew nigh, and it was 
on all sides covered with smoke. Upon it Abl)#- 
dona threw himsolf, that he too might perish, but 
still surviving', he sunk through the inflamed globe, 
and descended slowly to our earth. 

In the rueau time Satan and Adramelecli ap- 
proached the earth. They proceeded together, 
yt alone, each solely taken up with his own infer- 
nal thoughts. And now Adramelecli descries the 
earth involved in distant darkness. 

There, there it is, erved he to himself. Yes, there 
it is. There I, when 1 have obtained the glory of 
conquering Satan, shall sole reign as^he author of 
al! evil. Hut why, O earth ! over thee alone ? 
why not over those stars, whose inhabitants have 
been already too long happy ? your orbs shall for 
me perform their courses. Yes, death shall advance 
from star to star, and in sight of the Eternal, ex- 
tend liis dominion to the utmost confines of (lie wide 
creation ! Then shall I not like Satan, succes- 
"sively destroy only single individuals of rational 
Leiifgs, but sweep away entire generations. Be- 
fore me shall they lie grovelling on the earth, 
and, writhing themselves# with torment, expire. 
Then will I sit on this, on that, or the other star 
triumphant, arid, sole monarch, cast my glad eyes 
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over my infinite domain. Thou, imturo whom I 
shall then have rendered the tomb or thy creatures, 
shall I delighted behold, while I, laughing, gaze 
on their corruption, in thy deep and endless grave. 
Even should the Eternal resolve to form other 
rational beings of the «dust of the tombs, them 
also*will I bring to destructionf. Thus shall my 
never failing skill and intrepidity carry seduction 
and death from world to world. Then shall I 
act like myself : and should 1 be successful in de- 
stroying spiritual beings, Satan himself shall pe- 
rish, and his immortal essence evaporate like smoke. 
Tender him no great and worthy, action shall J 
perform. It is then determined. Spiritual sub- 
stances shall be reduced to Nothing. I w ill destrov 
them or perish *. for t hat is better than to me and 
*iot to reign. 1 wiil summon all my thoughts. Ip 
form schemes of destruction This is the time for 
performing what has eternally been the subject 
of my ambitkm. Now (rod awakes, and if Satan 
docs not err, has sent a«Saviour of mankind, who 
is to disposes us of a kingdom we have so boldly 
conquered. — He is not mistaken : be who is called 
the Messiah,* , is the greatest of all the prophets. 
Yet I shall signalize myself by his overthrow, 
and all the assembled gods shall esteem me most 
worthy of the infernal throne. Or, what is \il 
more suitable to my dignity, and more worthy of 
such an immortal being, I will first destroy Satan : 
a glorious exploit that will put an end to my ser- 
vitude ’-•-he shall be subdued, and then sfoalll, 
feign supreme among the gods. • 

Thus tbt" proud boastful fiend malignaut raved* 
bewildered by his wisl^s in a maze of thought. 

• THte Most High, who through the darkness of 
futurity, heard hiui m silence. Adrameirch lost 
A nictitations deep, insensibly wrapped him:>dfia 
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.the gathering^ clouds : his wangled front glowed 
with rage and malice, and fury lowered on hi9 
brow. At length, at the approach of night, he 
again joined Satan, when both descended on the 
mount of Olives, they with impatient rage went in 
quest of the Messiah, aad his faithful followers. 
As two murderous chariots armed for slaughter 
rush into a valley, against the tranquil general of 
art enemy’s army, so Adramelech and Satan de- 
scended the mountain. 

THE F.s O or THE SECOND BOOK. 
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And thou harmonious muse of Sion’s hill, who 
Hast carridd me to the gloomy regions of hell, and 
safe hast brought*me back, still trembling: thou, 
who m the divine countenance hast seen awful 
justice mixed withVadiant grace and love, pour on 
my enraptured soul celestial light, and teach her 
in lofty strains to sing the great Redeemer: 

Jesus still remained with John, at the receptacles 
of the dead, among the scattered bones of human 
bodies, and surrounded by nocturnal darkness. 
He sat meditating on himself, the Son of the Eter- 
nal Father, sacrificed for man. Before him passed 
in horrid form a numerous train of sins, v^iich 
since the creation had received their birth from the 
children of Adam ;• followed in awful pomp by 
those posterity will still produce ; an innumerable 
host, living from the face of God, in the midst of 
whom was Satan their chief and father, driving 
sinners from the sacred throne, ami gathering them 
round himself. Thus the northern whirlpool, ever 
open to destruction, in circling eddies iugulphs the 
liquid plain, drawing into its deep abyss unwary 
manners. Jesus* beheld the black assembly in 
their native forms most hideous, ngt«as when painted 
by the passions, they appear to. man in the garb 
#f lavish luxury and proud ambition; or as whefi 
to the lascmous eye they seem dressed in smiles and 
wanton* blandishments. The holy Saviour then 
looked up to his Father, who, with aw r ful counte- 
nance, regarded him ; but though the tremendous 
sentence was slowly breaking forth, graca; inexpres- 
sible beamed from his face. The seraphs say, the 
Fitlier then silent dropped the second tear : the 
first fell with Adam's curse. While thus each the 
other viewed, all nalure'bowed before them ;• full 
of awe and expectation, the world stood still, the 
stars stopped their courses, and night gazed with 
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TIIE ARGUMENT. 

Jtie^Messiah still continues among the sepulchres. Elon 
descends from heaven, and counts his*tears. The srub 
of the patriarchs send the seraph Zemia* from the 
snn, to observe the words aiul actions of Jesus, while the 
darkness of the night prevents their seeing him. The 
Messiah sleeps for the last time, and while his disciples 
sect him about the mount of Olives, their guard iau 
angels give Zemia their several characters. Satan ap- 

S iears in a dream to Judas Iscariot in the form of his 
cccased father. The Messiah awaking comes to his 
disciples, and mentions their approaching Uight. Judas, 
who had concealed himself, over-liears the Messiah, 
and feels his mind distracted by contending passions. 

H AIL earth !* my native land, thee 1 revisit: 

thou shalt lay me in thy cool bosom among 
those who sleep in God : thou shalt softly cover 
these my bones. Yet let me hope first to conclude 
the sacred song of heavenly love. Then these lips 
which sung the gracious Friend of man; then 
these eyes which he has oft filled with tears of j^ov, 
shall be closed : then my gentle friends, with fre- 
quent gushing grief, shall encircle my grave with - 
ever-verdant laurel, and ti e spreading palm : tKere 
shall I sleep till my new-taised form, awaked from 
death, rises in heavenly splendor from the silent 
grave. 
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all her exe* The contemplating cherub in a calm 
cloud passed by. , The seraph Eioa also riding in 
celestial vapours came down to the earth, and 
having counted ihc tears of love, by the Redeemer 
sited for man, r^ascended towards the heavenly 
plains. John beheld him rise ; for Jesus had 
opened his eyes, and enabled him to perceive the 
seraph. He saw him, and stood amazed. Then 
with ardour embraced the Mediator, and sighing, 
called him his Saviour and his Lord ; enraptured 
he thus called him, and filled with joys inexpres- 
sible, continued the sweet embrace. 

Meanwhile the eleven, who had long been de- 
prived of tjie sight of Jesus, wandered sorrowful at 
the foot of the mount of Olives, seeking him amidst 
the darkness of the might : one alone excepted who 
no longer paid the same honour, or felt the same 
tender regard for the Messiah, as the others. 
Though filled with innocence and unspotted truth, 
they knew not the purity and sublime nature fc ot 
their own souls: but they were better known to 
Crod. He had given them minds fit for receiving 
divine illuminations. Even he, who proved him- 
self unworthy of the celestial call, might also have 
received heavenly revelations, had he not afierw'anjs 
impiously fyelrnyed the blessed Saviour. For be- 
fore the souls of the apostles dwelt in tabernacles 
of clay, goiden thrones were prepared for them in 
heaven*, by those of the four and twenty elders. 
Vet one of these hzd been covered with clouds, 
they, however, soon dispersed, and the bright throne 
aivain diffused effulgent splendor. Eioa then came 
forth, and with a loud voice said. This is taken 
from him, and given to one morewOrthy. 

Their guardian spirits, twelve angels of the 
earth under the inspection of Gabriel, now ascended 
to the summit of the mountain, nnd with tender 
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complacency, stood unseen, view ing fhose/omwittej 
to their charge, while thev, with eyes tilled with 
anxioiis tears, carefully sought the divine Media- 
tor. Mean while Zcmia. an agile spirit, one of 
the four who next, in authority to Uriel presided 
over the globe which enlightens the earth, descended 
to them, and thus spoke. 

Tell me, ye celestial friends, where is the great 
Messiah ? sent by the souls of the fathers, 1 shall 
with awful silence accompany his steps, and with 
admiration observe all his words and actions. No 
holv expression, no sigh of compassion, will I 
suffer to escape unobserved : no look beaming com- 
fort, no tear of soft commiseration, shall appear in 
his eye, unnoticed. O earth ! too soon dost thou 
withdraw from the view of thine ancient inhabitants, 
thy fields most lovely, where walks the glorious 
Prince of Peace veiled in humanity. Too soon dost 
thou fly the day and Uriel’s face, while the sun 
reluctant lights the other hemisphere. There no 
rising hill, no lowly vale, gives delight ; for there 
the Saviour is not seen. • * 

Orion, the sc/ajjh, Simon’s guardian angel, then 
replied. Below, *$imong the melancholy sepulchres 
hewn deep in the rocks, near the foot of this moun- 
tain, stands the great Messiah rapt ii | m editation. 
Zcmia beheld him, and remained in silent, ecstacy. 

He still stood enraptured, while on their swift wings 
two fleeting, calm, and silent hours of the night 
passed ©vy his head. Then the last balrny sleep 
descended on the eye of the Mediator ; for sayed . 
*cpose, issuing from the divine sanctuary, waj s$nt. 
by the almighty Father in a gentle breeze. Jesus 
slept. Zcmia then turning, entered into the midst 
of the spiritual assembly, and in the voice of friend- 
ship, thus spake : 

Tell me, ye celestial friends, who arc those*! sec 
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roaming *on the monntain dejected and forlorn ? 
Over tl\eir faces hovers sympathising grief, ecsr 
graceful when, as here, there appears a noble mind. 
They, perhaps, lament some dear departed friend, 
virtuous like themselves. These, O Zemia ! Orion 
replied, are the holy twelve, whom the Messiah 
has chosen for his disciples. Happy are we in 
being selected their guardians and friends. Thus 
we continually behold their divine Master, and 
hear, how he, with sweetest lips of sacred love, 
opens to them his heart : how he dispenses his in- 
structions : how in subliinest converse he introduces 
them to the knowledge of celestial mysteries, o? in 
parables shews thee,„ immortal virtue, in all thy 
native lustre. Thus impressing bis image on their 
hearts, he forms them for the glorious employment 
of leading man to the high regions of immortality. 
Oh how much do we learn from his instructions * 
how vigilant are we rendered ,by his bright ex- 
ample ! — and how are ws allured to accompany 
him in fervent adoration 1 of the Source of all good, 
the supreme Father of angels and of men ! O 
Zemia ! wert thou but daily to behold him — wert 
thou but witness to his divine friendship, his humi- 
lity, his exalted piety, thine heart would overflow 
with silent -ipture. Delightful is it also to the 
immortals to hear his disciples converse of him, 
like us. in affectionate effusions of love. Often, O 
any friend ! have I said to* these iny companions, 
and I again repeat it, that I have frequeptly wish- 
ed to be of Adam’s race, and to live with man in a 
.state of mortality, if mortality can be- without sin. 
Perhaps I might then more truly honour the 
Messiah : perhaps I shoujd feci a more ar dent, af- 
fect ion for my brother, born of the 9&rae flesh and 
blood. With what rapture might I then deliver 
np ray life for him who had died for me ? While 
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stained with my warm innocent blood t would 
praise him; ami then in y faint sighs, # my dung 
accents, would sound in t lie ears of the Most High, 
with no less harmony than tho lofty strains of Eloa, 
when he stands before the throne. Then, Zemia, 
thou, or one of these my friends, would, with in- 
visible hand, gently close my eyes, and conduct my 
departed soul to the Eternal King. 

Greatly, O gentle seraph ! replied Zemia, am I 
moved by thy words. How ha3t thou incited me 
to join in thy w ish to be a brother of man ! 
Those I there behold are then the holy twelve, the 
Messiah's chosen friends. An honour which a se- 
raph might well w ish to obtain by becoming mor- 
tal. 1 salute you his disciples : ye are worthy of 
immortality. You the Redeemer loves as brethren. 
Ye shall sit with vour Lord on golden thrones to 
judge the world. X) \e seraphim ! I would hear 
the names already recorded in the book of life 
Say first w ho is he that with quic k eye looks around, 
and now penetrates the thick grove, perhaps with 
impatient eagerness looking tor Jesus C In his 
countenance methinks I see the traces of a bold and 
determined mind. Tell me the thoughts and eiiio* 
-tions of a heart that seems susceptible of the 
strongest impressions. 

This, replied the seraph Orion, is SinnVn Peter, 
one of the greatest of the disciples. Me has the 
Redeemer chosen his guardian angel. Thou, O 
Zemia,* hast judged aright : he is all that thou 
sayest. Shouidst thou see him when full of fervor, 
be listens to, the voice of his gracious Master jc or 
when absent from him, and no longer under his eye ; 
or, when sleeping, he, in hi . dreams, beholds his 
"Saviour ; thou, O seraph ! vvouldst admire the 
sensibility of his heart, and think it still more divine. 
Lately Jeans Hiking his disciples, whom they thought 
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•him, Pater sjiswered, with tears of joy. Thou art 
Christ, the son of t|ie living God, But, oh that I 
had not heard the Messiah say to Peter, Thou wilt 
deny me thrice ! ho\y dreadful the prediction ! All 
Simon, my brother ! what — oh what were the 
thoughts of thine heart f boldly didst thou reply, 
I will never deny thee my Redeemer and my Lord. 
Yet Jesus again repeated the dreadful words. 
Didst thou, Peter, but know how this fills me with 
soft compassion, surely thou wouldst, as thou hast 
said, rather die than deny thy kind and gracious 
Lord. Thou knowest how Jesus loves thee. For 
then didst thou observe, that while he thus spajie, 
he beheld thee with eyes filled with divine sympathy 
and grace. Fain, O’ Peter ! would I hope, that 
thou wilt not basely deny thy Lord. 

* The seraph Zemia heard him with deep concern, 
and replied. Is it possible that he should be so void 
of gratitude and love, as to disown bis Saviour, 
his faithful, his divine Friend ! what honesty and 
truth shine in his face ! » But who is lie, on whose 
open countenance is-paigted a glow of virtue and a 
detestation of vice, inexorable to the slavish sinner 
who knows not God ? is he not -Peter’s friend ? 
how closely he attends him ! with him he con- 
verses witli ^ a ll the familiarity of fraternal af-’ 
fed ion. • 

Sipha, his guardian angel, answered, right, O 
seraph ! is thv conjecture. That is Andrew, Peter’s 
hi other. They grew up together from tender in- 
, fancy, under my care and that of Orioa. Often 
ha\se ) , when tiis fond mother was affectionately 
embracing my infant charge, moulded his heart, 
to render it cupable of receiving the perfect love 
he was afterwards to feel ft>r the Messiah. When* 
Jesus saw him as he stood by Jordan's silver stream, 
he was one of the disciples of John, and still in his 
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retentive ear resounded^ the words of th^t holy 
prophet concerning the mediator, whose coining 
was at hand. Jesus, with a look of benignity, 
railed him. I was present. I beheld a divine 
fire pervade his breast ; he felt the heavenly im- 
pulse flash upon his soul, ahd instantly flew to his 
saviour. 

Now spake Libaniel, Philip’s tutelar angel, and 
said, He, O Zernia, whom thou scest filled .with 
social friendship for those two brothers, is Philip. 
A smile of benevolence adorns his placid counte- 
nance, and the invariable desire of loving as bre- 
thren, all whom the Most High created in his own 
image, is the ruling passion of hi? godlike mind. 
The great Creator has also tipt his tongue with 
mild persuasive eloquence. As at the wakeniug 
morn the de w distils from Hermoti, and odours 
breathe from the spreading olive, so sweet discourse 
proceeds from the lips of Philip.* 

But who, said Zemia, smiling, is he tlypt with 
slow step walks among the cedars ? on hia face 
glows a noble desire of fame. Behold, he appears 
like one of those immortal sons of Sion, who con- 
secrate their sa'ered works to posterity, and live in 
.tame from generation to generation. Their glory 
unconfined, becomes boundless and eternal ; it 
sometimes passes from star to star ; and when they, 
enraptured, compose hymns to God and his Mes- 
siah, we aid the aspiring strains, and sing them in 
the heavens. 

That, s*aidthe seraph Adona, is James the son ^ 
of Zebedee. t His noble ambition is solely directed * 
to divine objects : his grand pursuit, to rise to 
^I'jry at the great and solemn day, when the Lord 
of Life shall awake the dead, and pass sentence on 
the sons of man. To his exalted soul, less honour 
would be ignominy. On his seeing the Saviour, in 
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arapturerof jay lie ran to meet him. I saw him 
when on Tabor’s hallowed mount, Moses and 
. Elias, sent of God, appeared to the Messiah. Lo, 
bright and glowing clouds encompassed and over- 
shadowed them. Jesus wps transfigured : his face 
shone more bright than the sun in its meridian 
lustre : he was arrayed in silver light. As in the 
holy of holies Aaron the high priest saw the glory 
of God, so enraptured by this pomp of celestial 
splendor, James admired and contemplated the 
glorious appearance. He of the holy twelve, is to be 
the first martyr. Thus say the tables of prescience^. 
He is therefore" s^on to enter triumphant on the 
ample theatre' of the eternal state, and to quench , 
the desires of his longing soul, in the unutterable 
delights of never ceasing felicity. 

Simon the Canaanite whom thou behold est sit- 
ting, said Megiddon., his tutelar angel, was once a 
devout shepherd, whom Jesus called from the field. 
His innocent, and peaceful life, with his meekness 
and simplicity of manners/ has gained the heart of 
his Lord. Jesus coming to him on a journey, 
he, with hospitable speed, killed a youijg lamb, and 
with assiduous r are attended his welcome guest, 
transported with the honour of entertaining in his 
low cottage tfa&JProphet of God. Not less grate- 
ful was lus’repast to the Messiah, than that he and 
the two augels received from Abraham in the plains 
of Mamre. Come, O Simon! — come, and follow 
me, said he, with benignity in his look— follpw ine, 
and leave thy flocks to thy companions. I am 
m he, of whom thou, when a youth, lkeardst lhc 
song of the heavenly host by Bethlehem’s limpid 
stream. \ 

There is my beloved charge, said Adoram, the 
1 seraph. Behold James the son of Alphcus. That 
grave and placid countcnace is expressive of the 
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modest virtue which consists not in< words, but in 
action. While conscious that he is known to God 
thougfr'he should be disregarded by man f ; forgotten 
by posterity, and overlooked by us, his celestial 
friends, he would still persevere in his exalted piety 
and steady virtue. 

Umbriel then stood forth, and stretched out his 
hand to Zemia, said, he whom thou seest musing in 
the depths of that tall grove, is Thomas, a zealous 
disciple. Ilis mind is continually rapt in medita- 
tion, thoughts frequently produce thoughts without 
end, and extend before him, like a boundless sea. He 
was once almost lost in the dark systbm of Sadducean 
dreams : but was saved by. the mighty miracles of 
the Messiah'. Then leaving the mazy labyrinths of 
entangling error, he came to Jesus. Yet still, hard 
of conviction, he would fill me with solicitude, did 1 
not know that with his active mind, he has sincerity 
of heart, and an ardent love of sacred troth. 

Yonder, said (lie seraph Bildai. is Matthew, who 
was educated in the soft'luxurious lap of pleasure. 
His wealthy parents accustomed him to the sordid 
employment? of those who, unmindful of their im- 
mortal souls, r a re as ioatiably bent on accumulating 
fthiniug ore, as if they were, to live eternally on this 
heavy globe: but on his seeing the blessed Jesus, 
the hidden powers of his mind expanded ' at a nod 
from Christ he followed him, leaving his employ- 
ment, which had pressed him down to the earth, to 
the grojeling souls w ho have no taste for the more 
substantial treasures of heavenly wisdom. Tbps a 
brave her#, when called to hazard his life flir his , 
country, breaks from the charms of some fair prin- 
cess.- He enters the %ld. There the Most High 
arrayed in justice, guides the battle, and directs 
1 he hand of death. The innocents he saves from 
the fury of the blood-thirsty enemy, shall with 
» 
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transports of gratitude proclaim Ins glory, and if 

in the midst of slaughter he remembers that lie is 
himself a man, we will chant Iris name before the . 
Eternal. * 

Siona, the seraph, then* said, that .amiable old 
man with silver locks, is Bartholomew. He is un- 
dor my care. Observe his devout and engaging 
countenance. There sacred virtue delights to dwell. 
By his practice its severities wilt be rendered more 
amiable and acceptable to mortals. ' Thou, O Bar- 
tholomew ! "'•shalt gather many to Jesus. They 
shall see thy glyrious end, and he struck with thy 
fortitude, when thou, in the sweat of death, shaft 
smile on thy murderers,* and on thv brethren, with 
the tranquility of a seraph. Then, ye celestial 
friends, you will join ‘with me, in wiping the blood 
from Iris face, that all may behold his triumph 
over death, and til ft d with admiration, turn to the 
Lard. ‘ 

That meek and humble disciple, said Elim, is 
my Lebheus. Fewjiavc such tenderness and sen- 
sibility. When I called his immortal spirit from 
those regions, where souls reside befo/e their union ■< 
with the body, I found it by a, stream which, 
murmuring like the distant sound of sighs and plain- . 
tive moans, TrRcps along the vale. There, as angels 
relate, Abhadona lamented, as he returned from 
Eden, after seeing the mother of mainland, who had 
lost her spotless innocence. You also well know, 

, that there the seraphs oft bewail the soulyntrusted 
to yicir care, when after adorning their juvenile 
years ’with fair religion, and sanctity# of manners, 
they unhappily blast their blooming virtues/ and 
quitting the nobler pleasures which heaven apprqje^ 
become infatuated with the false, the shadowy 
allurements of vice. Alas ! how dreadful will.be 
their fate ! the angels lament their fall with sigh* 

p * 
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of pity, and shed such tears, as cannot fall from the 

of mortals,' There I found the soul <of my dear 
, Lrtrbeus^ shrouded in tranquil clouds, and listening 
faint perception, to the round of pensive mur- 

* murs. These, where the stronger feelings of the 
T-jSfenses prevail, are disregarded. Yet when his soul, 

Clothed with light, entered the body, a slight per- 
ception of the melancholy murmurs still remained, 
sufficient to impress the mind in its first formation. 
•Soft in the bosom of a fleecy cloud, I gently con- 
veyed the unimbodied spirit to the dwellings of 
mortals. At length his mother brought him forth 
in a grove of palms. I descended invisible from the 
top of the rustling branches; and cooled the infant 
with refreshing breezes : but even then at the 
gloomy sensation that he was born to die, the num- 
’bet of lm tears exceeded that of other mortals, 
•jjffe passed his youth in tender ‘sorrow, weeping at 
the fear shed by a friend, and sympathising in every 
woe of his fellow-creatures. Thus, soft and com- 
passionate, has he passed his time with Jesus. 
How am I grieved for thee, O Lebbeus ! at the 
*death of thy ^qrd, thou, his devout disciple, wilt 
, sink under the burden of thy grief. Ah ! support 

* him, thou gracious Redeemer ! strengthen him in 
that hour, thou who pitiest mankind ! • Behold 
sfrith faultering step he is wandering towards us in 

. deep affliction. Here, seraph. Of him thou wilt 
; have a nearer view, and face to face see the softest 
and most*tender soul. „ 

s While Eiiin was yet speaking, Lebbeus ^lsmtly 
’ Joined them* Qutfk the circle of assembled seraphs 
Widened to admit a mortal. So the vernal breezes 
•-InAve before Philomela^ plaintive strains. They 
how engbrapass him, and full of affection, stand as 
; ''man ; #jth man; Lebbeus thinking himself alone, 

> i^pmhserved, lift up his joined hands, and with 
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gestures of distress indulged the 
grief ; caying, No where can I find him. 
one dismal day: — alrpjjuly two tedious. »: 
fled, and we have not seen him ! J, Afa 

F ersecutors haw at length found and , a* .. 

forsaken, live, though Jesus is dead'fc Thee 
sinners barbarously slain, andyet f did pot 
die ! — Thine eyes with gentle hind L h; 
closed ! Say, ye crtiel ra&nH 
der him ? To what drear|% r 
wild, to what gloomy sepulchre, .did 
drag him, to take away bis life? A$mh_ 
divine friend., dost thou lie? It is among thf J 
pale mid disfigured !* The tendt»graea» the 
venly smile of thy compassionate looks, thesd«ipiy> 
defers have stolen !— Thy servants have not attjpf: 
thee die ! Oh that this heart— this o pprjjffc; d .hearfey 
might cease to bea*t ! — that my souk fgruwjfe*r nik*' 
guish, might, like that dusky cloud,'' 
night of death, that I might there meet my LorijN t 
Spent with watching, . I will lie down and indulge l 
this heaviness that comes upon me. 

Thus lamenting, , he sunk into Jfye a rms of sleep. 
Elim covered him with the slender branches of the 
olive; fanned his languid face with his geptlft 
breatli ,• poured on his nead balmy slumbers* mid,* 
while be slept, presented to his mind a dreau»,;in 
which he walked conversing Vrith his Lppd* 

Zemia hung oyer him full of benevolent sympas--'. 
tty* when a disciple appeared coming firms! the 
gloqjny grove before the sepulchres. r TeH me* ft»id 
he, who is be that ascends the mountain j? 
raven locks fall in curls qp his ara| 
a manly beauty' appears amidst thd ay 
countenance; while hit head rising st 
above those of the other disciples, , 
dignity of his appearance. 
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■ friends, presume to say, that if I am not deceived, 
.Mm** hi* countenance, traces of the strongest 
mgifr&idhs of mind, ' and, something that to me ap- 
^ears mean and sordid* He is, however, a disciple, 
,ndd J Wilt : ODe day couae with Jesus in the clouds.of 
heaven to judge the world. — But whence, 0 ye 
ithiSlprtals ! *is this silence ! Will none of you, 
my delestial friends, condescend td answer me ? 
AA» Wfy do you still continue silent? Havel 
framed a mistaken judgment of this disciple, and 
frees that give you ' pain ? Speak — oh speak — 
town ra/' fault. And thou holy djsciple, be not 
offended. When thou shaft enjtfy the honour of 
suffering martyrdom for the truth, and slialt enter 
in triumph among the immortals, before these se- 
Ifaphs will I atone for my offence, by the most 
cordial friendship. 

i. Ah Zemia ! must I then answer thee ? said 
ithuriel sighing and advancing towards the seraph. 
Better would it be for us .both, were I to observe, 
mt this subject, an eternal sjlence : — Yet I will an- 
swer thee. He Whom thou seest , is Judas Iscariot. 
I would not, •(^ssCrapli, lament over him. — Un- 
rooted, and without one compassionate tear, would 
*1 behold- him. ' With pious indignation would I 
avoid the guilty wretchj had he not been blessed 
' With a heart formed for every virtue, and passed 
ms youth unpolluted by crimes — Had not the Mes- 
siah himself thought him worthy of my care when 
life Was piousT holy and irreproachable. But 
now 'lie — to Odd more, would he heaping 
on sofrow !; Ah 1 now I know why, when 
prfrwace ^ the Most High, we were dis- 
»g oii the souls of the disciples, Eloa the 
/yecciying a sign from^the Supreme, 
“ itooureyful, and instantly enveloped in 
golden seats, set apart for 





the twelve disciples/ near the Eternal* , 

J u das j hqdst never b&nborn t Qh that no, 
had ever mentioned^ thine immortal soul !. 

— infinitely better would it have been for thee never 
to have seen the light, than- for thee, : 

traitor ! to betray thy I^rd, jpro&ne the 
glorious, the sacred office to ; ^yUmm thott ;sftwa| 
called. ' t ■ ■ r < ./ . ' ,r< • ' , - , !..>■$, j ' "i, 

Thus spake the seraph^tl&r^ 
cast look stood before Zemia, who^v^lta^ laluid* 
dering sympathize with tfeifee/ and darkness lilur 
that which precedes the dawn, overclouds rhy eye#.' 
Judas, one of tho twelve,. and thy charge, O.^ Ithja- 
riel, profane* the office*of a disciple, and. dishonor, 
the gracious Mediator ! this umie of the immoftaslk- 
could have believed. Yet, what is his . dreadful 
crime! What has the abandoned done, before 
Jesus, and tliee. And the celestial spirits ; freely; 
tell me though my heart, O Ithuriel ! tremble at# 
the recital. ... ■ f )0 

O seraph ! Ithyriel returned, he hates Jofep/ 
because Christ loves him with greater tenderness 
than any of his other disciples. Ayd, — ( fain would.*, 
he conceal it from himself) he hates *the Redeemer^ 
In an unhappy hour, dishonest avarice took root u»> 
his once, rfbbte soul : ,/ For this is not the vice of* 
youth. Blinded by this base, unsocial passion, he 
imagines that John will be preferred by the Messiah 
before the other disciples, and more especially ■ ,bie- 5 . 
fore, him, to . collect the treasure ; Ihe^heayeniy 
treasure, the first fruits of the unbounded wealfh 
his ndw kingdom. Thus dfli» he speak ; am* '* 
oft have I heard him muiyatir witb rancorous 
When in his lonely walkshethbughthiiar ,A 
served. . Once— -(longyvill the horridim 
in my sight, and fill my ' 

Once in the vale Benhinnon, 
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gpnte’'<tant to the agitations of 1 j is mini, uttering tlio^ 
most malignant wad impious 'wishes. Deeply af- 
fected, Feast down my eyes, when instantly 1 beheld 
Satan leafe him, with an air 6f bitter mockery and 
triumphant smiles ; and then passing by me, gave 
me a look of arrogant contempt. At present the 
' Steatt of Judas is so torn by the storms of guilty 
passions, that I dread lest each black thought, each 
nil emotion of his wicked mind, should hurry him 
to Swift perdition. Oh that thine omnipotent hand, 

1 OGod, had held Satan bound in adamantine chains 
in the abyss of deepest darkness ! that the immortal 
toul thou hast formed for eternal glory, might reco- 
ver from her errors, and seize the precious remaining 
hours ; that, worthy of her high birth, and the 
creative voice by which the Almighty called her to 
; Immortality, ana consecrated her to the discipleship, 
she, invincible and fearless, might resist the furious 
destroyer, with the courage and intrepidity of a se- 
raph. But, O thou supreme Wisdom ! thou 
Source of Goodness ! be riot offended at my 
, wishes: whatever thou doest, is wisest, most just, 
and best. > <( 

Dearest seraph, cried Zemia, what says the Me- 
diator ?— ah, what does the gracious Mediator say 
to his lost disciple ? .Can be still see Tiuai; him the 
criminal ? Does he yet love him ? and if he do, 
oh ! how does he shew his compassion ! 

Zemia, constrained by thee, said Itburiel, I 
, must reveal all that I would gladly conceal from 
• myself, from thee, and from the angels. Unwofthy 
LjMbJhe is, Jesus still laves him. Full of a«stflubug 
j||i9»ction, not in words, hut by, looks of the most 
Ipf^sae benevolence, he lafely, when all the disciples 
fl ' .were rijrjaent, said, Thou art he that will betray me ! 
fiild, Spfpia, see he approaches, I will retire 1 r?,n 
topgj»$|)ear to. took upon the ingrate. Follow 



•"toe. Thus mying,. Ithuricl hasted away. $Zemia 
went with him, and Salem, a young seraph who was. 
John’s second guardian, followed them at a, dis- 
tance : for God had given to John two tutelar 
angels, the chief of whom was Raphael, one of the 
most exalted seraphs. » s , , 

Zemia and lthuriel now Went to Jesus a£ the s«n 
pulchres. , There Salem, with radiant countenance, 
joined them, and, with a look of cordial affection, 
gave them the tender embrace. A roikl joy shoge 
in Salem’s face, arid a youthful' smile played in In* 
features. As the opening gates of a delightful 
vernal morn, hi^ mouth poured forth the sweetest 
harmony, and from his lips flowed eloquence in soft 
mellifluous accents. 

Ye seraphs, compose your minds, said he ; (http 
with Jesus in the tombs, is Jqjw, the most amiable 
of all the disciples* Cast your eyes on him, and you 
will no longer ihink of Judas, Devout as a seraph, 
he li\es with the Messiah as one of the irnnortmC 
To him the Redeemer ’opens his heart ; and him, 
has he chosen his chief'confident. As the friendship 
of Gabriel and the exalted Eloa, or as the affectum 
Abdiel once felt for Abbadona, While living with 
him in native innocence, is the friendship that subs 
sists between John and his divine Master. Of this 
he is worthy : for of all the souls of xqctf, the 
Creator jiever formed one more pure and, heavenly 
than that of John. I was present when the immor- 
tal essence came forth, and beheld a resplendent 
rarfk of young celestial spirits, ,th»s, m flowing 
nu&bers, hail their companion : 4 

Wc salute thee, holy offspring of th«J>iea<h 
divine ! Beauteous antfloying art thou ai 
as Raphael heavenly and sublime. Fromtiiee pure 
sentiments will flow as dew from the purple clouds 
of the morning, and thy humau* Jiean— 4h^ he||h 
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filled With tender sensations, shall meR, as the eye* 
of the seraphim, enraptured ait the sight of virtue, 
'oVOriow ith sweetest transports. Fair daughter 
of the breath divine, faithfal sister of the soul 
tvhich once, in its unspotted youth, animated the 
firsrt of men, we will now conduct thee to the body, 
thy companion, which smiling nature moulds for 
thee in proportions just and lovely. Jt will be 
beautiful, like the body of the Messiah, which soon 
the Divine Spirit will form, and which, in manly 
grace, shall exceed all the sons of Adam. In this 
thy lender and amiable frame, thy virtues will he 
proved, till the fair habitation gf ‘clay shall he 
destroyed. It shall then moulder in the dust ; but 
•t last thy Salem will seek and awake thee ; and 
If thou hast faithfully performed thv task on earth, 
will conduct thee, arrayed in celestial beaut y, to the 
embraces of the Messiah, coming in the clouds to 
judge the world. Thus, enraptured, sang the juve- 
nile spirits of heaven. 

Salem ceased. He and “the other seraphs, filled 
with softest affection, remained near John. Thus 
three brothers, encompass a beloved sister, who, iu 
blooming beauty, restembles the fair immortals, 
•while she, with mind untroubled, sleeps on the new 
blown flowers. Alas l she knows not that her 
worthy father draws near the end of his virtuous 
course 1 With this distressful news her brothers 
come ; but forbear to molest her placid slumbers. 

Meanwhile the other disciples, spent with ia- 
' miietude and fatigue, had fallen asleep : outlay 
sheltered by*the low bending arms of a spreading 
oliye; auother in a valley, encompassed by emi- 
■nences on all sides gently rising ; another at the 
foot of a lofty cedar, which with soft rustling 
founds sheds soft repose from, its waving top. Some 
ffept ffl the sepulchres built by the children of the 
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sanguinary oity, in lionour of the prophets mur> 
dered by their fathers : while Judas Iscariot, 
wearied by the perturbations of his guilty mind, 
lay near the gentle? Lebbeus, his relation and 
friend. ’ , 1 

Satan, who in a secret care had listened to the « 
characters the angels had given of the disciples* 
now burst forth, and with fell purpose of dire 
destruction approached J udas. So in the midnight 
hour the pestilence silent invades some sleeping city. 
Death on expanded wings hovers round tlie walls, 
breathing poisonous vapours. While the city rests, 
the sage, still wakeful, sits with l»is friends, refined 
in sentiment, under tjie shade of a leafy bower, 
regaled w itli chearful wine. Sober temperance fills 
the glass, and adds an innocent alacrity to their 
sublime converse on the charms of 'friendship, the 
nature of the soul* and its endless duration. But 
soon approaches the day of lamentation. Soon 
death with hollow eyes and countenance terrible, 
spreads far and wide his* baneful influence. Then 
comes the night erf torments and of groans, of 
heart-rending sighs, and gushing sorrow. Wring* 
ing her hands, the tender bride beWails her dearer 
half, the partner of her soul. Then the distracted . 
mother, whose agonizing heart is deprived of aU 
her little To idlings, curses the day of her birth and 
theirs. Then even the unfeeling grave-digger 
stands aghast ; trembling, he joins the cronded 
dead, and drops into the pit himself Ijad dug. 

• Than the angel of death descends, involved in 
clouds, and stopping on the tonibs, tafces a melan- 
choly view of the desert waste, where now solitude 
and dreary silence reign. • m m 

Thus the destroying enemy descended on Judas, 
and presented to* his waking fancy a seducing 
dream. Quick he enflamed bis corrupted heart 
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which Ifras too much inclined. to guilt, with fell 
kousations; and thoughts big* with rage. So the 
red -bolt of the heavens, tailing on inoagtains of 
&u1|\hur, kindles the ready aneterials ? then new 
.subterranean thunders roar, and through* the ca- 
Treros the spreading tempest rolls. For high mys- 
tics, and thoughts apt to inflame tlie souls of men, 
'yrere for his geatcr condemnation, not unknown to 
.Satins. Soon careful solicitude brought back the 
seraph Ithuriel to stay by his wretched charge : 
Igttt perceiving Satan hovering over him, he trem- 
bling stopped; then looking up to the Almighty, 
yrfcsolved to awake him from his sleep. Thrice, 
with the wings of a storm roaring among the cedars, 
he swept over bis face : thrice lie passed by him 
With sounding steps, that made the summit of the 
mountain shake. Yet Judas continued as i.i the 
kfeep °f death. To the dreanjing disciple Satan, 
lb the form of his father, appeared with dis- 
::Cor»solate looks of grief and perturbation ; and 
lyitb trembling accents, ‘fraught with guile, thus 
spake : . * . • 

Dost thou here sleep, Judas, careless and at 
tbine ease? ktHl dost thou continue absent from 
» Jesus, as if tliou knewest not that thou art the 
obj< et of his hatred, and that all his o^Jhcr disciples 
he prefers to thee? why. art tbou not continually 
near him ? why dost tliou not attempt to regaiu 
the favour of thy Lord ? Good CJod ! what fault 
t«yc T, what crime hast thou committed, that I 
sspuld tic obliged to leave the region of death tp 
lament the»mclan^boly fate of thee my son <t ? jDost 
tbou suppose thou shalt enjoy greater liappi- 
^jjl&s'jin the new empire Christ is to erect ? how 
miserably art thou deceived ! Peter and the fa- 
vourite sons of Zebedce, will be greater aud more 
mighty ilian thee ! treasures in a full stream shall 
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flow to tflem from the spacious land. All tb* ©there 

too shall receive front the, Messiah a much wow* 
splendid inheritance than my unhappy son. • UHBft 
Judas, I will shew theft his kingdom pa all itsglonv 
Rise with me : be not dismayed ; hut arm thy^f 
with courage Now thou seest before fltee that 
endless chain of mountains, whkhcast their 
cnir.g shades into that fertile valley. There gold 
shall be incessantly dug ; gold, bnghtand ghttewg 
as that of Ophir : while the valley shalL through 
the prosperous year pour forth. Wnch exuberauce 
of blessings, this is the delightful inheritance of 
the favourite John. Those lulls, corned 
vineyards, a.rd those wide-spreading fmlds,clotbj4j 
with waving corn, the Messiah has given to PCg,, 
Seest thou all the opulence of that smilmgCou^ry*. 
where cities rising in lofty splendor, each U*« 
Jerusalem, the king’s daughter, glitter mthe, sun, 
and with their innumerable inhabitants extend along 
the vale. Behold how those cities are watered by 
the limpid streams of a dew Jordan, which 
through noble arches in the loftv walls. Gardes, , 
resembling fertile Eden; wave their bjuslnugfru^ 
over the golden sands, on its happf Chores Itm* 

are the kingdoms of the other disciples. But now, , 
Judas, my son* observe that far distant mountamotw 
country, wild, stony, and covered with jujet# 
shrubs How barren, how desolate . Aboveit 
rests night in cold and dtisly clouds, and J^th, 
on tlm tops of the eminences, a sterile detfb of ice 
•and* northern snow. That, Q Judas .w Gun 
inheritance. In those gloomy regions thmij apd 
the birdsof night, thy companions, are condettmed 
to wander solitary among the aged oaks. Wgh 

vvhat haughty-w'ith wha? cuntemptno^trs rf 

the 1,.^ disciple, look down on thee ! w-H 

iass by without condescending to observe thee . 


r 
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All, Judas, thou weepest with indignation ! — but 
in vain thou weepest ! — in vain are all thy tears, 
while surrounded with despair, thou n<*glectest to 
help thyself ! yet listen to «ne, thy father, and £ 
will disclose to thee my heart. Thou knowest the 
Messiah^ delays the promised redemption : the Jews 
are still in subjection, and he does not appear m 
.haste to erect his new and glorious empire. Thou 
art also sensible, that the great are most averse to 
submit to the authority of the Nazarine king, and 
daily contrive his death. Do thou, therefore, de- 
liver him into the hands of the priests, not to re- 
fenge his hatred to thee ; but that he may the 
tooucr overwhelm them wi,th irremediless iufamy 
and confusion, and thus be obliged to found his 
long expected empire, and to appear before every 
eye as powerful and as formidable as he really is. 

By this means thou wilt at once enter into the 

? ossession of thine inheritance, and the sooner iin- 
rove it by labour and industry, by tillage and 
t^do, so as to give it some little resemblance to 
the more fertile inheritances 1 of thy companions. 
Meanwhile, of this thou mays! be certain, that the 
grateful pries^U will not fail to reward thee for 
delivering up Jesus. This is the advice of a father 
ever attentive to thy interest. Fix thine eye upon 
me, and know me in spite of the paleness of death. 
Awake, Despise not the admonitions of a parent 
who is come to revive thy courage ; and let me 
not return melancholy and dejected to the mansions 
of the dead. 

Satau having thus infected the mind of Iscariot 
witly. this deceitful vision, swelled, inflated with 
like a mountain ^raised by a volcano, while 
convulsive earthquakes h ock the neighbouring emi- 
nences, and sink the surrounding bills. Judas 
Stroke. Furious he started up, crying, Yes, it 
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was he — it was the^ voice of my deceased father! 
— Thus spake— Ahus he 'looked, when before -, 

tnc he expired. Ah # ! it is then but tod tr«e that ( 
Jesus hates me ! the very dead know that he hates 
me ! Well, I will haste and put in execution, toy 
father’s advice. — But, with what treachery shall 
1 then act towards the Messiah ! May not this 
vision be owing to the disgust that rankles in my , 
heart ? or may it not be suggested by Satan ? „ 
Ifence, ye grovelling, ye timorous surmises ! I 
already feci that I am enflamed with the disire of * 
riches — with tjie impatience of revenge ! Q my 
soul ! why art "thou so tender, so scrupulous ? : 
visions present themselves before thee — visions en- 
join thee revenge. — The command of a vision sanc- 
tifies the deed. 

Satan heard him thus speak— him who had pre- 
viously offended thfc Almighty, by staining his soul , 
with base and ignoble passions. He heard him 
with pleasure, and glorying in his success, raised 
his head still higher and unseen, looked down on 
Judas with triumphant arrogance. Thus on the 
top of high Olmypus, a drcadfujl .rock impends, 
over the swelling sea, proudly threatening destruc- 
tion to the approaching mariners ; but soon will * 
the red ligBftnihg, with hedious roar and terrible ' 
coufusion, strike it down, and lay it ii> the .lowly 
deep. The islands will see its fall and exult in 
the avenging thunder. 

Satan, now leaving Olivet, with lofty strides stalk- 
led irtiscen over Jerusalem, and repaired to Caiaphas, 
who* Slept in his still silent palace. By delusive 
visions, to infuse into the vneked heart of the ene- 
my and higli-prie»t of God, emotions still rnoft* 1 
vile. Meanwhile Judas continued on ■ the mount 
tilled with thoughts malignant as his caul. 

/The day was rising on the slumbering world v 
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when Jesus awoke, and with him John. 'f'ogcther 
they walked up the mount/ whence they saw the 
disciples stiH asleep. Jesus then taking the devout 
Lebbeus by the hand, said, I, my clear friend, am 
!; here, and still alive. Up sprang the transported 
disciple, and embraced him with tears of joy. 

' Then running to the other disciples, awaked them, 
inland brought them to their divine Master, when, 

, affectionately gathering round him, he with a gra- 
cious smile thus addressed them. 

Come, my pious friends, this day will we re- 
joice before wc exchange the last pmbracc. Still 
, the heavens, from the early clouds'; shed the refresh- 
ing dews on this favoured land. ‘ Behold the 

• towering cedar planted by my Father’s hand, af- 
v fords her cooling shade; and still I behold man, 

* : formed after the divine image, walking with the 

immortals. But this will he no longer seen. Soon 
will the darkening sky be wrapped in gloom. 
Soon will the earth with .dire convulsions tremble. 
Soon will man look on me jvitb murderous eye, and 
toon will ye all fly from me, your Lord. Weep 
not, O Peter*!. ,md thou, my tender, my affectionate 
m disciple, be nofafflictcd : for while the bridegroom 
is present, no grief is felt by the bride. Comfort 
yourselves, ye shall see me again / Y'fcSi ye shall 
see me again at my resurrection — ye shall see 
me with all the raptures with which a mother re- 
covers her only son. 

Thus‘he spake, but while his face was illumined' 
with grace and love, his heart was filled Jwifli 
- keenest anguish. He then descended the 'mount, 
accompanied by alibis $iseiples except Judas, who, 
^‘Wanding in the thick *shadc of tufted trees, had 
heard the Saviour’s speech, and looking after Jesus 
who walked away with quick step, said. He him- 
self already knows that a day of darkness hangs 
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Aver his head* He tig therefore nat'ignoraut of die 
manner in which he fldli treat his persecutors, and, 
accomplish the great work he. .has begurf. ‘Bnt 
docs he know the plot! am meditating against him ? 
Does he know that I intend to betray liim !--• Bui, 
alas ! should I be deceived — should my 'Jrtara 
prove an illusion, and hated as I am. d|4 it come 
to encrease my torment '<■ — Ah cursed he the ftoM* 
in which I closed my eyes, and theapparitlon of my 
father appeared to my view 1 May shrieks resound 
through the mountain ! — May dying groans deepen 
the hoi ror of the mouldering sepulchres! — Cursed 1 
be the place where I lay! — But why do f thus 
rate? Why give way to such gloomy ideas? 
Why am I thus at variance with myself? It 
is not iny fault if I am deceived. But dost 
thou, hoary. Visionary sage, enjoin me to com- 
mit a crime, by betraying the Messiah? — him 
whose precepts — whose example I have, professed 
to follow — him w horn (ought to love and reverenefe? 
May the day — that fatai day, be cursed, when Jesus 
chose me — when fulf of love, and* with a look of be- 
nevolence, fie invited me to follow him ! May It’ 
be covered with clouds and the gfootn of night ! 
May the pestilence walk in darkness, and destructive 
diseases stay in the heat of noon! Let no *man ' 
name it May it be forgotten of God «!**^*- But 
whence this agony — this secret horror ? Why* my, 
bones, do ve tremble ? Why am I so pusillanimous 2, t 
Why do i. thus torment myself - 1 will rcmzc my 

eUOrage, and shake off these weak foreboding fears. 
My s+ght did not deceive me, stud if it did, can 
any other means accomplish my desires ? Thus lie 
raved : meanwhile, since his Vision, be had advance#* 
two dreadful hours nearer to eternity. 

THE END or THE Tilt BO, 300*. 
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Cainpbat assemble* the Sanhedrim, relates his dream, $id 
proposes the death of Jcstis. Philo, a Pharisee, suppose* 
the dream a fiction, but joins, with great vehfclm net*, ft* 
recommending the death of tilwist. Thetf ftfe-warofijr 
opposed by Gamaliel and Nicodemus. Mu has a 

I mvate conference with Cniaphas. The Messiah seta's 
*cter and Joiin to prepare the passover. Peter .see* Mary 
the mother of Jcsns, LuzaruvMary his sister, Semidn, 
and f'idli, ,’oming bequest of Jesus. The pious biye 
of Semida atr l Oidli. *Wary proceeds in set trefi of 
Jesus, who stops <tt the tomb of Joseph of Arimathca, 
near Golgatba. 11c proceeds to Jerusalem, and 'is mot by 
Judas, fill Uriel, no kwisrer able to cyijiuuc that pphdtv 
guardian angel, is npule Peter's sevoud angel.-- droop 
institutes the memorial of his death. Judas gm** oat* 
Jesus jyays with his disciplgs, ami returns to the mount 
of Olives. 

r T'ERRtFIED by a vision, and tortured by 
X anxiety, Caiapbas lay restless on Ids bod. Sleep 
•rfled from bis eyes, or if fof a few incidents they 
\%eiss«closed by slumber* be «ttddenly # starte4, and 
agitated by bis tumultuous thoughts, furiously 
turned. Thus in a field «of daughter a dying re* 
probate, hardened m gufJf,/roU* in agony : 'fUb* 1 
approaching victor. tho prancing steed, the harsh 
din of arms, the shouts of the enemy, the groans 
4f the dying, and all. the thundering roar of war. 
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distract his mind. Covered vsith ghastly wounds 
he lies and seems to sink in wild stupidity among 
the dead. Then again reviving, he curses himself, 
curses the Most High, and would fain disbelieve' 
his being. Thns lay Caiaphas, and thus he rose ; 
ordering the priests and elders of the people to be 
suddenly assembled. In tbe midst of bis stately 
palace was the hall of the Sanhedrim, built of the 
spoils of Lebanon’s lofty forest, with all the mag- 
nificence that was seen in the works of Solomon. 
Thither came the priests and ciders. Among the 
»fc£ter was Joseph ef Arimathea, who, super-emi- 
nent in wisdom, did honour to' the posterity of 
Abraham. Serene as the placid moon, riding in 
lucid midnight clouds; he repaired to the assembly. 
Thither also came Nicodemus, a friend to the 
Messiah and to Joseph. Then entered Caiaphas 
with proud step, and with a countenance enflamel 
by rage, thus spake : 

Now ye fathers of Jerusalem, we must take our 
final resolution, and with powerful arm destroy our 
adversary, lest he destroying us, this be the last time 
in which we assemble in this holy Sanhedrim. This 
.divine priesthood, instituted by the great Jehovah 
himself on mount Sinai, and revealed to, us by tbe 
greatest of all the prophets — This diviiie priest- 
hood, which continued through all the succeeding 
’ages, and which neither the towers of Babylon, nor 
formidable Rome. «cated on her seven hills, could 
ever destroy, a wr«ched visionary, O Israel 1 -i. 
ready to abolish. To your shame, he has -been 
suffered to declare with impunity, that he will 
dgrtrey the temple of the Lord. Is not all Jerusalem 
rs sm ? Are not the cities of Judea servilely devoted 
to their idolized Prophet ? * The oeople grown 
blind and superstitious, shun the temple <»f the'r 
wise forefathers : they flock to remote deserts, t< 
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gaze at^h is seducing miracles : miracles in which . 
he is odiy the agent of Satan. What can. more 
effectually blind- — wjiai fill with greater amazement 
the stupid vulgar, than his raising 'the dead ? — or 
rather .awaking the sick from sleep ? Yet we still 
continue in supine indolence, waiting, perhaps, till 
his adherents rise in arms, and in some dreadful 
tumult, murder us before his face, that he may 
shew his power in restoring us to life ! Is it post 
aible, fathers, that you can thus sit in silent astonish- 
ment ? that yc can yet entertain a doubt f Yts, 
incredulous, ye doubt— but doubt now and sleep., 
forever. Yc kbow with 4 what, rebellious shouts 
.Judea has hailed him king* Never before were 
the ways so spread, with the branches of the palm. 
Never did the air resound with such loud hosannas. 
It were indeed to be wished, that instead of those 
triumphant acclamations, he had heard the curie 4 
of tire Eternal : that instead of those repeated 
hosannas, his cars had»beea deafened by the voice 
of thunder. Ye degenerate and unworthy fathers 
of the people (pardoii these expressions, which pro- 
ceed from U* mind inflamed with holy indignation) 
—not prudence alone, but God himself orders us 
to cut hip pff from the face of the earth. la 
ancient J fuues Jehovah spake to our fathers in. 
dreams; and yc yourselves shall judge, whether, 
upon this extraordinary occasion, your high priest 
has not bad a dream from God. ;* 

JBehold, at midnight when anxious I fey on my 
bedijrevolvingiu my mind, what might be the issue 
of the late tumults, I dropped asleep. When io ! 

I found myself in the temple, preparing the sacrifice 
of atonement. . Already the blood streamed befoJb 4 * 
me ; already with solemn awe, w as I entering t lie 
(Roly of Holies, when drawing the vail aside— My 

/bones still tremble ! still thotorrorsof God over* 

r ° a T 
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power me t O ye fathers ! IJffeheld Aaran in his 
sacred ’vestments, with a menacing brow, advancing 
towards me. Hoi; anger fiashfd with insupportaole 
blaze from his eyes ; the piercing rays which 
beamed on me from his.breast-plate, shone refulgent, 
like Horcb ; the winged cherubs over tbd ark of 
the covenant, fluttered dreadful; and my ephod, 
reduced to ashes, instantly fell to the ground. Fly, 
thou disgrace to the priesthood, cryed Aaron in the 
voice of terror— fly, miserable that thou art, and no 
more presume to degrade tby sacred office, by ap- 
pearing here as priest of the Lord. Art thou the high 
priest of the great Jehovah ? ( Here be gave ine 

a furious and vengeful look, like that of a man who 
suddenly sees his mortal enemy, whom he is re- 
solved to slay) — Art thou the high priest of the- 
great Jehpvah ? Ait thou vested with that sacred 
office ? — thou who, criminally supine, canst see 
that impious seducer with impunity profane the 
holy sanctuary: make a mock of my brother Moses, 
of me, and of Abraham, and violate the sabbath of 
God ? Go, roost miserable ! lest on thy longer 
stay, the merty spat of the Eternal should consume 
thee with sac red 'fire. 

At these words I fled. My hair wsp dishevelled. 
Ashes were, on my head. Terrified, frantic, and 
without my vesture, I «m forth to the people, who 
enraged at the sight, attempted my life. Here .1 
awoke. Three hours full of unutterable anguish 
— three 'hours most horrible, I lay, after this 
-dreadful vision, as in the agonies of death. Still I 
tremble— stiff my heart beats with terror — still is 
nay faultering tongue unable distinctly to perform 
°Rr office. He must die. From you, fathers, 
I ejfpect a speedy determination on the manner of 
his death . .a.y . <;• ••• ^ 

Here Caiaphas was silent: but after a short 
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pause, heVesumed. '^Better is it that one should 
, die, than (that all should perish. . Butin this let 
us act with prudent caption. . Let it not be at the 
feast, lest the infatuated populace should attempt 
to save him. Caiapbas ceased. 

No sound, nor the least, murmur, was heard 
throughout the full assembly. • As if struck dead 
by the flash of the heavens, all sat silent and mo- 
tionless. Joseph observing the solemn stillness, 
resolved, to speak in the defence of Jesus, but was 
restrained by the fury with which Philo, a dreaded * 
priest, stepped. forth. Too proud to deliver, hit., 
sentiments, before affairs were ripe for their, being 
put iu execution, be hid never yet publicly men- 
tioned Jesus. Great .was his character for wisdom^ 
even with Caiaphas, whom he hated : for be him- , 
self was a Pharisee. His heavy hollow eyes were 
filled with malignant fury, and with rapid and 
resentful voice, he thus began: : 

Caiapbas, in vain dostwthou pretend to have re- 
ceived a vision from God, as if thou didst not know 
that the Eternal never appears to the voluptuous 
sensualist, and that no spirits conv^V-fevelations to 
the hypocritical Sadducees, who disbelieve their 
existence. Either thou amusest us by a fiction, or 
thou sawe^f the vision. If the first be the case, 
thou here shewest thyself worthy of thy Roman 
policy, and thy purchased priesthood : if the latter,' 
thou, the high priest of God, oughtest to know; 
that, the Almighty, to punish those ,whd violate 
his l&jys, permits their being deceived by Lying 
spirits. Thus, that Ahah, the slave oflBaal atm of 
Jeiebel, . might perish, and the .blood of tbe mur- 
dered Naboth no longer *cry for -vengeance, 
angel of death steps forth from the throne, and 
dictates false prophesied to the prophets. ■ When 
behold, the rolling chariots bring back the king 
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mortally wounded. He dies,#" His* bWddcfiles 
the field where Naboth was slain. Tly dream 
indeed enjoins the punishment of our adversary. 
Yet no dream hast thou had, hut what has been 
furnished by thy fertile invention. Post thou not 
ttemble at naming the angel of death ?. perhaps oho 
of that order already waits before tire eternal throne, 
for thy blood, - O Caiapbas '. destined, soon to be 
spilt. I plead not for the seditious Jesus, neither do 
I bold him innocent. -Compared with the Nazarcne, 
*thou art*, a. less offender. Thou art only a dis- 
grace" to the priesthood of God but he would 
abolish it. This Jesus has been weighed in the 
balance in which criminals, however powerful, even 
the proud conquerors of nations, arc found wanting. 
Me has been weighed, and is doomed to certain 
death. Ho shall therefore die. With these eyes 
I will see him expire : they shall behold his pale 
and bloody corse. The earth of the hill on which 
he suffers, I will carry into the Holy of Holies : or 
at the great altar, lay stones stained with hi* 
amoahing blood, as an everlasting memorial. But 
how base is *tl\y fear, O Oaiaphas ! that would 
Warp us into cowardice, and make us stand in awe 
1 of the giddy rabble. This mean pusillanimity 
was never learnt from our forefathers. us then 
hasten to prevent the thunder — God's avenging 
thunder : lest it should not destroy him alone — lost 
our cy&haHs roll in death, while they behold hi* 
last agromes ; and we expire, defiled by being near 
him. jDid the Tishbite fear the people, wfiypn he 
slew the priests of the sleeping Baal, Whom all 
fhqjr tempestuous clamour could .not awake ? His 
^Rinfidence was in him Who made the sacred flame 
descend from heaven. But without the assistance 
©fihe descending fire, I will go forth to the pebp|e, 
and woe tojhimthat shall dare to oppose me, and 
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. once preiumoAo say, that the blood of the dreaming 

visionary is not an Igcept&ble oblation to the great 
• Jehovah 1 ! At a sign from me the multitude shall 
join in stoning Kim. .Before the ejes of all Judea 
' -—-before the face of the Romans, shall the rebel 
die : then shall We secure and triumphant sit in 
judgment and enter the sanctuary of God rejoicing. 

Philo then. With uplifted hands, advanced into 
the midst of the assembly, where (stopping, he, -with 
loud voice, made this mallgnaiit.oca profane excla- 
mation : Blessed spirit 1 wherever ,thOu art, whe- 
ther eloathed in heavenly splendor, thou slttest'with 
Abraham, and assemblest about thee the prophetic, 
or whether thou condescondest to visit the congrega- 
tions of thy children, and to walk among mortals— 
O Spirit of Moses !■ to thee 1 swear, by that eternal 
covenant, which thou, by the Divine command, 
brougbtest from tjic fiery tempest, that I will taka 
no rest, till he who hates thee is numbered with 
the dead ! — till with my hands, full of the Naza- 
rene’s blood, I come to*thc high altar, hold it over 
my hoary head, and -wave it as a thank-offering 
before the Lord 

Thus he spake, and strove to.bdlievc, that the 
heart-searching God docs not ddtest such whited 
sepulchres. .Yet his conscience called him hypo^ 
crite. ue felt the just reproach ; but full of 
inflexible rage, stood with undaunted eye before 
the council. 

Meanwhile Caiaplias leaned on his golden seat, 
‘"Trembling with indignation. HU face gfowed with 
a ftWy too great for utterance, and # he continued 
silent, with his eyes fixed on the floor. When the 
Sadducecs observing his discomposure, with tumul- 
tuous violence rose up "against Philo: flo inflme* 
Jfield of hostile slaughter, tbe foaming steeds of an 
iron chariot obtain the reins, whep tbe whizzing 

i 
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lance, with quivering flight, strikes the rkler, who 
"with his mouth disgorging blood, falls lender the 
wheels. Then neighing tierce, they threaten with 
their flaming eyes : they snuffHhe wind, and striking 
the earth, it trembles under their feet. The en- 
raged assembly would have instantly broke up, 
had not Gamaliel arisen. Serene wisdom sat on his 
venerable countenance, and' stretching out his hand, 
he, in graceful accents, thus spake : 

O fathers ! if in this tumultuous heat of fiery 
rage, calm and sober reason may be suffered to ap- 
pear, and you are not enemies to prudence, I entreat 
‘ you to hear me. Should the eternal quarrel be 
again revived — should the discordant names of 
Sadducces and Pharisees produce a perpetual ani- 
mosity between you, how will you be able to destroy 
the Prophet? but God has probably sent; envy 
and variance among you, in order to reserve to his 
•uprerae justice, the office of pronouncing sentence 
OT» the Nazarcne. Let us, then, O yc fathers ! 
leave to the Eternal the vindication of his own 
cause. You may he too weak to wield his thunders, 
apd those mighty arms at which the heavens them- 
selves tremble, tfiay sink you in the dust. Re ye si- 
' lent therefore before the Most High, and, with calm 
Submission, listen to the approaching Judge. Soot 
will he speak, and the earth from the rising to the 
letting sun sbail astonished hear his voice. If God 
speaks to the storm, and 'says. Do thou tear him in 
pieces ! and to the tempest. Do thou scatter his 
hones like thp dust, and disperse them among ttTe 
four winds !» or to the glittering sword, Arts* the 
avenging hand, and drink the blood of the sinner ! 
»j£<hc says to the abyss. Open, aud receive him into 
thy bowels, then is be a guilty visionary. But if, 
with^ unexampled power and grace, he continues, 
by huf heavenly miracles, to diffuse happiness over 
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~~ £hc earthy if. by hisjneans the blind exulting, lift* 
up his fs^ie to the great luminary of day ; or with 
enlightened eyes, and , overflowing joy, he"~gazes 
enraptured on the hatfd that kindly led him along 
his darksome way — ( Forgive me, if struck by ac- 
tions great like these, I, in your opinion, speak 
more highly of him than I ought )— rif the deaf 
ear again nears the benediction of the priest, tfaa 
song of the bride, and the sic red hallelujah : if by 
him the dead walk, witness against us, and first 
lifting their new awakened eyes towards heaven, 
turn them with pious indignation on us, shew us 
their tombs, and* threaten us with the. judgment"" 
scat, at which they have already appeared : or if 
( in which he seems still more divine) he continues 
to live among us without reproach, and by his 
astonishing virtue, such 'godlike miracles are 
wrought, I conjurb you, Q ye fathers ! by the 
. living God, I conjure you, to say, whether we 
ought to condemn him^-ryvbetber we ought to fight' 
against God. Here Gamaliel ceased, and, with an. 
air of dignity, returned’ to his seat. 

The sun now from his meridian height spread 
his rays over Jerusalem. At the skme time Judas; 
was drawing near, in order to lay his proposal her, • 
fore the Sadhechim. Hut first Ithuriel and Satan 
went thither, and both invisible stood among the. 
priests, where, without being seen, they surveyed 
the crowded assembly. , . 

Nicodemns sat, and silently surveyed every face. 
Each member of the court appeared like the self- 
condemned sinner, when pale and trembling,, he 
hears the thunder roll awful over his head. Even 
Philo and Caiaph&s seemed struck, confounded*, 
and disturbed by Gamaliel's words. Nicodemut 
beholding them with a mixture of contempt and 
tear, arose,. Sweetness and benevolence were visible 

i 
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in hi* look, ‘while an air of .solemhity and grief 
were mixed with that noble dignity that frises from 
an approving conscience. His eye, which faithfully 
expressed the situation of Ida mind, mourned andi 
concealed not its tears. He believed in Christ, and 
-resolved to acknowledge him before his most inve- 
terate enemies. After a moment’s pause, lifting up 
his hands, he thus spake : 

Blessed be thou, O Gamaliel i blessed be the 
teords of thy lips ! the Lord hath appointed thee 
bia champion, and .a two-edged sword hath he put 
jbrto thy mouth ! thy speech hath divided asunder 
"our bones, which still shake ! still do our feeble 
knees fail !' darkness still covereth Cur eyes, and 
still God is seep wielding his wrath, to strike 
those who oppose bis will, into the dust* from 
whence they sprang ! O Gamaliel ! may the Most 
High, who taught thee this wisdom, who hath en- 
dued thee with such magnanimity, be thy protec- 
tion ! May the Messial}, the salt of God, be thy 
Saviolir, and the Saviour of thine offspring ! But 
ye, the persecutors of the great Prophet of God, 
I cannot ble«| — not thee Caiaphas — not thee Philo 
-•-For you 1 mourn — and if the voice of sorrow 
can find an entrance into your hearts — if tears of 
compassion, streaming iu behalf of u&nceuce, can 
move ye — these tears also implore your pity for 
spotless virtue ! Know, ye fathers, that the sacred 
blood being once shed, it will lift up its prevailing 
■voice like a tempest ! — it will call — it will nsei o 
heaven — to the ear of the Eternal ! He will near 
it : he wifi descend, .and give judgment without 
mercy to those whohaye shewn no mercy, by inbu- 
^ teanly slaying his holy Prophet. Q Judea! Judea! 
he will , cal), where is thy Messiah ? if he 
he no where to he found, the arm of God, will 
throughout all thy land, deitroy the mm of 
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blooa, wViohave put to 'death the Holy One of 
Israel ! I 

Nicodemus here hung down his head, and keep- 
ing, returned to his* seat. Still Philo sat with 
menacing looks, trembling with impotent rage, 
which bis pride struggled in vain to conceal. 
Disordered by the conflict of contending passions, 
his* eyes became dim, night hovered round him, 
and darkness bid from his sight the whole assem- 
bly. He was ready to sink : no other relief could 
he obtain, but by his giving fresh motion to his con- 
gealed blood, \>v venting his thoughts. He matte 
the effort. Tbes spirits pent up. in his high swora 
heart, flushed in his face, and- starting up furious, 
he r jilted forward . .So when on inaccessible moun- 
tains an approaching tempest terrific hangs, one of 
the black clouds, surcharged with lightning, 
kindled for destruction, hursts single, ana white 
others strike only the tops of the aspiring cedars, 
that, armed with a thousand thunders, rolls with 
repercuSsivc roat tbroygh the whole ethereal ex- 
panse ; then the mountainous forests blaze, and 
splendid palaces are reduced to extjnsive heaps of 
ruirt*. As Philo advanced forward, Satan beheld 
him, and within himself thus Said : * 

Let th^speecli be devoted to me : rapid and 
impetuous let it flow as the floods of hell : terrible 
as the flaming sea : impassioned as the lofty sounds 
with which I dispense my orders to the damned : 

jL'yjCorous, and with fury, as the gojiS of the deep 
lit theif -complaints to the immense mountains 
of the fiery ab yss, when the streams of flowing, sul- 
phiir stop to listen, and glow with U more livid 
blare at their execrations* Thus Philo speak, sffld 
lead art triumph thy captive hearers, let thine 
heart give vent to ideas, such as Adramelech him- 
self Would not blush to own. Speak death to the 
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Nazarene. Thy re.compence expect* from me. At 
the sight of his blood thy whore soul 'shall [(overflow 
with* such joys as hell affords. And when thou 
comest to us, I myself will & thy conductor, and 
introduce thee to those heroic spirits, who delighted 
in carnage, and in spreading desolation -all . around. 
Thus spake Satan, unheard of all but Itliuriel. 

Philo, standing with eves lift up towards heaven, 
cried, Thou altar of blood, where the lamb of atone- 
ment was offered, and ye other sacred altars, once 
loaded with undefiled sacrifices, which sent up to 
.God a sweet smelling savour ! even thou Holy of 
■ nolies 1 yc cherubs ! thou mercy scat, where the 
Eternal once sat, and from the sacred darkness pro- 
nounced sentence on the sinner ! thou temple q£ the 
Lord, filled with the divine glory ! and thou, O 
Moriah, where the voice of Jehovah was heard ! 
when the Nazarene shall lay ye wiwte, and these sous 
of Belial, by him protected, shall bring you to de- 
struction, let me — let me be esteemed guiltless of 
your ruip. When our childrenwith anxious .looks, 
and trembling knees, wringing their hands, seek the 
God of their. fathers, aud do not find him — when 
they seek in vaid the Lord, because the Nazarene 
'has erected ,his throne, where Jehovah himself re- 
sided above the cherubim ! let it be kno *yi, that of 
this I am innocent. If idolaters bring polluted in- 
cense to the sacred . place, where) hung the veil, 
where once the high-priest alone went with hum- 
ble reverence to the mercy seat ! may ray afflicted 
eyes never behold the impious deed ! may Godfa- 
ther close them in death, than permit them tft see 
this abomination of desolation, fall on his people ! 
All in my power will I do to avert Hie impending 
evil. And, bear me, O God of Israel ! If ever 
from thy lofty throne thou heardest the petition of a 
mortal, prostrate in the dust of this lowly earth-7-* 
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if at the command 'o£ Moses the earth swallowed 
. up Corall, Dathan, aud Abiram* — if at Elijah’s 
prayer, the fire descended on the messenger? - sent 
by the king, and consumed them from the top of 
Carmel — hear me, O God of Israel ! sfrhile I curse 
them who revile tliee and defend the foe of thy pro- 
phet Moses. May thy end O Nicodemus be like 
the end of the Impostor, and tby grave v like the 
grave of the sower of sediton !— -May it be among 
the graves of the murderers, who were stoned at a 
distance from the temple and the altar. When 
thou diest, may .thy heart be hardened ! — may jt be^ 
obdurate and inflexible ! may not God suffer thee 
to weep, lest weeping thou shouldest turn to him ! 
for tjjtm has wept for. the impious, aud thy servile 
eye, m opposition to the Eternal, has shed profane 
tears. '1 hou too, O Gamaliel ! hast espoused the 
cause of the seducer. May a horrid gloom — may 
black darkness cover thine eyes, then mayest thou 
wait in vain for relief from the Nazarene, and pine 
ayyay with fruitless grief ! may deafness close thine 
eat, and horror thy life : then lie till the Nazarene 
awake thee — till thou rot. And if thouliast declared 
to the stupid herd who, like thy&ff, idolize this 
pretended Saviour, that he will raise thee up, may • 
that man$f headed beast trample on thy grave, 
and mock both thee and thy Prophet. When thy 
soul, divested of its covering of flesh, stands trem- 
bling before the judgement seat to hear her sentence, 
thQQ, O God ! stretch out thy dreaded arm, and 
strikes the appalled sinner — strike also Nicodemus, 
and fulfil on both the curse I, for thine honour pro- 
nounce. But reserve thy fiercest anger, before 
which the mountains tremble, and all bell is dismay? 
for a still more guilty sinner — Wrap thyself in tea 
thousand thunders, then go forth and strike the 
Nazarene. I have been young, and .now am old. 
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yet have I continually worshipped and aflored thee 
after the manner of. our fathers ; permit not then, 
O f*od, my dying eyes tq behold the Nazarene 
triumphant. Should he conquer, thine eternal 
covenant, thine holiness, thine oath, and the blessing 
thou gavest to Abraham and to his proslerity, are 
sill vab — are all annulled. Then will I, before all 
Judea, renounce thy laws and ordinances— -then 
will I live without thee— without thee will I lay 
my drooping head in the silent grave. If thine 
arm doth not cut off the Impostor, never didst 
.Jhou appear to Moses ? The burning bush at the 
foot of mount Horeb was all ait illusion ! Thou 
didst not in tremendous state descend on the top of 
Sinai, nor did the trumpet sound, or the thunder 
roar, or the mountain shake ! Then both we and 
our forefathers from timfe immemorial, have, of all 
the nations upon earth, been 'the most worthy of 
piiv ! For no law came down from heaven, and 
thou art not the God of Icrael. 

Here Philo, with wrathful countenance, returned 
to his place. Nirodemus stood with down-cast eyes, 
like one wli8«. patient under oppression experiences 
in his own breast all that dignity arid elevation 
of sentiment, which arises from conscious virtue 
and purity of heart. Gravity sat in life face, and 
in his soul was heaven. The godlike man was 
filled with awful thoughts, and revolved in his mind 
the solemn night when lie discoursed with the 
MessiaH' on mysteries sublime. While the Saylor 
spake, enraptured, he beheld his heavenly^, smile, 
his look of grace, the more than human lustre of ms 
eyes : he saw ihe display of paradisaical innocence, 
fne lofty, the resplendent trace of the Soft of God. 
This now filled him with silent ecstacy he was too 
highly blessed to be afraid of man. Elevated by 
a Ipping ardor, an heavenly awe to himself he 
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seemed as If standing hi the presence of God, before 
•the assembled race of man, at the general Judgment. 
On him were fixed the- looks of the whole assembly. 
His eye was serene, filled with the irresistible fir® 
of awful virtue ; his air commanding attention, and 
he thus began. 

Happy am I, who with these eyes have seen the 
Messiah ! Happy am I, in having beheld the Hope 
of Israel ! the deliverer, whom Abraham, while 
solitary walking in the grove of Mamre, oft longed 
to see ! whom David would, with joyful transport, 
by his prayers, haye brought down from the arms* 
of the Father 1 whom the prophets with holy tears 
longed to behold ! but whom God gave to us the 
unworthy !. Thou, the First-born of the Father, 
full of grace and truth, didst divide the heavens, and 
come down to bless* thy people. Yet these term 
thee a visionary and a sinner. O thou guiltless ; — 
thou most innocent ! — who aye they that thus de- 
fame tlicc ? When didst Thou invent 1 ving visions ? 
When was thy soul polluted by sin ? did the divine 
Jesus stand before the assembled Israelites, when 
thou, O Philo ! wast present ? didst, fhou not then ' 
hear h.imcry aloud, "W ho among you is able to con- • 
vict me of sv? ? * Where, Philo, was then this furi- 
ous wrath — those lips, slanderous and profane ? 
why didst thou and thy surrounding companions 
stand speechless ? why at first did ah universal 
silence reign, and every ear remain fixed in.cxpec- 
ta'tidh ? There were seen faces full of rapturous 
joy, While others were tilled with anxious fear, 
dreading lest some should step forth and witness 
against him. How aweful Jrvas this silence ! — this* 
suspence ! but when among the innumerable mul- 
titude nope stepped forth— when none could fiud 
cause of accusation against the great Prophet of 
God, suddenly the voices of the applauding people 
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*H> all sides ascended to ih§ skies/while with the 
load acclaim Moriah shook, and the Woody sum- 
mit of Olivet trembled I »Theo, flocked to him 
the once blind and dumb, and with an effusion of 
joy, returned him tbcirutest grateful thanks. Then 
the numberless crowds, he had before miraculously 
fed in the desarts hasted to bless this Friend of man. 
Then was heard among the people the loud "voice of. 
the youth whom at the gate of Nain, he had restored 
to life. Oh more than man ! cried he, thou Son 
of the living God ; the hand which I stretch out 
•■•to thee was once stiff 1 These eyes that weep — 
that weep at seeing thee, O ' thou divine were 
closed I This soul which exulting, is filled with 
fervent love, had quitted its fleshly abode ! They 
were carrying me to the tombs of the dead ! — But 
thou to thole stiffened limbs— -to these closed eyes, 
didst life and animating heat impart ! Again I saw 
the earth and sky, and by me stood my trembling 
mother — Thou caflcdstoback the departed soul !— 
They carried me not to my tomb ! — Thou art more 
than man ! thou art not a sinner ! Save me, thou 
Son of the Etcynal God ! thou the promised seed ? 
the joy of thy hiother ! the joy of the earth, by thee 
redeemed . 

. Thus he spake, while Philo, with db vneast eyes, 
sat poring on the ground. Then, after a moment's 
pause, he resumed, Why, O Philo ! didst thou 
silent stand before all Judea ? — Yet w hy need I 
here relate these events !— Yc already know them. 
Hadsttliou, Philo, eyes to see — hadst thou^earsto 
hear — wert not thine understanding wrapt in dark- 
^ticss, and thine heart plunged in the gall of bitter- 
ness, long wouldest thou have known him to have 
been the Son of the Eternal Father ! or w'ert thou 
too stupid for this, thou shouhiost have stood in 
awe of God, and have reverently waited in the dust. 
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till the judge of the whole earth had justified 
him twin ^jcaven, or sent destruction on his 
head. 1 4 

O Religion thou offspring of God ! thou sacred 
friend of man ! fair daughter of truth ! sublimest 
teacher of celestial virtue ! best blessing sent from 
heaven ! immortal like thy divine parent 1 lovely 
as the angels of God ! and sweet as the eternal life ! 
Thou art the creatress of elevated sentiments ; the 
mother of pure devotion ; or, as a seraph has named 
thee, thou art Excellence inexprtssibie, when thy 
lucent beams descend into the noble soul ! But in 
the minds of the proud hypocrite, and of the wickgf} 
bigot, how art thou transformed ! thou art then 
the daughter of the first incendiary ! a priestess 
that delights in massacres and blood ! No longer 
bearest thou thy native lovely form ; fair as light, 
most meek and humble ! thou the:? art black as 
everlasting night, indsmcaied by the blood slain by 
thy murderous hand ! Thou art an hideous fiend 
that hoverest over alters smoaking with human 
victims ! Thou, presumptuous, stealest the thunder 
reserved by the Sovereign Judge for his own use ! 
Thy foot stands on bell ! thy hqpd, menacing, 
towers to heaven ! — Thou teacliest the wicked to 
murder thy best friend. But — O Religion ! — Re-* 
ligion ! — dost ’thou breathe murder ? dost thou 
delight in slaughter ? dost thou animate the breast 
of the assassin ?— No. Some spirit of hell assumes 
thy name ! — some spirit of darkness wears thy garb, 
to fulfil the counsels of the damned — O Religion, 
ever fair and lovely ! — O Religion, most injured ! 
actions like these are far from thee, thbu offspring 
cf the God of grace and mercy ! thou fountain of 
j. ea.ee and salvation ! thou«6weetcst charm of life* 

— of death S — of heaven !• — 

My soul is enflamed with pious ardor, yet while 
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rapt ill contemplation of this amazing subject, I am 
filled with pity for you. An abhorrence, mixed with 
compassion seizes my soul, while I reflect^ on your 
insensibility to every humane, fvery generous senti- 
ment : that you have rendered yourselves unable to 
distinguish between religion, and the thirst of 
blood : that your dark minds ca n scarce discern the 
bright beams that irradiate the fair form of amiable 
innocence ! But little doth innocence . regard her 
not being seen by you, while she is seen by the pure 
Source of all Good, and by the enraptured spirits 
Of heaven ! Innocence will not fear, though con- 
demned by the abject sinner, while, seraphs stand 
aud admire, and the Eternal, seated on his lofty 
throne, smiles benignant. Oil when ‘the sons of 
Carth rise and witness against her, how little, how 
Contemptible do they appear ! But w hat ap- 
pearance will they make, w hen standing before the 
tfholc assembly of the awakened dead ? — when all 
the host of heaven shall witness against them ! — 
"when the loud voice of a cherub shall call the saints 
they have persecuted ! — when the Lord himself 
shall speak, and lead them triumphant into glory ! 
How will tfienythen, seized with horror, call to 
c the hills to hide them ! to the mountains to fall 
upon their heads ! to the sea to overwhelm them 
with its waves ! and to desolation to redwse them to 
nothing ! that they may be bid from those they 
have unjustly condemned, and not meet the eye of 
the dreadful righteous ! that they may be bid 
from the tremendous wrath of the mighty Judge, 
who will espouse the cause of the innocent ! ^ 
Strengthen me, ye lofty ideas of the solemn, the 
universal judgment ! .May ye be to mo as the 
mount of God, to which 1 may fly, when — O ray 
dying Lord ! thy last look strikes through my soul ! 
— Too plainly do 1 already feel the strong emotions 
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that will then swell my heart. When I think of 
thy approaching death, a two-edged sword seems. 
. to glitter over my head. — In vain, ye lofty ideas of 
the comiug judgment* do ye elevate my soul — a full 
heart, swelled with grief like mine, attends not the 
awful trump. Shalt thou die ? — thou divine— 
thou who, when young, I have carried in these 
arms, and clasped to my heart, with silent joyful 
admiration ? Men, distinguished by their wisdom 
and learning, with amazement gathered round thee 
and improved by thy discourse ! Even legions of 
celestial spirits issued from the everlasting gates, 
and descended »to hear the words of tliy mouth" 
fhen, enraptured* returned, singing thy praise. 
Behold thou commaudest the tempest, and the 
tempest rejoices to obey. The storm is hushed-. 
Thou risest and walkest on the sea : thou treadest 
on the fluid waters.-j—The heavens see "thee walking 
on the liquid deep 1 — Shalt thou die ? — Yes, if 
such be the sacred decree of the Eternal, thou shait 
die — If the Most High his resolved not to interpose, 
but to suffer these most impious to dip their guilty 
bands in thy sacred blood — thou shait die ! but I 
will weep over thy grave. I wilj go to the holy 
hrook of Bethlehem, where Mary bore thee. — , 
There will I beyvail thy death ! — there will I die ! 
— I will lament over thee, thou best of all the hu- 
man race ! thou Son of God ! thou Angel of the 
Covenant ! thou Prince of Peace ! May my tomb 
be near to that of the righteous Jesus — near the 
bones that rest in peace and safety, to awake to 
life eternal ! — Yet why do I delay to, leave this 
assembly ! Guiltless and undefiled I leave it — * 
God has heard me — me who*am pure from shedding^ 
innocent blood : now thou J udge of the earth, call 
me to thyself ! for I have no part in the council 
of tinners. 

u % 
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Having tints spoke, he for a few moments stood 
silent, and then with a countenance of angelic 
serenity, cried, Philo, thou cursest me, hut thee 1 
bless. This l have learned from my Lord and 
Saviour, whom thou wouidst slay — For thou 
wouldst slay gentle mercy and forgiving grace. 
Listen, oh listen to iny advice, and know him. 
TV hen thou standcst on the brink of death — When 
tile innocent blood thou Last spilt terrifies thee 
and overflows thy soul like a deluge — when thy 
revenge ful voice echoes back, and pieices thine oar 
like a tempest — when thou shall hear, amidst, the 
•darkening gloom of end easing horrors, the Judge 
of the earth, preceded by the 'trumpet’s terrific 
sound : the stroke of the glittering sword vs Letted 
for destruction : the fierv arrows drunk with the 
blood of the cruel : then will thoughts far different 
from those that now employ thy mind, rush on thy 
soul. Thou wilt then in the bitterest. agonies, and 
with the most doleful cries, bowing and writhing 
thy limbs, supplicate mid implore his mercy ; 
and then — then in that awful and tremendous 
moment of expiring nature, may .God hear thy 
supplications* pity thy tears and thy groans, and rc- 
. gard thee with'coinpassion. 

lie then passed through the crowd, accompanied 
.by Joseph. The seraph ithuricl, seciu^thc devout 
Nicodcnius leave the assembly, rose with extended 
wings, and enraptured hovered in the air. His 
eyes beamed with resplendent joy, and a heavenly 
smile adorned his face. So one of flic celestial ].iost, 
filled with divine love, and ecstatic rapture,^. stands 
on one of the blooming hills that encompass the 
eternal throne, while Eloa,Tu the divine presence, 
joining his melodious ‘•lyre, sings the rewards ot 
virtue, and the ccstacies of friends meeting iu the 
blissful regions : JMeanwhile the listening angel is 
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lost in admiration : the speaking strings, in sounds 
mellifluous, swell’ with higher, and still higfter 
strains, while each thought rises on thought, till 
he spreads his goldctfc wings, and rising, flutters 
enraptured, dissolved in joys unutterable. Thus 
hovered lthuriel, while to himself he said, O human 
race ! with what blessings shall ye be crowned, if 
after the great Redeemer's death, ye rise to such 
sub! me perfection, and each Christian resembles 
this righteous man ! Regardless of Satan he 
suffered him to hear his words. The arch-apostate 
perceived his ecstacy, and felt with pain the 
triumph of the towering seraph, who ascended 
towards heaven. ’ Nicodemus, addressing himself 
to Joseph, as they left the assembly, cried, My 
dear friend, thou sectnest covered with shame ! 
This pierced the soul of Joseph ; who already 
secretly lamented lys timid silence : trembled, and 
unable to speak, he left Nicodemus, and filled, 
with inward anguish, lift up his humbled eyes with 
grief towards heaven. * 

W hen Nicodemus retired, the whole assembly 
were srtuck with profound consternation ; for he 
had transfixed their souls, aud filled, fhctn with the 

I 

deepest wounds. They then strove to benumb the 
internal sense of pain ; but on the great, the decisive* 
day of judgment, these wound* shall open and bleed 
afresh ; 4 eternally bleed ; for no longer shall 
they be able to still le the secret monitor within. 

All were now silent ; and the couucil was sud- 
denly risen, when Judas- — the detestable Judas, 
ente^d. Wondering, they saw him passthrough 
the crowded hall, and, with a composed air, ap- 
proach the high-priest, .who, with wicked jov, 
inclined his head to hear him, and then admitted 
him to a private audience. This being ended. 
Caiaphas returned to the council, and said. Smut 
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fticrc are in Israel who do uot bow to the idol. 
This man is one of his disciples, and yet he has 
the courage to adhere to the ordinances of our fa- 
thers. lie deserves a reward. Judas took the 
silver, and, transported at the honour done him 
by the pontiff, walked with an arrogant air of dig- 
nity out of the council. The reward indeed appear- 
ed to him too small ; but he flattered himself with 
the hope that it would be greatly enlarged, when, 
by his zeal and activity, he should carry his 
treachery into successful execution. Philo, how- 
ever, with a look of hatred, had viewed the disciple 
pass along ; for he w as secretly vexed, that one 
of the lowest of the people should* have a share in 
that honour which he had proposed to arrogate 
'"ntircly to himself. Yet on his return, the dis- 
sembling hypocrite gave him a smile of approbation, 
and continued looking at Judas till lie had left the 
assembly. Thus the first of rtiurdercrs, with a 
look of mockery and triumph, follows with his eye 
the .ambitious conqueror pushing into the battle. 
It is he that inspires him with habitual cruelty, 
and bids the idle dream of everlasting fame flutter 
at his heart, epd sparkle in his eye, while the ver- 
dant laurel seeing to sprout around his brow. The 
# din and tumult of the armed field sounds delightful 
in his ear, and without emotion he hears the groans 
of the dying. He has forgotten that both he and 
they arc Christaus. He has forgotten that the 
thunder of the last judgment, shall awake both him 
and them*! So Judas, accompanied by the cye9 and 
wishes of the Pharisees, absorbed in golden dreams, 
went in quest of Jesus. 

JForth from the banks of the brook of Cedron 
eJBnc the adorable Mess,*, ah, walking through the 
grove of palms that shades the valley. There he- 
boiding the city, and his assembled enemies, be 



Book IV. 


THE MESSIAH. 


m 

cried, No mere, O Jerusalem ! will 1 lament thy 
children. See here are the sepulchres of the saints 
whom thou hast slain ! yet many of thy sons will 
one day be mint:, and join with you, my disciples, 
in bearing witness of me ! I will now accomplish 
ray almighty Father’s will. Go Peter, and thou 
John, my faithful, my beloved disciples, to the city, 
where you will see within the walls a man bearing 
a pitcher 'T water. With affectionate amazement 
will he cast ’'is eyes on you. Follow liis steps, and 
where lie enters, ask the good man of the house, 
saying. Where is the guest-chamber, that the 
Master may eat with his disciples ? He will cour- 
teously conduct* you to a large upper room : and 
there make reudv. 

The two disciples found every thing as Jesus had 
said. While the lamb was preparing, Peter, 
who eagerly expected his Lord, ascended to the 
flat roof of the house, to sec if he could perceive 
him coming. But while his eye was wandering in 
search of his Lord, he* beheld Mary, the mother 
of Jesus, accompanied by a few friends. She ap- 
peared fatigued and in pain ; for several days had 
she sought her son, and passed each tedious night 
in tears. Yet serene she walked, though uncon- 
scious of the dignity she derived from her native 
parity and unsullied virtue. She had an humble 
Heart, which pride had never entered, and a noble 
soul worthy of the first daughter of Eve. if Eve 
had never sinned. Thus she advanced amidst her 
friends. Close by her side was Lazatus, from 
his short death awaked, titled with heavenly sen- 
sations, and secure of immortal life, llis downcast 
eye appeared filled with mysterious thoughts, blend- 
ded with dignity inexpressible by mortal speech, 
and only felt bv the happy dying -Christian, who 
smiles at the hour of death. lie was then rapt in 
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medita tion, on the separation of hie soul, and 
its return to the body, when at the Messiah’s call 
he arose from the dust. He was followed by his 
sister Mary, who devoutly listened to Christ, had 
been melted by his discourse, when chusing the 
better part, she sat weeping at his feet. Paleness 
and languor now overspread her countenance. Iu 
her eyes stood the quivering tear, which she strove 
to restrain. Nathaniel, whom Jesus had pronounced 
to be without guile, had gained her heart, and 
both he and her heavenly brother, who had been 
restored to life, divided the tender virgins thoughts. 
Unmoved she felt the approach of death : yet 
already sympathized in the grief that would be felt 
by Nathaniel, and her half immortal brother. Near 
her walked the modest Cidli, the daughter of Jairus. 
Scarce had twelve guiltless years passed over her 
bead, when in the chearful gaietv fc nf blooming life, 
she lay down in a peaceful field, and died in the 
presence of her mother. Then came the gracious 
Messiah, and calling her back to life restored her 
to her afflicted, now transported parent. In heaven- 
ly sanctity, she bore the traces of her rcsurrectior, 
and already appeared half divine : but she was still 
a stranger to the glory that was i<- crown her future 
life, and had not yet obtained the full Jdovvn beauty 
of ripened age : yet was her pious soul impressed 
with a noble love. Such was the Shulamite, the 
fairest of the daughters of Israel, when awaked by 
her mother under the apple-tree, she followed her 
guiding steps into the myrtle grove, under, the 
refreshing coolness of the inviting shades, where 
in clouds of spicy fragrance, the heavenly loves 
hovered invisible : inspired by them, she there 
first inhaled sublime sensations, and trembling wish- 
ed tq fed the youth who, created for her, was 
with the same sacred emotious. '1 bus 
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walked Cidli*, leaning on the arm of the devout 
Mary, the sitser of Lazarus. She was accompanied 
by Semida, whom the Saviour had raised from the 
dead by the walls of Nain. He was in the bloom 
of life ; his hair hung in curls on his shoulders, 
and he appeared as beautiful as David, when sitting 
by Bethlehem’s limpid stream, he w&s ravished at 
hearing the Almighty’s voice. But the smile cf 
David sat not on the face of Semida. 

! Now Mary, the mother of Jesus, lifting up her 
eyes, discovered Peter. Speedily she hasted to- 
wards him hoping to find her son. Peter and J.ohn 
had descended “into the hall, and went to meet her. 
They beheld her and stood amazed, so strongly was 
the elevation of her mind expressed in her face, 
with such** dignity was her form invested by him, 
who before his being man, w as Creator, and such 
again will he appear, when at his call the dust of 
the dead shall form new and immortal bodies, and 
again clothe the souls they before invested. Her 
attendants, two of the most amiable daughters of 
Judea, and who most deserved her affection, walked 
on each side with sweet and humble qiodestv.. As 
above all the mountains of Judea, Tabor, the 
resplendent witness of the bright transfiguration* 
rises supereminent, so amidst these holy women 
Mary rose graceful. When among these favoured 
disciples she saw not Jesus, she stood oppressed 
with grief : but at length recovering her speech, 
she turned to John, and smiling, while thr^big tear, 
with trembling lustre, glittered in her eye, thus 
addressed him : • 

He whom I have often home in my arms — he 
who oft with looks of liliaj love has lain nearest ray 
heart — I tremble at calling my sou : for too exalted 
is he for a mortal mother — too great is his power — 
too great his miracles for one born and beloved of 
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me l — Where, O dearest John ! # ah !/ where is the 
Son of the Eternal ? Long have I, with solicitous 
inquietude every where sought him — sought to 
prevent his coming to Jerusalem, the profane, the 
murderous city that seeks his life. They would 
put him to death, whom mire arms have borne ; 
whom my breast has nourished ; whom my te^-ful 
eyes have viewed with maternal tenderness. 

The pious John with gentle voic e replied : By 
the command of the Lord, we here prepare (he 
feast of the passover. Soon will he return from 
Iiclhanv. O Mary ! wait his coming, and then 
reveal all that thine heart, with such maternal 
fondness, longs to express ; and its grpat emotions 
so worthy of ihe holy Prophet. 

All were now silent. The sister of Lazarus, 
who had oft enraptured, listened to Jesus, gently 
leaned on her beloved Cidli, am} to Cidli, Scmida 
drew near, wiih downcast looks. She, no stranger 
to the pain that long had swelled the heart of 
Semi da, looked aside at 'him ; in his melancholy 
eyes she read the sensations of Itis soul, and behold- 
ing the dignity with which sulTcring virtue adorns 
the countenandbjfhcr heart moiled, and she indulged 
• these tender thoughts. 

Generous youth ! for me he passes his life in 
grief, his days in sorrow ? Oh that 1 were worthy 
of thee, and that thy Cidli deserved thy pure and 
heavenly love ! Long have I w ished to be thine, to 
learn frqin thee, why virtue is so lovely and so 
blessed. Thee I love as in ancient times, the 
daughters of Jerusalem loved ! I love thee as a 
young lamb, that at thy nod delights to play before 
then ; as the lily of thte valley is brought forth 
and nourished by the early dav, so in thy pure em- 
brace would I be formed for thy eternal love ! Ah 
my mother, why hast thou renewed to me the 
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severe command of heaven ? — but I am silent-— I 
obey the wisdom Of an affectionate parent, and the 
voice of God speaking in her ! to him am 1 de- 
voted ! I am raised from the dead ! too little do I 
belong to the earth to be given to a mortal ! cease 
then, thou amiable youth, thine affectionate, thy 
tender sighs ! Oh that I might again delighted 
behold that face dressed iu chearful smiles, and 
wet with no tears but those of joy ! pleased may I 
again behold thee, as when a youth, thou smilest 
at seeing me escape from my mother’s fondling arms 
to run to thine. 

Affected by. these tender sentiments, her tears 
forced their way* which Semida perceived, though 
Cidli abashed, covered her face with her veil. He 
then softly stole dejected from the company, and 
when alone, looked on the ground, in plaintive ac- 
cents, cried : 

Why does she weep ? No longer could I be- 
hold her tears. Ye precious drops, which silent 
stand trembling on her glittering eye, were but one 
of you shed for me* that one would be to me rest 
and consolation ! I still incessantly grieve — grieve, 
for her ! My mind so full of soft ’solicitude is 
filled with thoughts of her ! O* thou immortAl ^ 
part of me ! thou soul that inhabits this tabernacle 
of clay ! — or thou reason, inform me of my fate, 
and disperse the clouds that bang over me. Tired 
am I ''f weeping — tired am I of being thus over- 
clouded with perpetual gloom. Why, when I see 
her, who, perhaps, is no longer mortal — wily, when 
she is absent, is she still the subject of my thoughts ? 
Why docs my full heart then feel sensations before 
unknown ? How tender are my ideas, all center- 
ing in love ! Why flow^ from Cidli’s lips such 
soft, such silver sounds ? Why does her speaking 
eye, from which her soul looks out, fill my throb- 
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bing heart with such strong, such dear emotions ? 
each pure as innocent, and noble as the actions 
of the wise. Why does grief with sable wing, 
hover over my head, when 1 (imagine she loves me 
not P — Torturing thought he gone ! All, then 
am I hastning to the grave, to which I was once so 
near ! — Often do 1 then attempt, with powerful 
arms, to combat my sorrow. My soul assembles 
every sentiment that can evince its high birth and 
native dignity : I endeavour to inspire it with 
firmness, by the idea of its immortality : but, 
alas ! it is all in vain, 1 still weep. W hy am l 
obliged to feel this everlasting flanae ? Oh, why 
does my heart become so miserable, by aspiring 
. to an union with an heart so pure ? W' by do I still 
incessantly repeat her name ? But can 1 ever 
cease to remember her ? — Ah what voice divine is 
this, that in sacred whispers, , and in harmonious 
•trains, which none but tender souls ca.. hear, tells 
me that my love shall be eternal ? I will then ever 
love thee ! — be thou silent or reserved, thou shalt 
ever be the object of my love !• Ah, Cidli, could 1 
with humble awe, presume to think that thou wert 
formed for me, how tranquil would be my heart ! 

, Thy love, O Cidli ! would fill iny soul with joy ! 
Oh, that I might be allowed to indulge the pleasing 
thought, that thou, heavenly fair, wilt be for ever 
mine ! — mine through the endless duration of eter- 
nity ! My love of thee has taught me to know 
the exalted charms of virtue, once to me invisible ! 
My heart with glad solicitude obeys her precepts. 
Thy voice, # O duty ! I hear from afar — thy secret 
whispers silent lead me : their divine sound, has 
struck mine ear, and -not in vain ! With child-likc 
innocence, my obcdicht heart fulfils thine easy 
injunctions; nor shall the possession of her who is 
dearer to me than the whole creation, be pollute J 
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by guilt. What a gift, O Cidli ! wouldst thou 
be to me ! Tiow would I thank the giver, and 
borne on thy purity, as on wings, approach nearer 
to the supremely Amiable, who has formed thee 
thus lovely ! — who has rendered my heart so ten- 
der and thine so divine ! As at thy birth, thy 
mother dissolved in transport, gazed on thee; and 
as she hung over thy dying face, when thou ex- 
piredst in her embrace, deaf to the sound of the ap- 
proaching foot, and to the soothing voice of the 
helpers in Juda : so has my soul been agitated by 
the sensations, the transports, raised by each mo- 
mentous thought. At the idea that thou, O Cidli ! 
art created for. me 1 my contemplative faculties 
hang over thee, view thy purity, the sublimity of 
thine ideas, the dignity of thy conceptions, till 1 
become inebriated by raptures that seldom flow 
from heaven into the heart of man ! But when 
invaded by other thoughts, and lying in silent 
nocturnal gloom, my soul becomes dissolved in 
tender sorrow ; I then^ appear abandoned by all> 
and confined to a painful solitude ! thou art no 
longer with me, and the whole creation is to me 
a spacious void ! Oh for the sake pf that virtue 
and love, and inward beauty, which raise thy spot- 
less soul above the dust of the earth ; or by what 
is still more precious and exalted — by thy awaking 
from death, and by thine immortality, when clothed 
in light, thou shalt dwell among ihc blest inhabi- 
tants of heaven, and by the crowns, the rewards of 
virtue, I conjure thee, my dear Cidli, .tell me if 
tliine heart feels the same sensations lor me ; if it 
knows the love I feel ? » 

Oh the elevated, the sweet, the rapturous idea ! 
she has been raised frnnf the dead ! — 1 too have 
been awaked from death — perhaps to die no more 1 
and poth to a higher life— Vanish, ye deceitful 
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dreams ; ye rash desires. — How may I be involved 
in your dangerous seductions ! to what an excess 
may I be carried by my love for Cidli ! — Yet can 
I with too much ardour love # her- — her with whom 
in that exalted life, 1 more desire to live, than here 
in the dust below ! With her, whether on high, 
or upon earth, I long to join in love to the Eternal ! 
and in pouring out our souls in grateful affection 
to our Lord and our Redeemer ! — Rut is he not 
now in danger of being put to death ? — No, I can- 
not believe that he can die who has raised me from 
the dead ? — How often has he already eluded the 
persecutor's rage ! — but when dangers threaten 
his sacred life, ought I to indulge these thoughts 
of love ? — O pardon me, thou divine Jesus 1 let 
all my private griefs be lost in my concern for 
thee ! and thou, my soul, fix thine whole attention 
on the designs of these most hardened — most un- 
grateful men, against thy Lord, thy Saviour. 
Scmida now leaving Jerusalem, hasted to the silent, 
the lonely rock, in which had been lately hewn his 
aepulchre. 

# Meanwhile the mother of Jesus, wilh anxious 
look, addressed herself to John. He docs not 
come, I will go, t said she, and meet him — I will 
go and meet my son, the Messiah. — I will find him, 
if his cruel enemies have not dipped their hands in 
his blood, and numbered him among the holy 
prophets who sleep in death ! if he yet lives — if I 
be worthy to behold the lovely form, the attractive 
graces of, my prophetic son, and his countenance 
beaming love divine, will once more condescend to 
smile on his enraptured mother, I will lose my an- 
guish at his feet, where he graciously suffered Mary 
Magdalene, who is not hi? mother, to weep. With 
awful reverence will I also prostrate myself before 
h ilpPl I will grasp his knees — I too will wet his 
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Feet with my tears ! Then looking up to his face 
benign, I’ll say. By- that ecstatic, tliat transporting 
rapture that was diffused through my whole soul, 
when the immortals struck my ears with heavenly 
harmony, and in divine hymns sung thy nativity * 
If ever I was dear to thee — if thou still remeuiberest 
the filial affection with which thou returuedst thy 
mother’s joy, whf’j, after solicitous search, I found 
thee in sacred dignity among the priests, who. t>y 
thy words were filled with mute amazement : Then, 
O my Son ? I flew to thee with open arms. — I 
pressed thee to my heart, and lifting up my eyes, 
adored the great Jehovah ! Oh, by that ecstatic 
joy, the foretaste of eternal felicity ; by thy 
humanity and gentle condescension to all, have 
compassion on me, disappoint the designs of thine 
enemies, and do not die. '1 hus she spake, and 
then hasted to meet her Son, with the rapidity with 
which an ardent anfl devout ejaculation ascends to 
him by whom it is inspired. 

The great Messiah bob eld his mother advancing 
towards him, not with the eye of sense, but with 
that intuitive perception by which he penetrates 
the thoughts of the enraptured seraph. Ah ! i 
will, after my resurrection, said lit, have pity on 
thee, with a pity beyond that of a mother to her 
only son ! and*then turned aside. 

Now advanced the grey evening. Silence reign- 
ed all around, and he slowly walked to the hill 
of Golgotha, near which was a solitary sejm .chre 
hewn in the rock, wherein no mouldering corse 
had yet returned to its original dust. This had 
been formed by the devout Joseph of •Arimathea, 
that on the last day, when death shall end his 
roign, he might there ris# from the earth. He 
knew not for whom ho had ordered it to be hewn : 
or that there was to be bid the body of the great 
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^Messiah ! Jesus stood by the sepulchre, and 
casting up to the hill of Golgotha, a look of 
sacred grief, thus gave utterance to his divine 
thoughts. 

Now declines the day. Now comes the prayer- 
ful night resting on Gcthsemane. Soon will the 
day again enlighten that hill, and the dawning 
morn arise on Golgotha. Then thou, who con- 
tainest the bones of the meanest sinners, slrnlt 
become, an altar, on which the willing victim shall 
be slain ! soon will it bleed ! Welcome death 
for the human race ! Then will my gracious 
Father look down on me from his exalted throne, 
where I once sat. in his embrace 1 Me will the 
angels of God behold, and those for whom I die ! 
Welcome death for the heirs of eternal life ! — 
There, in the bosom of the Father, have 1 sat, the 
Creator of man, and the Friend of the created ! 
I am now, O man, become «thy Brother ! and 
though once arrayed in celestial splendor, yet 
wouuded will I die, bleeding on thy hill, O Gol 
gotha ! — Then — (Here lie turned, and looked into 
the sepulchre) — then will this body pass two 
nights and .pnc day within the silent mansion of 
that cool tomb, in a softer sleep than that of 
Adam, when the great mystery of death was fiist 
unfolded, and he, one melancholy# evening, heard 
the decree. Thou must lie down and die. Many 
centuries has he slept, and over him has the feet 
of his descendants walked, while he hears not the 
sound.,, They too are dead, and on their hones 
the feet of their offspring have, careless, trod ! 
But amidst the joys of a blissful eternity, can any 
felicity be compared to mine ? the righteous shall 
all transported awaked— in peace, in rejoicing and 
triumph awake ! When my body has sl^pt in 
this narrow mansion, and I have raised to endless 
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life the bones pf the dead, fee? pv«jr c*re 4 
doubt will ceas«£— every fear be for ever : wiped, 
away ! Death will be the introductiou to triuja- 
phant joy and sweet sensations. ..Nor the- grim 
tv rant, nor the threatening fenib, gfeUl aapear 
toe new earth. This reflection benumbs human, 
sensation. The blessed ,iu lucifl white shall walk 
serene. Many shall bear pounds like those of the 
Son of M«n — resplendent . wounds !. They sfedl 
hymn'toe Victor, and call him by the tender, na^ic* 
of son and brother. What earthly- mortal, wfeML 
inhabitant of hcavei\ can count their number ? 
Old things slyill then be done away, and behold, 
all things shall *become new. But first Golgotha 
must sec me die, and that sepulchre inclose this, 
mortal frame. 

The Messiah then quickened his pace. Judas, 
lurking in the ditp twilight, found him near the 
wall of Jerusalem, and silent mingled among the 
saints, forming on his deceitful countenance the 
look of innocence, while his heart felt the sting 
of guilt. Ithuriel, •who had gone before him, had 
heard from the top pf an olive the approaching step 
of the Messiah, and descending as p esos passed by, 
walked with him invisible, and in accents . soft* 
as the last thoughts of the dying Christian, thu» 
spake : . * 

Thou, O Saviour ! kobwest that thou art be- 
trayed by Judas — by him who has been instructed 
by thine example — by him who has sceq thy mi- 
racles — by him to whom thy lips have unfolded 
the mysteries of eternal life, and who<ji thou bstsj 
condescended to call thy disciple. Still the har- 
monious voice of the sublime Eloa fills my ear* 
stiUllare open his lips, rafting me to. haste down 
to earth, to be the tutelar spirit of Judas ! bfefc 
ah, I leave the sinner ! no longer can I be Ki# 

> 
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guardian i- against him shall { Witness on the 
grtiat day of retribution f— against him shall I 
speak with the voice of' thunder. Between the 
risspknderst seats of those thrft are worthy to sit 
With thee, judging the World, will I come forth, 
dotbed in darkness, and extending my hand to- 
ward* the cloud that will envelop thy throne, will 
I say, O thou whose blood trickled down from the 
cross ’ 0 thou who hast bled and died by the 

hmdds of those thou lovedst ! Judas Iscariot has 
drank iniquity, and against this dreadful day has 
steeped his soul in blackest guilt.' He has called 
down destrnction on his head, and deserved the 
fete of the reprobate. Let him be driven the 
presence of the Lord. His guilt be ufwi lim- 
sdlf : I am innocent of the blood of the sinner: 

Here the immortal paused, but looking at the 
Mediator, and reading in hi* eye, that he might 
farther disclose his concern, Re thus continued : 

Alas ! what different thoughts did I once en- 
tertain of the disciple of the gracious Friend of 
Man. Thou, Judas, said I, shalt, by thy glorious 
wounds, bear witness of thy Lord, and when thou 
dicst a martyr for the truth, thou shalt hear the 
«uhlime songs we shall sing before the Victor*. 
Oh, didst thoif hut thus die, thy soul would be 
arrayed in light, and thy friend would then, re- 
joicing, conduct thee in triumph to the Messiah, 
the first of Conquerors. Among the golden scats, 

r aced for the twelve elected by the Messiah, 
should have pointed out that raised for thee. 
At the sight of the radiant seat, and of him who 
tits on the throne, thy soul would overflow with 
transport ! I should h^vc stiled thee n jfy friend, 
my brother ! with softest voice I should diave 
called theft -my fellow seraph ! Then would, ray 
Judas explain tome the masteries of Christianity : 
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holy prophets, descended upon him from heaven*-* 
when thou O Judas f receivcdst the fortitude to 
despise death*— whdn taught by the Holy Spirit, 
thy heart prayed in words unutterable, and tasted 
of the innocence of Paradise.— -But these thoughts 
are fled. As the smithy spring drops her flowers, 
as the bloom of life fades, ere it is ripened by 
time, so all is passed away. Forsaken am I by 
the disciple ! Lately wrs I the guardian angel of 
a saint : but now solitary I walk among the 
angels, who look upon me with silent sympathy. 
Speak the word, O divine Messiah ! shall I return 
to the celestial regions ? or am I worthy to be* 
hold thy death ? 

Jesus, with a composed look, answered the 
seraph, Simon Peter will also be tempted by the 
malicious destroyer, I therefore appoint thee his 
angel. Two have been given to John ; Peter must 
have the same nmnbef. He shall hereafter hear 
the celestial hymns, sung by those who shall join 
the triumphant host above, and in his death will 
he resemble me. 


Oil hearing this the seraph With fervid joy, 
flew to embrace Orion, his fellow guardian* 
Jesus now hasted to celebrate the last convivial 
feast with his disciples, and passing by the spleodid 
palaces of luxurious sinners, entered the more 

S cacefiil dwelling of an obscure upright mao. The 
isciples silently reclined around the table oa 
which was placed the lamb of the covenant. Nett 
to the Messiah was John, on wbosd face sat mi 


affectionate smile. With yweet serenity Jesus then 
looked round on his discsples : his eye dispensed 
peace, soft repose, and a pleasing melancholy, 
roll of deep contemplation and calm heart-felt 
felicity. So Joseph appeared among his brethren, 

I 8 
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after feeling the first raptures, when* Jus tears* his 
speaking tears ceased to flow ; when be no lougrr 
hung on his brother Benjamin, and he knew, that 
his aged father was still alive. * 

, Jesus now, with a mournful look, cried, Greatly 
have I desired to eat this repast with you, mv 
disciples, ‘before I suffer — soon will be accom- 
plished the predictions of those who spake of inn. 
Ye know the prophet that was worthy to see the 
divine v appearance, who heard the voice, of the 
seraphs over a throne in the temple, while the 
heavens resounded with their festal hallelujahs, 
and their crying to each other. Holy, holy, poly, 
is the Lord of Hosts ! the whole' earth is full of 
his glory ! then the posts of the doors moved a t 
the voice of him that cried : the temple was filled 
with smoke : the sanctuary with clouds of votive 
incense. Then was I present , with my Father; 
with him was I in the temple for before Abra- 
ham was, I am — before this sacred land with the 
mountain of God arose from the waters— -before 
the world itself was formed, I was. — But these 
thoughts, in, all their amplitude, ye cannot yet 
comprehend. TJiis divine prophet, who saw the 
L glory of the Most High, at length cried, Lo, 1 
behold in futurity, a branch springing out of the 
stem of Jesse, that shall grow up before the Lord 
as a tender plaut, and as a root out of a dr^ ground. 
His form is changed^ — his beauty withered. Every 
solace of life is fled, and all the smiles of the 
blooming year. He is despised and rejected of 
men : a man of sorrows, and acquainted with 

f rief. IVIen 'are silent at the affliction of his soul. 

'hey turn away their faces from him. Yet hath 
he borne our griefs, and carried our sorrows. 
For ok transgressions he is wounded, and with 
bis s^j ff es are wc healed. Like the wandering 
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sheep have w* gbne astray: we have turned every’ 
^ne ta our own way : the Lord hath therefore 
• laid on him the iniquity of us. all.- Oppressed 
and afflicted, he oper/s not 'his mouth : meek, like 
the !amb, is lie led to the slaughter, and as a 
sheep before her shearers, is dumb. From prison 
and from judgment is he taken, and who shall 
declare the generation of the redeemed, who are 
numerous as the host of heaven. He hath given 
his life an offering for sin, be shall therefore see 
his seed, a race of new immortals, who haying 
died to sin, have awaked to righteousness, and 
with him shall enjoy eternal life. 

Thus spake the Redeemer, and then continued 
long silent, with his eves lift up, to heaven. At 
length he resumed This, O ray disciples ! is the 
last time in which 1 shall keep this feast with you. 
For never more shajl I taste the fruit of the cheer- 
ful vine, till I drink it new in my Father’s king- 
dom. In the realms of joy are many mansions 
— these I go to prepare* for you. There I shall 
see you again, and with the assembled fathers, 
commence new festivals, spiritual repasts, of 'per- 
petual duration. 

Jesus ceased, and still all were silent. Thu* 
silent were tl\p holy people on mount Moriah, 
when Solomon, the wisest of the sons of Abraham, 
at the prayer of consecration, laid his crown at the 
. foot of the altar, before the Eternal. Then was 
tlie temple filled with a cloud. '1 he priests, be- 
holding the glory of the Lord, were nnahie to 
continue their sacrifices, and the jubilant hallelujahs 
ceased. Not a word was then heard, till one of 
the supplicants, transported with sacred awe, lift 
up his face to the cloud, and with tremulous voice, 
and arms stretched forth towards heaven, cried, 
’Idy, Inly, holy ! Thu* silent were the dit- 
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ciples, till Lebbeus, turning to Judas, with soft 
voice, said : 

Alas ! ’tis now too certian, that whatever the 
ether disciples may say or 'think of his frequent 
' -discourses on death, that the Son of Man is about 
to die. Come death, relief from misery, the re- 
pose of the weary traveller, take pity on ne ! 
for when Jesus, ray Lord, is led to dcat*' like a 
lamb to the slaughter, thou wilt be my sole con- 
solation ! — His sighs now stopped his voice. The 
Messiah observed him and Judas, and giving 
him a look of mingled benevolence and grief, said 
to his disciples. How shall l tell you, my friends, 
that one of you will betray me 1 

Seized with sudden grief and astonishment, all 
cried. Lord is it I ? The Messiah answered. It 
is one of you who now keep the paschal feast with 
me. Here his countenance assumed the severity 
of the judge, and he added. The Son of Man 

f oeth, as the prophets have written of him ; 

ut woe to him by whom he is betrayed : good 
were it for that man that he had never b een born. 
Judas then, with a low voiee, repeating. Is it 1 1 
Jesus whispering, answered. Thou kuowesl that it 
„ is thyself. 

» Now thoughts of grace and eternal salvation 
again brighten the Mediator’s countenance. He 
. rises to institute the sacred Eucharist, uttering the 
solemn words which so many boldly profane, by 
absurd superstition, by ignorance, and by more 
hateful vice. But in vain do they wear the fair 
garb of Christianity, or the w4& painted mask : 
'.for while, with polluted hearts, they chant the 
praises of the spotless Redeemer, they call down 
On themselves the sentence of eternal death. He 
who godlike lived, and filled with benevolence, 
died on the cross, is not the Saviour of the cruel. 
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the impious, the lewd, the dissolute : while sieeb- 
cd in impenitence, and wallowing in vice, meet- 
eyed *TO€fcy # ever gracious, ever pure, stretches 
not out her hand to them. AH now received 
from him the bread, the emblem of his broken 
and the sacred cup, typical of his streaming blood 
—with humility and awful silence they received 
them from his hand. When John, seized with a 
sudden transport, sunk down at his feet, kissed them, 
and wetted them with his tears. 

Jesus then looking up towards heaven, with a 
gracious smile, cried, O Father ! permit him to 
see my glorv. John then arising beheld at. the 
end of the chamber *a bright assembly of angels, 
who knew that lie saw them. Rapt m an ecstatic 
transport, he beheld, the sublime Gabriel, with 
motionless astonishment : enraptured he saw the 
brightness of" the celestial Raphael, and him he 
honoured: with delight unutterable, he also per- 
ceived Salem in an human form, who, with a 
smile of friendship, opened his arms, and him he 
loved. Now, turning his ravished eyes, he dis- 
covered in the Messiah's placid countenance* 
traces of his celestial glory, and sunk speechless on 
his bosom. Gabriel then rose on his extended 
wings* and transported with love, said to Jesus, 
O thou great. Messiah, embrace me, ai thou cm- 
braccst thy disciple ! To him the Messiah answer- 
ed, Thou, O Gabriel ! shall attend on me, when !, 
sit on my throne, and shall be seated with Eloa, in 
the presence of the Most High. Gabftcl bowed 


ad At"fast came Judas, and with the familiarity 
and dissembled love of Jphu, threw himself at the 
feet of Jesus, Judas arfee, said the Messiah, and 
gave him the cup, the memorial of ms death. 
Judas received it unmoved. Then the Saviour, 
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▼jewing: him, was troubled in spirit, »and, with a 
loud voice, ci icd, I kiiow those whom I have 
chosen: yet one nf you will betray me. This 1 
nbw tell you, that ye may 1 * believe when it is 
-accomplished, and that ye may know the rewards 
prepared for him that continues faithful unto the 
etid. He that receiveth my word shall be saved. 
Whosoever rocciveth you, receiveth me; and who- 
soever receiveth me, receiveth him that sent me. 
But the traitor will not obtain the crown of life. 
I repeat it again, one of you will betray the Son of 
Man ! 

Sorrow was again spread over each countenance. 
Peter then made a sign to John, who gt ill lay re- 
clined on the breast of the Redeemer, and, whis- 
pering, asked. Who is it ? He it is, said the Saviour 
with low voice, to whom I, with tender reflection, 
and brotherly love, give this sun. He then gave 
it to Judas, John trembled; but his humanity 
kept him silent. 

Judas now abrupt; v leffthe room. Night was 
come, and he was surrounded With all its terrors. 
Widely he cast his eyes into the dark obscure, and 
thus spake to himself ; He then certainly knows 
it ! Now will the smooth, the fawning John, 
reveal it to them all — All will know what the 
heart of Jesus has intrusted to him— They will 
all know what I have done — Be it so — These new 
kings must fly before they have obtained their 
kingdoms. John may perhaps soon learn to lay 
aside his insidious smiles, and Peter, when in 
bonds, will tje less bold !— With what imperious 
accents did Jesus speak ! With what a stern air, 
and coma^nding voice did he cry, Judas arise ! 
How different the language he uses to his favorite 
John !— Usings indeed are not to be commanded ! 
1 will tfj^gtever see them again, before they obtain 
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their kingdoms — in bonds will I see tbcm ! — .%v& 
their friend will die ! — la it possible ? who will 
believe that he can die, who has raised others from 
the dead ? — He die !- — What wilt thou relent ? O 
my suffering heart ! banish all humanity 1— If he 
die be must surely be a visionary, and not the sent 
of God — Our priests are men of wisdom — they are 
the ministers of Jehovah, the King of kings — yet 
they always hated him ! — They respect, and would 
maintain the laws of Moses — They have engaged 
me in their interest : but they will not go so "far 
as to put him to death — I would only see him m 
bonds, and th^njiear him. Perhaps he will for 
a moment forget the exalted merit of his favorite 
disciples, and, condescend to look upon the slighted 
Judas ! — hut I must hasten — the lords of Jerusalem 
expect me. 

lie then proceeded to the high priest’s palace. 
The assembly of the disciples was now lioly, and 
unpolluted by guilt. '1 bus when the Christian 
youth returned from the* interment of Ananias and 
Sapphira, with fairet beauty shone the congregation 
in the eye of the Lord ; for their sacred unanimity 
was disturbed by no selfish, no sordid disposition. 
Ju the meanwhile Jesus, with divine majesty aud 
composure, tln^s addressed his disciples. 

Now is the Son of Man glorified : now is the 
infinite, the boundless mercy of the Most High 
glorified in him. Though at present his splendor 
is veiled by the body of flesh, soon shrill even 
this human frame he invested with celestial beauty. 
— Blit your grief interrupts my speech.- — Why, 
my children, do you weep ? — ’tis true I shall soon 
leave you : ye shall seek me, but shall not find 
roe: for ye know not whither I go ; and whither 
, I go ye cannot come — But cease your tears. Ye 
shall see me again. My dear children, I gke 
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you & new commandment — a commandment more 
coble, more exalted than all the traditional ob- 
servances of the scribes and elders; Love each 
. Other as I have loved you : ’ for by your tender, 
your mutual, your disinterested affection, shall all 
•men know that ye are my disciples. 

Simon Peter then arose, and said. Whither, 
-Lord, dost tliou go ? Whither I go, said the 
Redeemer, thou canst not follow me ; but thou 
shall at length follow my steps, ard walk in the 
path I tread. Why, O my Lord, said Peter, 
with an eager and amiable warmth ; why cannot 
I follow thee now ? To preserve thy life will 
I lay down my own ! Thou, Simpn, lay down 
thy life ! returned Jesus ; alas ! how little dust 
thou know thyself ! I repeat it again, that ere 
the early cock proclaims the opening dawn, thou 
wilt deny me thrice ! .• 

The. Redeemer then asking if they were all 
present, the disciples, oppressed with melancholy 
answered. We arc here.' Christ then returned. 
The voice of one I no longfer distinguish. To 
this Lehbeus replied, trembling, Judas Iscariot 
is wanting. Jesus was standing ; hut he now 
kneeled, and the apostles placed themselves on 
their knees around him. The blessed Saviour 
then lifting up his eyes, prayed with a loud voice : 
O Father ! the hour is come, glorify thine only 
begotteu Son, that thy Son may also glorify thee. 
To bir power hast thou committed all mortals, 
that he may at length raise them from the dead, 
and bestow on them everlasting felicity. This, 
O my God ! is eternal life, to know thee, and 
Christ whom thou ljast sent, as the Prince of 
Peace, and the King of Glory. Already, O 
Rather ! do I behold in spirit tbc accomplishment 
of the important work. Thee have I glorified 



Boom IV. 


THE MESSIAH. 


here &n earth, and the work thou gavest me to do, 
I hare finished. Now crowns and regal honours 
await me at tby right hand ! give me the glory I 
enjoyed with thee, hre I, by thy power, created 
the earth and its inhabitants. Thy treraendons-— 
thy gracious name have I declared to those thou 
gavest me out of this guilty world : thine they 
were : thou gavest them me; afttl to the wisdom 
which. I taught them, they have faith ‘ully ad- 
berod Now do they know that what thou teachest 
me, I have taught to them. This knowledge they 
with duty and with reverence have received ; 
deep in their’ hearts have they lodged the divine 
truth, that -thou hast sent me. For them, O Fa- 
ther ! do I pray — for them I uow pray, and not 
for the world. All "who are mine arc thine ; 
those that are thine are mine, and the subject of 
my joy and my glory. Now do I quit this earthly 
globe, to return to thy celestial throne — to thee, 

0 Father ! but they repain on earth the scorn of 
sinners, and -exposed to misery ! Keep then, O 
holy Father ! those whom thou hast given me, 
that they, as brethren, may live in amity, and like 
us unite in the great work of »lovc and grace 
divine. While clothed in this terrestrial frame, 

1 have taken* care of them, and watched over 
their immortal souls. Here they are, O ny Father, 
none have I lost, but the son of perdition ! he 
ungrateful, has deserted me, and is become a wit- 
ness to the truth of the prophets Now c^tne I 
to thee. Thus I speak wjiile I am still wit* 1 them, 
that they may think on my glory and rejoice in 
my joy. The words of thy love have they heard, 
and sinners have hated tljem, as they bated me. 
Yet I pray not that thou wouldst take them 
from the earth : but only that thou wouldst 
shield them from their persecutors ; — from the 
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spirits of destruction ; for they like foe walk in 
innocence. : Sanctify them, O God ! through thy 
truth'; thy word is truth. As thou hast sent me, 
I: send them : for them I lay down my life, that they 
may be pure and holy, 'and ready' to suffer for 
the cause of truth and virtue. Yet, JD my Fa- 
ther ! I pray not for my disciples alone ; but 
for those they shall convert — for those my chil- 
dren, who will one day, like the dew of the 
morning, be born to me through thy word. May 
they all he one, as thou, Father, art in me, and 1 
in thee, so may they be one in us : that the world 
may believe that thou hast sent rue.' The glory I 
receive from thee 1 give to them, that they may be 
one, even as we are one, and all fulfil thy gra- 
cious intentions, that the sinners of the earth, filled 
with admiration, may perceive that 1 was sent 
from heaven. Love them, O cny God ! whom 
thou hast given me, as the first fruits of thy Son’s 
love to mau ; may these fie where I am, and be- 
hold that glory, which thou, gracious Father, 
gavest me. before the heavens were stretched 
around this earthly ball. The world knew thee 
not ; but I have. known thee. To these inv friends, 
"have I disclosed the important purposes for which 
1 was sent, and will farther disclose .them, that thy 
love to me may penetrate their hearts, and their 
immortal souls be filled with love to thee, and their 
Redeemer. 

Now <Jcsus arose, and went forth with his 
disciples. At length, drawing near to the brook 
of Cedron, *and hearing the nightly breeze play 
in the branches of some olives that stood on an 
eminence, he said to Gabriel, in the depth of the 
garden^p the sloping side of the mountain, is a 
solitarfplpot, shaded by a grove of palms, there 
assembled the angels. Thus the Saviour spake. 
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and was now^drawing near to the accomplishment 
’ of such exalted doeds, as since the creation of the 
earth and (the heavens, of since the birth of the an- 1 
gels, had never been kyown; such as were never seen 
in the boundless theatre of infinite spite. But 
no outward acclamations,, no vain testimonies of 
applause, the pleasing and fit attendants on the 
exploits of vulgar heroes, surrounded the great 
Messiah, while he went forth to conquer sin and 
death. 

! *• 4 

' THE END Of THE FOURTH BOOK. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

God descends towards the earth, and is met by th<? vise 
men of the east* newly released from theix bodies, one of 
whom addresses the Most High . He is seen by the first 
inhabitant of’a guiltless world, who relates to his happy 
offspring, what he has heard of the fell of man, and the 
coming of the Messiah*. God rests on Taber. Jesus 
prays, when Adraraciccb coming to insult him, is by a 
look put to flight. «The Messiah comes to his disciples, 
whom he finds asleep. He then returns to pray. Abba* 
dona comes, end after mistaking John for the Messiah, 
finds him, and gives vent to his thoughts. The Messiah 
•gain returns to his sleeping disciples, and a third time 
prostrates himself in prayer 4 \when God sends Eloa to 
comfort him by singing a triumphant song on his future 
glory. All the angels, except Eloa and Gabriel, withdraw, 
and God himself* returns to his celestial throne. 

A RRAYED in awful dignity, Jehovah sat on 
his exalted throne, and near him was Eloa, 
who, with humble reverence, and low prostration,, 
said. May I presume, O Eternal 1 to ask. Why 
sits terror on thy brow ? Why does anger flash 
from thine eyes ? What means this thunder which 
rolls tremendous ? Thou lookest oh the stars, 
and they hide their heads. , Silent are the cherubim 
and seraphim — Of all the •numberless myriads of 
angelic spirits, pone do I hear chanting grateful 
praise, none in lofty strains hymning the great 
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Messiah : but. all, with reverential awe, veil their 
faces with their wings. M ilt thou, 6 God ! arise 
widdestroy the kingdom of Sat**,? Milt thou" 
V Most Righteous ! go forth to chastise the blas- 
phemer ! and to reduce to nothing the deep abyss 
of hell his dominion ? Shall the name of him 
whom thou hast created no long?. *emain in the 
book of the living ? Then shall I see him iyimr 
prostrate, O thou adorable Source of Justice' !-~ 
lying prostrate before thee, vanquished by thine 
anger, while the bowling of his despair shall 
pervade the regions of eternal night, and reach 
even the gates of heaven. Then shall the stars in 
their courses proclaim. There lies the arch apostate 
reduced to destruction. If this be thy. will, O thou 
Sovereign Judge ! arm me with thy power, and 
permit me to ma|ch out against the blasphemer. 
Let me be encompassed with impenetrable gloom : 

S ve me a thousand thunders, and clothe me iu thy 
Vine strength, that before % face, I may crush t 
Ot the very gate of death, the menacing Chief of 
thine accursed foes, jchpva'b, how dreadful 
art thou in ju<tone«t|gPig had I existed when 
Mie earth was formed^T for my days arc not the 
flays of a mortal, who shoots up, spreads bis 
leaves and florishes, then withers, sinks and dies . 
yot never have X seen thee thus armyed in terror ! 
O thou Omnipotent ! forgive my having taken upon 
to speak to^tbee. I am but a vapour, 
not offeuded against me, O my Maker! view me 
. pot with that piercing look' which thou now easiest 
the earth, lest thy finite seraph die, and 
^|<>ngcr % remembered in the sanctuary of his 

*!Pt? Mes ^ab#aid the Eternal, has placed hiitt~ 
SZSf!??* ™ A > thc homan race. I descend 

m ^ ^ the earth webrb he expects 
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my decree, pome, follpw me, grayed, .in all tiff 
l celestial beauty, He,' guiltless, suffers for linnet*: 
he, ever merciful, wiilbleed for ibis very knurderertj 
s and even lay down hiyjlfe, hot , for nis friends ; 
butfor his cruel, his merciless enemies. ' r 

Thus spakethe Almighty, and arose frpHa hit 
eternal throne. , Loud tbnniier noW tojouided 
through the high arch of heavfen. The holy 
mountains shook : the blonds of sacred darkness 
which encompassed the sanctuary, thfeft- times 
flew hack, and at the fourth,^ Che tofty seat of 
judgment was seen to tremble. The j Mjnst^ High 
proceeded through the solar way that leads down to 
earth. At the and of the bright patH illumined 
hy suns, he ‘was met by a seraph, >yno was con- 
\ ducting six righteous souls, who had lately left 
' .their bodies : . they were arrayed iu glory, and 
their new ethereal forms shonw with resplendent 
beams. These wdfe six wise men of tbf bai^py 
cast, who, guided by a swift’ moving -star, first 
brought their gifts, atyi paid their adorations to 
Jesu^— to Jesus, the heavenly babe/ encompassed 
by ministering angels. ! 

Hadad, for so the first was called, left his be- 
loved consort, the fairest of the daughters of 
Bethurim. At his decease she burst into no lamen- 
tations. Thie in a sacied hour of ldvc she had 
vowed to Hadad : certain of his aifi her immortality* 
she suppressed her tears — she forgot to weep ,: Yet 
their mutual love exceeded that of mortals. 

Selima, during a life of piety, wad ferveot .devo- 
tion, had borne bis mistortunes with resignation. 
He died, and entered on everlasting happiness. 

Zirori taught the people : but they treated him 
with contempt, and pevsMted io weir vied. Yet 
when dying, he prevailed on one. of them to lead a 
divine life, and then expired. 
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Mirja brought up five son*, w^oro, by hi* 
example and instructions, fie -inspired with the 
love of .virtue. They enjoyed her pore, bee in- 
tellectual treasures : this vrs* their riches : they 
UCither Uad, nor needed other Wealth but looting 
forwardto a more blissful state,, they, With resigna- 
tion, beheld their pioirs fatjior die. 

. Beled’s eyes smiling in death, were closed by his 
once mortal enemy, who wept over him. Beled 
bifid ievenged himself by his rhagiranimity ; -for 
be had’ generously given him halt his kingdom. 
On which the hatred of enmity gave way to the 
. soft sensations qf. friendship. Be. who had en- 
deavoured to dethrone Baled, no W became charmed 
With bis virtues, and lived like him. 

Sunith used to, sing in Parphar’s grove to the 

« oMh of Bethlehem, and with hitmwere his three 
oly daughters: Thee have the cedars — thee has 
iledidoth’s flowing stream bewailed to its lonely 
banks! ’ Ah thee, have thy veiled daughters, 
f> Sunith ! lamented to their harps, with virgin 
'fears. ....... 

The piercing eye of these spirits penetrated tire 
. wide expansd, and they saw a distant approaching 
glance of the divine glory. Their senses now re- 
fined and fitted for everlasting joys, became more 
strong, more exquisite The glory of the Lord 
passed over them, and tire seraph, with' humble 
adoration, cried aloud. Behold the great deho^ 

' yah.!-— 

Sflituh now filled with rapture, essayed to 
•peak, when bit ‘view voice, "flowing in soft me- 
lody laid silver ’sounds, Iflled him with pleasing 
Surprise. O tftou whom I behold, said he; by 
What 'name, thou Source of being, of light and 
jpy !-~by what worthy name sbatFI, transported, 
call thee ? — tbee whom my eyes ttow first behold I 

”/ i 
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God !, JeHovah. ! Father ! Or woujdpt thou 
rather be named the JncsEj^essihfe fr Or* % 
Father of thy holy Son Jesus, who, at Bethlehem, 
assumed theburaarf fe?m : whom we, with troops 
of rejoicing angch saw ? Ifaiji eternal Father of 
the everlasting Son ! to thee he raised incessant 
hallelujahs ! In theie exults the immortal soul, 
horn of thinfe inspiring breath, and the heiress of 
eternal life. Thou most blessed ■ most incompce- 
heasiitfe ! among men have f heard thee named 
low; yet how dreadful, how 'terrible dost thou 
now appear ! Oh earnest thou forth to slay thine 
enemies K Sh^Il the abode of sinoere he utterly 
destroyed 1 Wilt thou exterminate those that yet 
disown thy Son ? No, thou art merciful and graci- 
ous* Thou wilt not be rigarous in judgment ! 
For them — even for them, theiiuntbankful and the 
evil, hast thou sent the goeat Messiah l Halil thou 
eternal Father ; of the everlasting $ou ! Then 
Selims, with theother souls,. worshipped in humble 
prostration. 1,., * 

At the other , mid td||^m luminous path, Eloa* 
with agile rnoti ou, JeapluSIlHs respJpndeot ehariot, 
iu which he had; carried JBbrah cm to heaven, 
when, O Dothan on thy cloua*efvefoped moun- 
tains, he was. seen by Elisha, jBloa. stood erect. 
He rushed forward like an impetuous storm. 
Then resounded the golden ajcisC.’. Theutyujkward 
flew his hair and vesture, like shifting eloyds. 
With firm foot the '.ImmwM stood imfodveahle. 
In his right hand he carried W hkh a storm at 
each elevated *bnught*fhpi^m chnrst from the 
tempest. Thus be followed themigbtjiehovaih 
through luminous . pit’ll atolkh^d jby sips. Thu 
Almighty now pm^.tfc*s%^h the : vast assembto 
of stars, called the milky way : naiped among the 
immortals the sptiug ptatjp of the Omnipotent *. 

Kf %- ' 



fit TIIE MESSIAH. Boo* TV 

for when the first celestial sab bath' saqNhe World 
completed, there the' Eternal stopped ter view 
his ■ - 

1 'The "Almighty nrt'tv approached a star; the? 
dwelling of rational beings/ men formed like Us, 
bdt free ' from rice, and exempt from death. 
Their first progenitor stood among his guiltless 
offspring in afil the bloom, hiall the vigour of 
W£my youth though a long series of ages ■ had 
passed oj,cr his head. ' His eyes, which time had 
not dimmed, beheld with pleasure his happy 
descendants ; nor were they incapable of shedding 
the pleasing' tear of j'»y. His .quick ear was 
hot closed to the voice of the Most High ; to the 
instructions of the seraph ; nor to the language 
of his numerous offspring, from whom he owitk 
pleasure heard the? endearing appellation of father. 
At his right ride stood the mother of men, her 
children, beautiful as when the Creator first led 
her, immortal fair I to the embraces of her spouse ; 
even, age had added to her charms, and she now 
appeared more lovely than her blooming daughters. 
At his left hand was his first-born, his worthy sob, 
the image of his father, arrayed in heavenly inno- 
cence. Around' them stood their descendants of 
different generations ; and scattered about them, 
on the smiling turf, reclined their youngest off- 
spring, whose. waving locks falling in curls, were 
crowped with flowers, beautiful as those that, on 
“this eqrtb, opce enamelled the plains of paradise. 
With ^ensure they gazed on their primeval 
parents, while their ydutig hearts panted to imitate 
their virtues. The fathers ami mothers had brought 
the jovefy infants born £he peeceding year, to re- 
ceive the first dear embrace, and pious benedict 
tinti of their original ancestors, ■ When the 
happy father of this blessed radi of r im*nUrtkl 
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being*, lifting up hk *ye* towards heaven, 46 
invoke the divine benediction, beheld the ft^ce ^f 
God. The entile bf benignit^ aOd' paterbal 1 "Ifm % 
sow gave place to a look of solemn and revereotiid 
awe, mingled with gratitude ; thed bowing in hum- 
ble worship, he cried: . ; ■*> 

Behold and adore, O my children, the grepi 
Eternal l from whom both you and I received 
our life.- *Tw he who has clothed those vraieji 
with beauteous dowers : those blooming groves 
with fragrant blossoms and blushing fruit, together 
hanging on escji bending bough ; and hascrowned 
the summit of these mountains with golden clouds'; 
yet neither to the flowery vale, the Idpoming 
grove,. or to the aspiring mountain, hasTai^given 
immortal souls. These were his gifts th yotr-my 
children ! Neither to hill, lipr grove, nor vale, 
has he given your lovely features, nor the human 
form, so convenient, " so august : nor the face 
significant, expressive ofthe soul's deepest thoughts-, 
no look of raptufbns jfiy sublime, vith grateful 
eye raised up to heaven ■: ho yoice, to transmit the 
great sensations of the glowing heart to fellow 
minds ; or to join the lofty strains of the adoring 
angels! Tu me he appeared in the -waving 
groves of Paradise, then a small but delightful 
‘garden, though it has now spread over this 
spacious country. There, with benignant grace, 
he first appeared to rae,; when fjom earihhu had 
formed me man, and biasing pie, led your mother 
to my embraces. Speak, ye cedftrs, ' rustling 
speak — speak, for under your branches I haw * him 
walk! Stay, thou rapid stream — stayvtbr* thefU 
T saw him pass thy waves i Whisper, yh gentle 
gales, as when; with smiling grace he descended 
from these towering hills ! Stand still before jiiub 
jp earth, and suspend thy course, as once thou 
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utoodst itilU wlien he passed over tlfcs wk«» 
round his facy sublime the moving heavens flowed l 
when his right; hand poised tho glowing sun*, and 
in his haft he held the revolving planets 1 « . • 
May I presume, Q Eteeeal l again enraptured 
to look on thee ? O Father 1 disperse the tre- 
mendous gloom with which thou art encompassed. 
Remove from thine eyes that awful displeasure, 
which sure none but an immortal can behold and 
live ! By whom, O ray God ! art thou often ded? 
— can if be by those thou lovest ?• — Perhaps tis 
by a guilty people who fell aud .ventured (a 
thought I can scarce conceive !.) 'to provoke 1 the 
Ali -gracious, the Omnipotent. — 

Hear me, 0 my children, and attend, to, my 
words. — Long have I been silent, lest I should 
give inquietude to your tender, your happy iniuds, 

• and melancholy should disturb your sacred rest. 
Far from us, on one of the worlds enlightened by 
another sun, are men whosi form resembles ours ; 
hut having forfeited their native innocence, are 
no longer iminprtal You justly wonder, and well 
you may, that he who was created tor an eternal 
duratiori, and was one of the most admirable of the 
works of the great Omnipotent, shouljl basely forfeit 
his immortality. But it is not the everlasting spirit 
—the never dying soul that is become mortal it it 
the body which returns to the earth,, of which it 
was made. This they call dying. The immortal 
soul having lost its beauty, its innocence, is con- 
ducted to the righteous! judgment seat of God, 
there to receive a sentence according to the wodu 
.done in the body. —Ye awful, ye dreadful thought* 
fly tar from; me 1 I stand aghast at the dread 
idea ! On that tremendous tribunal, God alone, the 
Crea$e§buid Judge, can think. With what over- 
whebniog terror does the mere idea of death fill 
? 1 
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an immortal i It is preceded fey something dread* 
ful, which those unhappy creatures call pain.. 
The dying can search with trembling tongue utter 
» mournful farewel f—rWith dffficuUyhe respires L 
—A cold sweat rises on his altered dice ! — Faint 
and slow beats his heart ! — His eye-strings break ! 
—His eyes become Axed, audio longer see!— 
From them the face of the earth and heavens are 
vanished ! they are lost in the" abyss of night !— «*' 
lie no longer hears the voice of man, nor the tender 
sighs of h»ve and friendship Jr— Ho himself canr 
rot speak ! His heart ectocs to beat ! he dies j! 
The form once lire most .lovely becomes loathsome ? : 
— It is buried in the earth, and concealed from 
human sight ! TtmS the daughter expires in the 
arms of her fund motlier, who wishes to accompany 
her io death. The father presses to his heart his 
only son, who expires in blooming youth. Far 
thers, mothers, the comforters and supports of 
their unhappy children, die ip the midst of the 
cries of their d&cd&te family. The beloved 
spouse perisfees in the embraces of feer husband. 
Love, that . celestial sensation, is, the sole image 
that has remained on that earth of its primitive 
felicity ; but it is ouly a faipt image of & that, 
never exists but in the heart# of ffee few virtuou*. 
Alas ! it reader# cyep them happy bpt for a mo- 
ment !—-A moment— and they die— God shew* 
them no pity j he relents not a* the parfjng a^h 
of the pious spouse, at the fervor of her spppU- 
rations, and her earnest* entreaties fof one hour 
jpfcre: nor at the deeper of the trembling youth 
embracing her in speechless sorrow = nor at the 
afflicted Virtue, to which love and it* tf^dpf 
sensibilities, sometimes raise the mortal pair. 

; Here lie ceased, interim pted fey the lanienlatiorw 
Of his affrighted child rep. Th$ fathers pressed 
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their sons, aind the mothers their terrified daughter* 
to their trcrfibliug breasts. The bbys grasped the 
knees of the stooping fathers, "‘and ’ kissed from the 
parch* ’s eye the manly tear. Hand in hand ait 
hroihtvs and sisters with their timorous lOoks fined 
oh ‘each other ! snd on the bosoms Of the beloved 
"fair sunk, tremming, the immortal youths'; whh 
felt life beat with a higher pulse, while reclined 
on the breast of the celestial maids. But now the 
father of that spotless race, recalling his fortitude, 
thus resumed, while his fair cohort -fondly leaned 
on bis shoulder. , " 

Oh may it not be these whom God in his wrath, 
is now Visiting : Alas ! they have, perhaps, too 
much offended their gracious Creator ; and having 
filled up tlic measure of their iniquities, be f| 
going to exterminatethem. Ah! ye kindred race, 
originally designed like" us, for immortality, had 
you but known our affectionate love had you 
but foreseen our sorrow for you ; never, surely, 
would you, by your crimes hate drawn down the 
'vengeance of your and out ’ Ajiuighty Friend ! 

O kindred race ! should the carlh be your, grave, 

■ aud God at once destroy all its rational inhabitants, 
we will pity those whom” God has. stain — but we 
ahail despise ye too— our pity wilt be mingled 
with contempt. — How could ye, urtgr|teful, '(>fibhd 
such unbounded goodness ? — -Yet ia this race, 0 
Almighty Father ! thou hast sent thy beloved 
Son, the glorious Messiah! AH the seraphs, in 
their visits* to us, with the applauding angels, 
have proclaimed that he shall be their Redeemer 
—that one day be shall raise the dead to life, and 
that we ourselves shall see them. Behold, the 
Most High turns his face from us„and now' descends 
tothe earth. How wonderful, O God, art tbmx 
in thy judgments* ! ' How inscrutable arc the wye 
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* designs of t% providence ? .Thou art eternally 
. the same* ever perfect, ever unchangeable! L#t 
us smg praises to thee our Creator ! A«d Jet 
thy blessing's he poured pn these mine offspring^ 
With faces toiled the cherubim and. seraphim 
worship before thine exalted throne! ^ Thee im- 
mortal men adore from this sacip! earth ! — thee 
tuortal meo> whom thouxlayest, adore iuthe dust ! 
Thus he uttered .the effusions of his «oul, while 
his fixed eyes followed the diviue effulgence. 

The Almighty now drew near to the earth. 
From a toweling assemblage of clouds, Eloa.saw 
the great Messiah, and there, wrapt, in obscurity, 
in ‘gentle accents thus spake. O thou gracious 
Redeemer ! how greatly is thy labouring mind 
distressed, while thus imploring and procuring 
mercy for sinful pian ! \Ybat finite intellect can 
comprehend this mystery. ! —can comprehend the 
depths.of sovereign wisdom, and of grace di\ : ic ? 
* — Rut let me 'he Silent, and, rapt in wonder, 
adore! /Thus spake Eloa, and then, si< << oing 
out his /inns towards the earth, in silence poured 
forth h/i beuedictions. 

G<>,v now descended on motmt Tabor, and, 
sjl»>iided in a solemn midnight cloud, viewed 
this 1 ’ w hole • terraqueous globe, with idolatrous 
altars and sinners covered. Over its extec'ive 
plains Was spread the empire of death, witnessing 
against' .man. Up saw alltbe gins, from the 
creation to the final day of retribution-*~lhe sins 
of the idolaters ; those of Jehovah's servants; 
ami the sins of Christians, still more horrid,- rise 
in the clouds before the .sovereign Judge : before 
him thev arose in hideous' forms, urishrouded 
from night. They arose from the* abyss in which 
they were buried by the guilty heart, that, un- 
gateful, rebelled against the all-gracious Creator. 
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The hideous host was hrd by fite e/ime* of thrift 1 
capacious souls, who beheld: thee, O sacred' vj»- 
tue !■ io alt thy celestial baauty,. yet obeyed cot 
thy* pleasing dictates ; but sei^ow&ta) with 
black impiety, and redoubled guilt, pppespd the 
generous feelings 'of humanity pad heavenly grace, 
struggling in their breasts, ami witnessing between 
themselves and God. In gigantic form they ap- 
peared before him who directs the thunder, and 
guides the forked lightning; foe inexorable 
conscience, with irresistible voice, summoned 
them to approach. An universal vernation now 
ascended to heaven. On the itittef iog wiwi of 
the wind were borne the soft sighs *, of Atdwrring 
virtue. Loud as the roar of wave* rushing, impetu- 
ous, resounded the groans and lamentations of the 
dying from the bloody, field of slaughter, witnessing 
against the ambitious potentate* of the earth ; aqd 
the voice of thunder was given to the blood of 
the martyrs, crying, O them who in thine awful 
hand boldest the balance of jewigsieat, behold the 
innocent blood that has been shed — shed for thy 
sake, O tbo'u most holy, just, and true ! The 
Almighty then revolving in bis infinite mind, the 
virtues of the various orders of intelligent beings 
who liiid continued faithful, and weighed the ac- 
tions of the c irked. ills, anger ,^v#s kindled. 
The earth then shook to its centre ; but he sup- 
ported it with his hand lest it .should be scattered 
through* the immensity of space. Then, turning 
towards Eloa, the seraph at once knew the intima- 
tions of the divine countenance,' and ascended info 


the air As from the ,ark of the covenant rose 
the luminous cloud, the guide of the people of 
Israel, when led by Moses, they from desert to 
desert moved their tents ; thus silent on a midnight 
c? 3£ : stood the seraph, with his eyes .fined on the 
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mount of Olivij. Him tire blessed Saviour then 
s beheld; and instantly hasted to Gelhsemane, to pour 
out hi* sotrl in fervent prayer for man. FiHed 
■with inwafd distress he went, -followed by three 
of his disciples. These he at length left behind, 
and ..withdrew alone to a silent solitary spofe ; 
where, unobserved hv man, he rbight give vent 
to the great, the painful sensations that swelled bis 
heart. ' ; * 

Thou hast led me, 0 harmonious muse of Sion 1 
to the sanctuary ; but the Holy of Holies I have 
not seen. Oh hpd I the soft melodious voice with 
which the ovalted seraph sings : did the terrific 
trump, which shook the solid base of Sion’s mount, 
resound from my Ups : did thunders speak from iny 
right hand the thoughts which the ‘celestial harps 
cannot resound ; Yet, O adorable Messiah ! should 
I fail in singing uiy passion, the, mighty con- 
flicts of thy great, thy generous, thy tender 
soul ! • ' 

Thou, O Moses, once boldly prayed to see the 
great Jehovah face to face ; but wast concealed in 
the sheltering rock while the glory of God 
passed by ; yet from afar beheld the resplendent 
beauty of the Eternal ; I am more frail than thee ; 
yet may the Spirit of Truth overshadow me with 
lug downy wings, and help my feeble sight, that 
I may see the blessed Jesus struggling iu the agonies 
of his dreadful passion ! ' 

' Prostrate in the dust of the earth, whirdi trem- 
bled with silent terror, lay the gracious Messiah, 
with his guiltless eyes and hands lift tip towards 
Tabor. Seen by no mortal eye,' bis looks , were 
fixed on his Father’s fac<? : distressful thoughts, 
filled with horror, pressed in swift succession on 
hi* soul, and his whole frame shook with un- 
utterable agony. His terrors still increased : 
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the anguish of his heavenly. mi^l hep ante m»;$ ' 
intense; and instead of sweat, the starting, 
trickled from the face of the adorable,, the gra- 
cious sufferer. Then raising hi? head from the 
ground, his streaming tears, mixed with the pur- 
, jde drops, while lifting up his hands and eyes, he 
’wins addressed the Sovereign Judge : 

O my Father ! w hen this world was formed, 
aoon died the first men — soon was each hour 
marked with, dying sinners t Already . hate ages 
,p.ast blasted by thy curse. . Now is arrived the 
.awful time, when by iby death I shall purchase 
immortality for man. When the ekrth Vyas scarcely 
formed, ere the mouldering com: returned to dust, 

I chose this hour of suffering, ami ardent cried, 
Lo, I come to" do thy will, G my God ! Now — 
now' is arrived the awful time I Hail ye who sleep 
in God, ye shall awake !-»-I who formed the 
■ jearih was born to die !•*— to die on its surface !— 
to die that man mighty live! But how heavily 
the lot of mortality hangs uppu me ! O thou who 
boldest the sword of justice ! let the hot; is of 
angui.-h pags W'ith rapid flight ! To f hoc, O Father ! 
every thing is possible. — let therefore'' this bitter cup 
pass from me! — Yet not my will; but thine be 
(done. Mv uplifted eyes watch nt midnight, and 
can no longer weep: my trembling arms are 
stretched towards "thee for help : but alas ! I do 
not find it — Faint 1 with weeping, f sink to the 
grounp — -To my grave !— Rut I resign my- 
self to thy will — thy will, O Father ! be done. 

Having, thus spoke, lie lay prostrate on his fare 
in solemn silence, tholi raising himself up on liis 
trembling arras, looked forward into the gloom. 
Here passed before him terrifying images of eter- 
nal death He beheld reprobate souls curse the day 
of their creation; He heard the dismal howls cf 
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the deep abyss t the winged voice of afogtiiish',, like 
falling cataracts) bellowing loud. Then the. voices 
^ of mankind sunk in one bouodlesssigh ofdeep- 
rooted despair. Jesus aypatbized in their distress, 
and, filled with unutterable compassion, felt tbeir 
misery.' - . 

Adramelech from a*barren rock had long viewed 
the Messiah ; but now descending, in order to 
come to him; he, with triumph and exultation 
saw before him a snieide reeking, inhisown blood : 
the accents of whose despair, and the bitter sighs 
of returning humanity and remorse, echoed through 
all the neighbouring hills. At; this spectacle the 
apostate spirit increasing in insolence, resolved to 
mock the great Messiah. With disdainful pride 
in his haughty eye, and lost in an ocean of im- 
pious thdfaghts he stood, resolving to give to his 
infernal ideas a voice like that of the black bursting 
cloud: but Jesus turning, and -easting bn. him 
that majestic look of awful dignity with which 
he will judge the world, * the rancorous spirit felt 
the powerful glance^ and trembling sunk abased. 
Bewildered amidst a w hirl of impetuous crowdiug 
thoughts, he stood without thought. . ‘All around 
him was a void : no longer did he see the, heavens, 
and the earth ; .no longer the Messiah : himself 
alone he beheld. At length with difficulty collect- 
ing his weakened strength, helled. . : , 

The Mediator now leaving the. gloomy solitude, 
walked towards his disciples, v that after, such 
suffering, such loncly anguish, he might enjoy the 
human solace of seeing th^ facC of man^ . Silent he 
drew near, and found them asleep. : . - ' 

The surrounding heavens now. rejoiced, and 
.solemnized the second sabbath since the , creation r 
one still more sacred than the first. At length, the 
final, the decisive day of judgment being passed, 
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tlie third will arise with unutterable glory, and 
extend thoughout eternity. At iw celebration the 
Messiah himself will preside. All knew thkt foef" 
great high-priest was acCbraplishiag foe redernp- 
uat : for thus God had aaid : 

When the thunders shall roll from pole to pole, 
and the harmony of the spheres he changed to the 
ocean’s roar : when -ranks of wandering stars 
•hall tremble through tire east extent of the heavens : 
when upon you come the terrors of the Lord, and 
from your heads suddenly foil your golden crowns ; 
then has the Messiah -begun bis severest suf- 
ferings. . 

Now sang the heavenly host. Bast is the first 
hour of the exalted sufferings of the great Messiah, 
the Redeemer of man ! ’fastis the hour which to 
the good brings eternal rest. * * 

Meanwhile the Messiah stood looking on his 
disciples, whom he saw fast in tlie arms of sleep. 
He considered with complacency the serious air 
spread over the face of 'the exalted James. Thus 

f rave and serene sleeps the hhppy Christian before 
is death. On the affectionate John reclined Peter ; 
hut he was not like John, filled with smiling 
tranquillity. Over the beloved disciple, Salem, one 
of his guardian angels, still bote red. Jesus now* 
said, Simon Peter thou sleepest 1 what, couldst 
fhon n6t watch with me one hour ? Al» soon will 
quiet slumbers cease to close those weeping eyes ! 
Watch and pray lest the tempter Surprise thee. 
Thou/ indeed art witling ; but thine heavenly 
spirit is pressed down by thine earthly frame. 
Jesus then returned, and again fell On his face and 
prayed. f 

On foe other side of the mountain Abbadona, 
Veiled in a thick dkwtd, advanced, saying to himself ; 

! where shall - 1 at length find the gracious 
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vtour, the Redeemer ; Alas J, I am unworthy to 
see this /best men. Yet Satan has seen him ! — 

O thou diyine Prophet ! whcre-~oh where shall 
I seek thee ! — where shall I find thee 1 Through 
every desert have I roved,; Every jrivpr have I 
traced from , its source. Ia the solitude. of every 
sequestered grove, my tremhlifg fe^ havie wan- 
dered. To the cedar have 1 said, Qhtell me-— ia 
rustling whispers tell me, dost thou ^aucepi him ? 
To the hanging mountains I cried# Pew down your 
solitary tops at my tears, that I may see, the divine 
Jesus, who, perhaps, sleeps qu your summits ! I 
am unworthy to see thy face — ah unworthy am E 
O Jesus ! to behold thy benignent smiles l Thou 
only art the Saviour of men ! — Me fbou wilt 
not save ! — Thou hearest not the plaintive voice 
of an immortal ! — Alas ! thou art only the Saviour 
of men. , , 

lie then saw before him the sleeping disciples. 
Hear him lay John, smiling ip his placid slumbers, 
die saw him, and struck with fear, trembling,! drew 
hack. I mg he paused : hut,, at length cried. If 
thou art he whom I seek— rdf, thou art the divine 
man who came to redeem -mankind from sin and 
misery, with tears*— with incessant tears-: — with 
everlasting sighs will I hail thee, thou. amiable 
Redeemer ! thj countenance has the lineaments of «• 
celestial purity, and the traces of a .tender and 
generous soul. Yes, thouart he !— rTKce have I 
sought— sy eet tranquillity^ (thijririch , reward of 
virtue, heyers round thee t Rut ,T triable at 
seeing thy soft repose. Tgro-^-oh turn thy fece 
item me ; or T must look aside, and weep- • . 

While Ahhadona thus 4 .gpake, Peter aaypking, 
/called out. Ah Jipta l- IR&ve seen the, -paster » n 
•a dream,, whp Jopked/At ;.,jp« jwith .mipgled dis- 
plaasure4n^rcom|>a«i«l. 
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Jy beard the soft and dbftfid accents, lit 
m0 tasted, and stood some time irresolute. 

* than I- proceed/ said he, and view the man 
wh© there in sound* of anguish and distress, strug- 

f le* with death, and the thoughts of judgment f 
hall I see the Wood of the murdered, who, per- 
haps quietly returning home, through, the shad» » 
of night, quickened his steps, to embrace Ins 
affectionate wife, and to carets. with parental 
pleasure hi* jisping children, hanging about IhC 
neck Wi We mother, When some lurking foe, 
dome barbarian ill the dark, bent ton murder/ gave 
him a mortal wound » fferhaps his life was crowned 
with virtue, and bis deportment adorned by wis- 
dom ! Ah shall I see him ! Shall I htto his dyki 
pang* l 5 — Wa florid cheeks change 'to deadly pa]; 
ness t Shall f hear htsf * last ppans— his expii 
sigh • Ah biotod fl»»rther#wv shed 1 terrific 
blood of honocence— thou hearest witness against 
ftp lit that inexorable judgment-seat where the soft 
jic« of mercy w fjotbearri f Unhappy that*! am • 
3f%as conceded iu seducing ibe human race — ir, 
tendering* them subject flt> death £ — The blood— 
the innocent Wood ’here ftted J4 '“* — k^ ‘ , * 
through WcKessttqJkges will flow/: 
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where are laidso many victims, which 1 have 
tributed tomurder ! Thou dreadful calm whic& ' ' 
reignest in the habitations of the dead freeaest,,*!*/; 
heart with fear and horror ! Yet he whom I 
have irritated, comes in silence— Thunders and. 
clouds go before him ! The word of his mouth ift 
death! is judgment without mercy ! •; 

A prey to these dreadful ideas* he advanced 
with slow and dilatory step towards the mournful 
voice. Now he beheld the gracious Saviour who,” 
with his face to the earth, still lay in humble 
prostration. Seized with fear Abbadona stepped, 
back, and was silently moving round him, whesji'. 
Gabriel advanced from the thick concealing shade.,? . 
Abbadona saw him, and trembling, retired. Thw; 
inhabitant of heaven now dfew near, and bowing : 
his car over the Saviour, wifh-held m his wonder- 
ing eye the starting liar. Absorbed in thought he 
stood, listening with reverential awe to the Messiah, 
with an ear which, at the distance of a, thousand, 
tithes a thousand mites, hears t he songs of the em* 
raptured spirits that surround the throne. ' Jjfcjp 
now distinguished the soft thrilling sound of ^ 
slow flowing blood of the trembling • 

it ran from vein to vein. Much louder did 
hear in his divine bea'rt the inexpressible, the heavy 
sighs which swelling with mercy, and witli Tloye 
man, were mote ^delightful to the Father’s eai> 
than the sonm|f all the heavenly host. Tibd . 
raph thus discovered the Savidur*a p^^de^ 
folding bis hands, with his. eyes lift up to heavao, 
rose into the clouds. * , 

Abbadona now seeing Gabriel, and $ multitude 
of the heavenly host, wifb their eyes v "*b<|toun^ 
compassion, in expressive silence, looking down 
on the Messiah, remained aghast, and trembling, 
east on him a look of mingled fear apd surprise. 

t ■" -■ " ’ 
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The Saviour now from tlie ensariguiq^d dust slowly 
■raised his face, at winch redoubled terror encom- 
passed the fallen seraph : yet he again recovered : 
'igaift gave vent to the new ideas which filled his 
mind. Sometimes he suppressed his timorous 
thoughts, and sometimes disturbed the silence of the 
night by his sighs and lamentations. 

O thou whom i here sec struggling with death ! 
Cried he ; by what name shall 1 call thee ? Art 
thou formed of .the dust ? a son of earth, a sinner 
lipe for judgment, shudders at the last day, and at 
the opening tomb .—Yes, thou arjt — but a divine 
lustre adorns thy human form ’ •Thine eve, from 
which shines innocence, and truth, * and love to 
tfilod and man, bespeaks thee superior to the grave 
ttiRjd to corruption ! f Thy face is uot that of a 
dj&ner ! — not thu3 looks the wretch rejected of the 
Host High f Surely thou art more than man ! 
Mcthinks | here perceive a mystery deeper than 
my thoughts can fathom ! A bright labyrinth 
sill divine ! — Ah ,! I still discover more ! — But, 
Who is he ? — O fallen spirit ! turn — turn thine 
royes away *from him. — A sudden thought has 
darted into my* astonished mind — A great, a dread- 
ful idea ! Alas ! an awful resemblance do I per- 


ceive — Fly, fly, ye dread surmises !— Stream not 
around me, ye terrors of eternal death — Ah ! 1 

S erceive a concealed resemblance, of the great 
fessiah, who descending in his flaming chariot, 
*ushe<f upon ur, armed with ten thousand thunders, 
;< and hbrtfog destruction, drove mi before him, 
^Vanquished and dismayed. Then immortality 
’flbecamc a curse ; lifcL eternal, death. Alas ! we 
led before fled from ,fthioeenco-*-|itom every celes- 
$i#,|ny, the lotoftfcp righteouiJ-^Jehovalt hiro- 
jmt bad ceased tn| be, our father J Once, while 
tutted headlong through the deep abyis, I turned 
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my face, and Aw him behind me — saw the dread*: 
ful Son of Gojd ’-^“lightning flashed from his 
—high he stood— his dhariot then the sable seat of! 
judgment— under him was darkness and death— 
Him had 'the Father clothed with omnipotence !— 
him; the radiant image of his mercy, bad he armed 
with destruction ! At his thunders, and the 
force of his avenging arm, nature shuddered, and 
all the depths of creation trembled ! No more 
did I see him — My eye was lost in the palpable 
gloom ? Thus confounded, I was carried aWay 
through storms and thunder— through the howling! 
of affrighted nature, despairing, though immortal ! 
— I see him still ! — still I see him !— his face bad 
something that resembled that of this man herd 
bowed in the dust — this more than man ! 

Here he paused, »and continued for some time 
as if lost in thought ; then in a low voice cried. 
Ah ! is he — is he the Son of the Eternal ?— the 
Messiah ? — the dreadful Victor ? — hut he suffers ! 
—he is struggling With death !— boundless is the 
anguish that shakes his divine soul !— jhe lament! 
iu the dust 1 — his swelling veins, pressed by the 
anguish of his benevolent mind, bedew his fac& 
with blood — To. me no misery is sure unknown, 
yet 1 know not how to name his anguish. Itemote 
in distant gloom I see new thoughts big with 
wonders approach, in mazy labyrinths involved. 
The Son dr great Jj^ovah^^elhrigh^jssa^o# 
his fathe#'!* glory descends from heaven ; assumes 
the. human foA ; ^teaches iw^ei^ance 
man, stnd, to gtVe life immortality to^hih 
mortal brdhren, dies what syfitl reftHN^A 

the angels' a^l^ch'! 
serve a 

present. Oh, if 

ouly begotten of the _ Father,:#' oUrfstto fly t hjjt' 
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teeing me trembling at thy feet,# thy wrath be 
kindled, and thou instantly fit iu judgment 
ijglinst me ! — But thou lookest not tin me ! Yet 
to thee mv thoughts are not unknown*— May I 
venture to indulge the ideas which now first 
begin to arise in my mind ? — Of men art thou 
the Saviour ! and not of the more exalted angels ! 
O gracious Messiah ! hadst thou^ condescended to 
.become a seraph ; hadst thou deigned to cnligten 
us by thine instructions ; liadst thou for us laiu 
extended in the celestial plains, as here on earth, and 
with supplicating heart, and hands and eyes litt up to 
the throne of the Majesty on High, how would 
J then, O thou divine ! — how would. I then have 
embraced thee' ! With what joyful transports 
should I have hailed my Saviour and my Lord ! 
What rapturous hosannas should I sing! With 
what ccstacy should I join the harmony of the 
harp to my exulting strains !— Ye. children of 
Adam, the favorites of "the Most High, may the 
curse of everlasting fire fall on the heads of those, 
who ungratefully spurn at his offered grace, and 
on each heart iusensible to the boundless love of 
your Redeemer ! Ye tribes of the redeemed, that 
shall hereafter resort to him, should you prblane 
the sacred blood which drops frorii that face, may 
this blood rise up against you, and ye be esteemed 
his cruel murderers !— To you leail/ye apostates 
from erace^to yon who; afti^wviiitg fasted of 
dthe heavenly gift, shall draw P®i|ierd^lon ! 
— wkii the dreadful gUlph oPetWdiky shall first 
'lie before you, and ye are filled With the tremendous 
thought, that you, 'like tit ate cast out from God, 
tfio first and; the belt af will I, 

« g through*ioouiy,tH«^ fl^ ittitery and night, 

: new distre«^a'“of ;yOOT lAeiniottat souls, cry, 
^rnGfe^ everliaiwI^ !; Hail misery without 
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end ! This have chosen for a shadow ! fur 
this ye have resigned everlasting felicity ’ let this 
be your portion, and your reward ! Then will 
I tear myself from the iron arms of hell, and 
Ascending to the throne of the exalted Saviour, 
"with a voice that shall pervade both heaven and 
eatth, will 1 erv. Oh 1 why dost thou. Most 
Gracious redeem only the repentant sinners of the 
human race, and not the angels ! ’Tis true, hell 
hates thee — but 1, forsaken — I who feel more noble 
sentiments, do not hate thee. — Too long alas ! 
too long have I, weary of my existence, and of 
a dreadful immortality, poured forth lamentations, 
and tears of blood 1 Abbadona having thus given 
a loose to liis disturbed thoughts, hastily ascended 
into the air and disappeared. 

The Messiah now, a second time, arose from 
the du«t, again tb* behold the face of man ; and 
ngam the heavenly host rejoiced and sang, Past 
is the second hour of Ahe exalted sufferings of 
the great Messialj the Redeemer of Man ! 
Past is the hour which to the good brings eternal 
rest ! • 

But soon the blessed Saviour left his slumber- 
ing disciples, and went a third time to prostrate 
himself before the Sovereign Judge. Around him 
the sable curtain of nigty w^s spread, over the 
heavens, and he was encompassed, by the deepest 
gloom. Thus the last night before the day of awful 
retribution, will "he clothed in the blackest veil of 
darkness, hastily bringing on the comjng^ morn. 
The loud thunder, and the sounding *trijifop will, 
then soon be heard ; soon the joining ponpf and the 
buzzing held, teeming with resurrectiop’. Thai 
from his exalted thfone, the same Jesus shall call 
the world to judgment, ' i 

The Father, no* looking down from Tat«4, 
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saw the agonies of tlic Messiah. B«!ow, at 
the foot of the mountain, stood* Eloa, silent ; 

■. Ids head was enveloped in clouds, and his 
pensive looks were directed to the earth. The 
Most High now called Eloa, wlio instantly arose 
in silence through the gloom and stood before 
him. Then to Eloa, the Eternal said. Thou hpst 
seen the sufferings of the Messiah ; go sing to 
him a triumphant song, of the saints, that from 
his sufferings and death shall be sanctified, and 
raised to immortal life ; and of the glory with 
which he shall be crowned when he shall reign 
at my right hand. « 

Tre mb ling, with lowest reverence, the seraph 
answered. But when face to face 1 behold the 
great Messiah, disfigured by his bloody sweat: 
when I see the benignant smile that adorned 
his countenance, Inst in the* melancholy traces 
of his inward anguish ; and in hif pleasing 
features distorted by grief, can but obscurely 
discern his greatness, 'shall I not be struck 
speechless ? Will hot the 4 strong emotions I 
shall then feel, prevent the harmboy of tny ce- 
lestial song 1 ? , Shall I not be encompassed by 
all tbc Saviour’f terrors ? . 

With mild grace, God replied. Who raised 
thy flaming courage high above tips heavens ? 
From whom hadst thou thy triumphant song, 
when my thunders, .cast from . the hand of the 
Messiah, pursued, the chief. rebel host, 

and thou fhyself rode on tbeftpgs of the 
tempest ? o Who strengthened, thine heart and 
bled thee to see the death of the first man, 
‘in him the death of all the children of. Adam ? 
stc, I myself will* lead thwf»:‘‘anA shouldst 
at . the near view of .bjt ^iuffenngs, tresn- 
7|j» } mingle with thy 
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tremulous accents, the pleasing 1 sounds of trie. 
iimph. 5 V 

Thus spake; the Almighty.- The seraph wejit 
forth, Jordan roared, and thunder issued from 
Tabor. Slowly lie descended from the mount 
of Olives, when dreadful gusts of midi light 
winds wafted to him the suppliant sounds ut- 
tered by the great Messiah, and a silent tremor 
seized the astonished seraph. But when ad- 
vancing nearer he observed his distressful coun- 
tenance that shewed his bitter anguish, he stood 
deprived of all his native beauty and heavenly 
splendor ; and seeming no longer an high' im- 
mortal seraph, he resembled an inhabitant of 
the earth. Now the Saviour cast on him * 
look of dignity, mingled with a gracious smile, 
and with the glance, the seraph’s immortal 
beauty and^lcstial radiance returned, when 
rising in a cloud, skirted with gold, he thus tri- 
umphant sung : , 

Thou, Soil of the Most High; what grateful 
rapture doea^ a look from thee inspire ! I am 
found worthy to contemplate thin®, awful, thy 
divine sensations, and from afar to view the 
mystery of thme agonies,- and thy love to man. 
Ye devout, ye sacred emotions, chinas to 
transport rae beyond the limits of phyi finite 
ideas ; beajr me from this gloom to the divine 
glory. Hail almighty Father, and thou Sonidi* 
vine ! — Thus shall tjbe blessed child retir of the 
resurrection feel sensations new and sublime. Af 
from deep amazement the; Mediator h as •awjjkietr* 

_ ed me, so, ye offspring of Adam, shall he 
awaken you I ; :This^oyfi5: tremor, this rapturous 
exultation ye $to£shaU feel, when ye, -ttans- 
ported. rise to ;e^nal life i i.;^hen thoii, ^ holy 
Saviour pf men, 
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dost, shall sit on thy resplendent throne, and sutn- 
tOWt the inhabitants to come to judgment! With 
'fjtjiat effusions of joy will ^thy faithful servants 
behold thee on thy judgment seat 1 With c\ts 
sparkling with rapture, they will view the radiant 
marks of thy wounds, (he memorials of thy love 
imprinted by thy dying on the cross. Thee, () 
Jesus! shall they celebrate with ceaseless halle- 
lujahs. They shall transported feel that thev are 
immortal, and shall triumph in the glorious thought, 
that because thou livest, they shall live also, they 
shall for ever possess thy love, and for ever share 
thy glory 1 , • 

Thns aang Eioa, while the divine Redeemer 
blessed the adoring seraph, with a look of grace 
and benignity : then bowed towards heaved in 
tearful silence. Thus the expiring lamb, without 
bleo>i$h,"and without spot,' wept, while he lay 
bleeding on the sacred altar. The. angels, who 
with downcast look had, viewed the Redeemer, 
unable longer to bear the sight of his anguish, 
withdrew. Gabriel kept his' station, 1>ut veiled 
his fare. . Eloa also remained ; butwrapt his head 
in a midnight cloud. 

The earth stood still. Thrice it shpok, as if 
fore pa ting for its dissolution/ and thrice it was 
restrained by the Great Jehovah, The Saviour 
now rising from the ground, the host of heaven 
again sang h> jubilant strains, past. 'is the third 
heuroChis exalted sufferings is the hour 
%hicb to the repentant sinner brings everlasting 
rest. 'Thus **ang the heavenly host, while Gqd 
ascended to his eternal throne. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The Messiah is seized and bound. The assembled pritwt* 
arc filled with consternation at being informed that the 
guard were struck dead. Their fears ar^ removed by 
the arrival of a second and a third messenger. Jc^us 
Being taken before A turns, 'Philo goes thither, and brings 
him 4 ' to Caiaphas. John expresses the agitations of his 
mind. Portia, PiWte’s wife, comes to see Jesus. The 
speeches of rhilo and Caiaphas, with the evidence 
given by the' suborned witnesses. Jesus, on declaring 
that he is the Son of Gbd, is condemned/ Eloa arid 
Gabriel discourse on his sufferings. Portia deeply af- 
fected withdraws, and ptays to the chief of the gods* 
Peter, in deep distress, tells John, that toe has denied his 
Master, then leaves him, and deplores, his gtfjtt* / 

h v 

A S the dyiug Christian, when approaching 
de&th shakes each relaxing nerve, prizes 
the solemn moments more than he esteemed whole 
days before; for, then his Almighty Father claims 
his last obedsepee, the last struggles of hg virtue, 
which flowing from a heart now freed fr° n * ff r o- 
velling passions, rises towards the Source of Per- 
fection ; the soul then plumes her wings, and soars 
on. high, numbering the jytered minutes by fervent 
prayer ; while the all-seeing God , looks , down 
propitious, and angels prepare the immortal crown 3 
so the hours of the great, the mystic sabbath he- 
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solcnrtfi as the gracious, the divine 
Ipitaincr hasted to bleed and die.' Eloa, rapt 
hjftbe contcinplaUon of the g^eat JVIflrafeh *s distress, 
feidlhe importance of this sacred time, soon unveiled 
Ibis face to Gabriel, and thus addressed his celestial 
friend : 

Didst thou see h»s sufferings ? — Didst thou be- 
hold the anguish of his great and benevolent mind ? 
My admiration and surprise, no words in our celes- 
tial language can express! — Alas! what has he 
still to suffer ! — On every moment seems to hang 
an eternity ! 

Thousands of years, answered 'Gabriel, have 
elapsed since first I strove to learn the Future won- 
ders of his love — obtain sonje knowledge, though 
obscure, of the Messiah's promised grace to man. 
Yet how have I erred ! Oh let us admire in si? 
fence ! We are encompassed tby a holy labyrinth 
©f wonders. We see nothing around us but tombs, 
and from them shall proceed angels of light. Happy 
mortals, sweet be your slumbers ! Then Jesus — 
But ah behwld ! Who is he that advances With 
•wild gesture* encompassed with lights ? Who arc 
those wretches who seem sent from the abyss of 
hell ?•— But he who equally created the grains of 
•and, and the flaming suns — who equally reigns 
ever the worm and the seraph,, knows their inmost 
thoughts, and is fully acquainted with all their 
vile designs ! ' What do I see .. Judas at their 
head l he is their conductor ! the traitor will not 
thus elated walk when the last trump shall call 
jfortli the dust from those hills which ©over them 
from ifie Judge I - ■ , 

t'-*. White . he thus -spake, the multitude lift up 
fbeirtfercbes. and sought through the- mazy groves. 
The : §r«»t Emanuel perceived them, ana sent 
against#**** a which h»*»g over them. 
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spreading terror all around Damp horror 
^Nluur minds : but the perfidious Judas defying* 1 
\hc powerful admonition, and arming himself 
, against the voice of conscience, softly cried* 
Where is he ? His favorites say they saw hin* op 
mount Tabor, arrayed in celestial splendor ; but 
they shall soon see him in bonds ; and all their 
schemes of graudeur shall vanish — But O my 
coward heart thou tremblcst ! Can the coolness 
a »d gloom of night shake the courage of a man ? 
Finish thy work, and dare to pursue the road to. 
wealth and happiness. Thus he spake to hipisclfj 
and hasted forWacd. 

The Saviour «ecing them approach, said to him- 
self, Far, very far arc the eternal mansions from 
this abode of sinners'. The humble path I now. 
tread leads to the grave, yet will l walk in it. 
But it will shine refulgent, when the dead shall 
arise and the general judgment remove the soil. 

Juoas Iscariot led the band. The priests had 
commanded that he should take armed men and 
seek for Jesus among the sepulchres. These were 
ordered to bind him, and to bring him before the 
council. Judas knew the place of solemn prayer, 
the solitary recess where, during the silence of the 
night, Jesus used to pour out his soul to the Most 
High, in fervent supplications for man. The un- 
grateful traitor had said to the hand. Whomsoever 
I kiss, is he : take him, and lead him away. But 
still the night had mercy on that perfidious disciple, 
and delayed his giving the, insidious kiss. Yet soon 
the band with impotent fury advanced to the sleep- 
ing disciples ; when the Redeemer, moving towards 
ihem with awful dignitvjtfsaid, Whom seek yc ? 
With rage and tumult, waving their (laming lights, 
they cried, Jesus the Nazarene. Now were come 
thif other disciples ; and now the angel* who had 
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faired, again came, and fixed’ their eyes on the 
$3fois$iah, who, with that divine composure, with' 
which hr had commanded the agitated waves to 
fee stiii, answered, I am he. Struck by his voice, 
they all fell speechless at bis feet, and with them 
Judas. Thus lie in the martial field the dead. 
Thus stretched among the slain lies the furious 
warrior, when the sedate chief, from the quiet 
centre of the battle, sends around him destruction. 
But at length they awoke from their trance, and 
the traitor also arose from the earth. Over him 
hovered the angel of death, and he seemed on the 
pointof being called to judgment*; but concealing 
the horrors of his mind, and the rancour' of his 
heart, with an affected air of serene friendship, 
lie went up to the holy Jesus, and crying, Hail 
Master ! saluted him. Now had he filled up the 
measure of his guilt, and by the basest and most 
impious action, had, like an infernal spirit, opened 
a way to the deep abyss of terror and dismay. 
Yet the meek, the humble, the divine Jesus, filled 
With compassion, looked up to the traitor with au 
eye of pit v, saying. Ah Judas ! betrayest thou the 
Son of Mats with a kiss? Ah unhappy Judas! 
wherefore art thou, come ? Then gently resigned 
himself up to the multitude. 

Peter no sooner beheld this, than his passions 
being eoflamed, he, with eager impatience, broke 
through the disciples ; drew his sword, and rush- 
ing with an intrepid countenance, pn the multitude, 
struck at the servant of the high priest, and cutoiF 
his ear But the gracious Friend Of mankind, 
jimilhig benignant, instantly healed the wound, and 
then looking on Pete?, checked his ardour, saying, 
O my disciple*!, put up thy sword, and be at 
peace. Koowesf .tbou not, that were 1 to fray 
fur help to my Father, he would send mo 



^Boo* Vi. THE MESSIAH. # t$f 

heaven legions" of * mighty angels ? but bow the* 
•would the Scripture be fulfilled * Then tuning 
' the multitude, whet rudely bound him, he cried. 
Are ye come out as against a thief with swords 
aud staves to seize me ; as against a vile malefactor, 
who had escaped from the hands of justice ? 
Were not I daily with you teaching in the temple? 
To you have t taught the way of life : you have I 
instructed to shun the path of death and of destruc- 
tion : Ye then laid not your hands upon me, . 
But this is your hour for accomplishing this work 
of darkness. Here he ceased, and now was come to 
the brook of Ccdron. 

Iu the mean time the council of the priests aud 
elders had assembled iu the stately palace of 
Caiaphas and there remained agitated on the wave* 
of fluctuating hope and fear. Their inquietude 
tod anxious tnurmlirs did not escape the greedy 
cars of the alarmed popalace, who, filled with 
curiosity, crowded the marble stair-case that led 
to the council chamber, and filled with astonish- 
ment, trembling blessed the Holy Prophet, or 
stamping vented their maledictions. . The priests 
now growing impatient, said to rath other, None 
of our messengers are returned. Wbat can detain 
them s What* means this delay? He who hat 
betrayed bis master, has, perhaps, also betrayed us. 
Or, the Nazarene, according to his frequent prac- 
tice, has, by some illusion, escaped. 

Thus were they discoursing, when onerfif theif 
messengers hastily enloiqd the hall, with his hair 
erect, and a cold sweat covered his pallid coun- 
tenance, which was distotted by fear and terror, 
"i^or some time he stood speechless, while all be- 
held him with looks of astonishment ; but at length 
recovering, he cried in a trembling voice. Ye 
priests and rabbies, we went according to your 
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'■ •hrder*,''’ ihd at last found Jesus of Nazareth beyond 
^e 'hreok, not far from the sepulchres. 'Hie' 

1 sepulchres filled w ith horror did not affright us : 
hht the sky was hung with blacker clouds than 
■met the eyes of man beheld ! Yet the band 
' marched forward, while I stood at a distance. 
Soon I saw the prophet. Then was I seized — I 
know not how it was ; — but then was I seized with 
a shivering, that shook iny whole frame ! — Yet 
though they stood so near, they did not know 
him ; but rushed on those that were about him. 
He then cried with a firm voice, .Whom do ye 
seek? Our men, still uudaurfted, called out 
Jesus the Nazarene. Then — raethinks I hear him 
still l — All uiy joints tremble ! — He answered, as 
With the voice of death, I am he ! No sooner 
had he spoke the words, that; they all fell on their 
faces ! — They now lie dead, and I only haver escaped 
to bring the dreadful news. 

The priests at hearing*' these words, changed 
colour, and remained as motionless as the rocks. 
Philo, the hardened Philo, was alone able to speak, 
and his rage' ’overcoming his fear, he cried with a 
furious voicp. Thou, wretch, art either one of his 
disciples, or art affrighted by the phantoms of the 
night. The open sepulchres made thee giddy, 
arid filled thee with the thoughts of deatn. 
Fancy represented to thee the dead. The men 
We sent live; they would not fall dowu at his 
Words. * r ’ ‘ , 

While he yct spake, another messenger entered, 
and cried. Ye priests and fathers, much have we 
suffered. Before him haye we sunk to the earth : foy 
his look, was dreadful* and death was in the 
worddpf bis month. But yet we have taljjea 
and |M.ind him. lie himself held hut his hai\d* 
and buffered us to bind them. We took hirfi. 
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trembling, lest we should again hear the powerful,^ 
t*the fatal words. But now he comes along, with* * 
N silent patience, and has already entered the. walls 
of Jerusalem. 

» Scarce had be finished, when a third messenger 
entered, whose looks of joy shewed that he brought 
welcome tidings to the enemies of heavenly grace 
and spotless Virtue. Bowing he spoke, and, in 
glad accents, cried, Blessed be you, ye priests of 
the living God, and ye venerable fathers ! may all 
who rise against you, and all the enemies of the 
Lord, be destroyed like this Galilean ! We are 
bringing him 'bound with bonds, which neither, 
his words nor smiling countenance will be able to 
unloose. All his followers have left him, and. 
he is ne,w near the palace. May God give you his 
blood * 

He had no sooucV concluded, than Satan entered' 
the assembly, and with him an infernal joy that 
fascinated, the priests, causing to hover before their, 
•yes the appearance of the streaming blood of the 
Victim, and the paleness of his approaching death ; ; 
while their ears were struck with the voice of his 
torments. They then imagined his lips closed in 
everlasting silence, while over his bones passed tb* 
feet of the saints. Long did they remain under 
this delirium : but Jesus not appearing, their fears 
and rage at length returned . They then sent other 
messengers and with them went Philo. 

The guaitd had stopped by the way, a»d taMl 
Jesus to Annas, one of the chief priests ; for, while 
the heavy vapours of the night were* falling. The 
hoary priest had left his bed to see the man who, 
'he imagined, had spread ifbiifusidn through Judea, 
Jlhu followed at a distance. Genial ; sleep had 
Slow fled from his eyes, and aselancholy sat on his 
rated cheek. „ At length, ^collecting that thi* 
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||»riesi Wfls void of that rancour which corroded the 
of Caiaphes, he suppressed his timorous } 
dgjcrtbn, and entering the pall,, saw his beloved * 
Jpfd standing as a criminal before -Annas, who 
Jpifs spake ; >. 

Thou art to be tried hy Caiaphas If thou art 
innocent,, as the great works thou hast done have 
spread abroad thy fame, not only tin: nations of the 
earth, hut tbfc God of Abraham, and his children. 
Will protect fbcc! Say then, what hast thou 
taught ?, Who wete thy disciples ? Didst thou 
teach the lows df;$fosca ? — Didst thou — did thy 
disciples observe them ? , 

Amiss how paused ; he wondered at the prophet- 
tike mien with which Jesus stood before him 1 and 
admired his composed d| gpity, undebased by pride. 
The great Emanuel condescended thus to answer : 
Erooly I taught in the syva^goghes and in the tern* 
pie ; whither the Jews always remit. Why then 
atkoit thou me ? ask them .who heard me. 

While he thus spake, Philo rushed in. Tbo 
assembly wan instantly in a tuiqytiU. Then an officer 
who had the soul of a slave, committed against the 
gracious Saviour, an action of such mean inhuma- 
nity, that it was thought worthy nf being foretold 
by the prophets. Philo, with imperious voice, 
now cried. Away with this seditious fellow, 
that be may receive sentence of death ; on 
which tin guard of tho blessed Redeemer again 
seized bun, and, unresisted, took him thence. 

John no sooner saw the Messiah in Philo’s power, 
than his became overspread with a mortal 
paleness ; his eyes were dimmed ; he trembled, and 
grief took possession of his heart. At last, with 
utu$$*dy step, leaving the palace, he beheld, at 'a 
distance, the moving torches. I will follow — No-— 

I d*|e not now follow thee, cried he; yet 1 entrett 
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thee, O thou best'of men ! that if God has decreed' 
that they shall be suffered to put thee to death, ;I 
• who have loved th*e, and still love thee, with 
an affection * that exceeds that of a brother, may be 
'permitted to die with thee ! that I may not see 
thee struggle in the agonies of death, nor bear 
the last— last blessing that proceed from thy fal- 
tering lips ! — Is there no deliverer ?— no deliverer 
upon earth ? — none in heaven ? Do ye too sleep* 
ye angels, who sang, when his exulting mother 
brought him forth ? Alas ! when your hosannas 
resounded in her ears, little did she think of his 
terrible death l-*-Therc is no other deliverer, but 
tlice alone, *0 God ! the deliverer of the living 
and the dead ! O thou omnipotent Father of man- 
kind, have mercy on me, and let him not die !— 
Let not him die, who is the most holy of all the 
children of Adam*! — O thou Source of Merry t 
give these murderers — these cruel murderers, a 
heart ! fill their souls with the gentle feelings of 
humanity ! — Ah ! I no longer see him ! the moving 
lights disappear ! — Now— now — they sentence him 
to die ! — May their cruel souls melt,* O Jesus, at 
beholding thy suffering virtue ! — ‘But who is this 
roving iH the dark ? Is it not Peter ? tic has, 
perhaps, heard our dear Master condemned to 
suffer death. — How hastily he walks ! — Now be 
stands still— I <io longer hear his footsteps.— How 
solitary is this place ! — How silent this oicadful 
night! — Ab ! this silence is fled.— What* tumul- 
tuous noise is that ? — Perhaps they are hastily, 
under the cover of the uight, dragging him to 

S th, lest the compassion of the people should 
iver him' — lest the inelt&g stones, or their wcep- 
syvords should see his death ; and that the an- 
gett alone may behold his blood ! — Ah ! have 
pty ; — have pity on him— Have pity on me ! and, 

/ M 



THE MESSIAH. 


K?1 


Book Yl.\ 


O thou Father of Mercies, who hast compassion 
OH all thy works, let him not die ! */ 

j Thus, in broken sentences, intermixed with 
sighs, he, weeping, gave vent to his thoughts, , 
while he slowly moved to the high priest’s pa- 
lace, and there continued standing without in the 
dark. 

Philo, the furious leader of the brutal troop 
that guarded Jesus, hasted before them to the 
council, where they perceived by his triumphant 
look, his lofty deportment, and flaming eyes, that 
he who had healed the sick, and raised the dead, 
was safe in custody, and near the 'palace. Before 
they had time to applaud Philo's active zeal, the 
Messiah was brought in ; and seeing him entering, 
they trembled with mingled rage and joy. With 
a serene countenance he ascended the steps, and 
stood before the judgment seat. All dignity, even 
the dignity of a mortal prophet, had he now laid 
aside, and appeared as trail quil as if only viewing 
the fall of some murmuring stream ; or, as if his 
mind, after being long elevated with the sublimity 
of divine converse, was now relaxed, while he 
indulged a short interval of pleasing and faniib'ar 
contemplations, lie retained only some traces of 
i'lf heaven-horn excellence ; but &ese were such 
as no angel could assume, and none but those celes- 
tial spirits fully discover. Philo and Caiaphas, 
filled with rancour, had their eyes rivetted to the 
floor. The seat of judgment gave the latter the 
privilege ojf speaking "first, and the former, 
from pride, envy, and jealousy, was ready to 
assume the same privilege : yet both continued ' 
silent. ‘ ,f 

On the side of the palace, where a few lot/ely 
t lamps presented a dim light, was a circular staircase 
'fnat led^jp a gallery in the judgment hall, whifcre 



-* b<vok vr. 


THE MESSIAH. 


m 

leaning on a marble balustrade, Portia, the -wife 
\ of Pilate, stood among 'other women, in the bloom 
’ of beauty. Her pcrSon alone was young, for her 
* mind was adorned with the wisdom of riper age, 
Tin her the fair blossoms biowed, and produced 
fruit, as in the mother of the Gracchi, to enrich 
the degenerate Romans. Prompted by ti e desire 
of seeing the great Prophet, Portia had hasted 
thither, with a few attendants ; for the ostentation 
of grandeur, and every idea of superiority, she. had 
laid aside. Eternal providence had directed her 
steps ; and while the rancorous hatred of the 
priests filled her gentle mind with all the vehe* 
nieucc of indignation ; she, with ad nutation and 
earnest solicitude, siw him who had raised the 
dead stand with calm composure, before his 
persecutors. With different passions w'as he 
viewed by Philo, and thus spake the hv puerile . 

Bring him nearer, and bind him faster. But 
before we begin bis triuf, let us lift up holy hands 
to God, and praise him, for having, at length 
pronounced his sentence, and his no longer proving 
us, by keeping silence. Here he Ijft up his hands, 
and added; O Jehovah ! hear the prayer of thy 
people. Thusynay all perish who rise up against 
thee ; may their name, and the place of their 
abode be forgotten ! May they never be remem* 
bered, except where the bones of the dead lie 
scattered, and where the hills have drpnk the 
blood of those that rebel # against thee ! Yes, we 
will praise thee ! we will praise thoe ■ "0 will 
encompass thine altars, rejoicing, and Israel shall 
be a song of triumph : ^he sinner shall bleed ; 
foA hitherto Judah bath shut his eyes* and yet did 
see',; hath stopped "his ears; and yet did hear: but 
at length the wild illusion is vanished; and we 
behold him bound who pretended to have beea 
r m2. 
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before Abraham. Often, indeed, have the people 
with manly resolution, plucked off the galling*^ 
shackles of error, and taken »up stones to slay the ' 
blasphemer ! Yet again they suffered themselves . 
to he deceived. — But, O th ou Impostor ! this day 
is the period of their blindness, and of thy deceit ! 
Though the people here present are but few its 
pumber, yet among these, many will, at our call, 
witness against thee. The high priest will summon 
them forth. Meanwhile I charge thee, and call 
all Judea to witness the truth of the accusation — 

I charge thee with blasphemy and sedition. Thou 
who hast cried in a manger, hast made thyself a 
God : hast pretended to forgive sins, and to raise 
the dead : but thy mother and thy kindred shall 
soon sec thee expire. Then awake thyself 1 Thou 
shalt not enjoy such soft slumbers as those thou 
hast raised. Thou shalt lie down with the sinio, 
whom God has rejected. There sleep— -there feel 
the iron sleep of death, where the revolving sun, 
and the wandering moon shall .drink up corrupted 
fumes, till death is satiated, and Golgotha becomes 
white with human bones. Thus— thus mayest thou 
lie, and if there be a greater, a more horrid curse, 
streaming withr seven-fold imprecations, which 
midnight hears, and the howling gfaves join in ut- 
tering, may it alight.— Here the bloated lips of 
the blasphemer were instantly stiffened, and his 
distorted visage overspread with the paleness of 
death. *” In the moment when he began to denounce 
his dreadful curses, his conscience, in vain, smote 
him, for having no fear of the Almighty ; and 
now an angel of death, invisible to all besides* 
with a look of terror, stood before bim, and th us 
addressed the hardened sinner. 1 

The curses that proceed from thy mouthy O 
thou most execrable hypperite ! shall fall on tjiy- 
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, ^elf. The dark, the bloody hour of thy dissolution 
^approaches with rapid wing. Soon 'will it come, 

•O thou most flagitiou/ hypocrite ! Soon wilt thou' 

^suffer a death as dreadful as ever mortal died, with-, 
out the least mercy, the least token of relenting fa- 
vout from thy Creator and thy Judge. When mid- 
night surrounds thee, when death walks in the black- 
est gloom, w hen the king of terrors has struck the 
important blow, and thy struggling spirit, filled 
with horror, takes its flight ; then, in the valley of 
Beohinnon, slialt thou see my face. ^ 

Thus .spake tbe # angel of death, in whose lowring 
front were gathered clouds of wrath. From his 
lofty glaring eye flashed revenge. He stood like 
a towering rock, and' on his shoulders fell his hair, 
black as the shades of night. Yet did not the 
destroyer smite him : but he encompassed him 
with his terrors, and made the accents of death 
roar around him. Philo* as much as mortal can, 
experienced the horrors of the damned ; horrors 
rushing upon his gotil with instantaneous and 
overwhelming rapidity. He was struck with sad 
dismay : his strength failed him : Jie was visibly 
seized with an universal trembling. Still the ter- 
rors of God rarv through the very marrow in hrs 
bones : but as a worm, crushed by the foot of the 
passenger, ends writhing upwards its Convulsed 
frame, and rears aloft its 'head: thus, with dis- 
torted efforts, he at length, after a long 4>ause, 
struggling strove to proceed ; but only added. 
What I, overpowered by tlte offender’s guilt, co-ver 
with silence, the issue will unfold. Thou high 
priest make haste to try higt. He ceased,, stiffen- 
ed by fear, and unable farther to vent his rage. 

A profound silence now reigned throughout tire 
assembly. Portia had examined Jesus, and was 
struck at the noble serenity of his countenance 
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during the impious, the inhuman speech of his^_ 
inveterate foe ; her eye beamed with pity, her*’"' 
heart beat with redoubled sflrehgtb, and sublime 
iclcas filled her mind. Her eager looks now ranged 
over the whole assembly, to see if she could find 
Ungenerous and noble soul, who, like her, admired 
the Prophet. But she sought in vain, goodness 
of heart was not to be found among a people ripe 
for destruction, who were soon to see in flaming 
ruins their boasted temple, where Jehovah now ua 
longer dwelt. One, however, she observed warming 
himself at a fire in the outer room with the crowd, 
yho with fierce looks seemed to reproach him ; 
When turning pale, he with confusion looked wildly 
round, and then fixed his eyes on Jesus. An 
said she to herself, that is surely the Prophet’s 
friend, lie wishes his deliverance : he, perhaps, 
seeks to deliver him, and fain would he teach the. 
rude populace to walk in the fair path marked 
out by this wise man ; fike him to live a life of 
sobriety and the purest virtue*; like him to be the 
tender friend of the human race, and, without 
ostentation, tq delight in doing good. But they, 
void of undt^rstanding, threaten to drag him also 
before the priests and elders. This strikes him 
with terror : he trembles, and wanting the firm- 
ness of this good Prophet, shrinks at the menaces 
of death. Perhaps the afflicted mother of the 
much ^injured Jesus, suffused in tears, besought 
him to go and save from death the dearest, the 
; best of Sqns. Oh with what pain, with what 
^gony of grief would his amiable, his blessed 
Ignotber have been filler) . had she been here, and 
TptejNsjl the rancorous speech of that odious Pharisee ! 
—-■Bik why — oh why do I feel this deep concern 
for this unknown mother ? — Why is my heart 
filled with these strange emotions for a man whose 
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person I never be h) re have seen, though often have 
1 1 heard of his virtues ? Do I wish to have brought 
» forth one who has g« noble a mind, and to have 
given him ,as a blessing to the v^orld ? — O thou 
'Smother ! — thou happy mother ! pride thyself in 
him, and may thy life flow sereue ! — May tliiae eye 
not see him expire ! Yet, his death will afford an 
instructive lesson to the world. » 

Now the high priest, rising from his seat, cried. 
Though all Judea feels the burthen which the 
man before us has laid on every shoulder, and the 
v hole world loo well knows that he has impious- 
ly rebelled against the Great Jehovah, who has 
displayed his terrors on mount Moriah ! that he, 
has rebelled against the priests of the Most High 
G'od ; and against the great Ca:sar : though not 
G'aiaphas alone, but all Judea, demand that sen- 
tence should be passed against him, and that death 
should strike the blow, yet will we examine wit- 
nesses, and bear his defence. ’Tis true, Israel is 
not now assembled., and most of the witnesses are 
involved in the shades of night — O ye devout 
people who now sleep, soon will ye awake tp 
purer festivals than those in which the traitor 
joined for among the few who are here, wit- 
nesses will not*bc wanting. Let him who work^ 
righteousness and loves his country, stand forth/ 
and declare the truth. 

i Thus spake Caiaphas. Then came forth wit- 
nesses false and corrupt. They had received the 
hire of iniquity, and Philo, with most industrious 
care had busily employed himself in filling their 
narrow grovelling minds *witli calumny and the 
basest malice. One with % an inflamed look, leering 
on the Messiah, cried : 

^ How he profaned the temple we all know : but 
in no instance did lie violate that sacred place 
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with greater impiety, than when he drove away^ 
those worthy persons, the dealers in offerings. We r y 
were assembled to pray, when coming with fury ' 
he turned the seller? of the beasts for the sacrifices, 
out of the hol v portico. What veneration can he 
have for the Eternal, who was guilty of such vio- 
lence in his temple, as to drive away the offerings 
by which God is honoured ? 

After him appeared another, who with equal 
folly and malice misrepresented the divine zeal of 
the blessed Jesus ; falsely adding, that he would have 
taken possession of the temple, and from thence 
hate fallen on Jurusalem ; but that his followers, 
who, with repeated shouts, had in the wilderness 
hailed him king, here proved false, and obliged 
him to fly. 

Then arose a Levite, who, with a contemptuous 
air, cried. Has he not blasphemed the Most High 
by his enormous pride, in pretending that he had 
tbo power to forgive sins ? On the holy Sabbath, 
he connived at his disciples, when they, regardless 
of the sacred day, plucked ears of standing corn ! 
On the holy Sabbath too he restored the withered 
hand ! and yetthfs profane offender, who thus breaks 
the command rneuts which the Most High deliver- 
ed to Moses on mount Sinai, pretends to forgive 
sine. 4 

New spake the fourth. With contemptuous smile 
he arose, and in the voice of ridicule, said, I too 
must g^ye witness : but what need is there, O 
fathers, of witness against one who, giddy with his 
vrain enterprizes, builds on the most romantic 
fffcams ? He has said, and people no wiser than 
Iriraself stared and wondered. — He has said, I say, 
that he would destroy the temple, and within three 
, days a new one should arise from the dust, built ^ 
L j>y Mm self. Thiq befqreipe, be presumed to utter. 
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A man whose haif was whitened by time, then 
disgraced his hoary locks by his puerile sentiments., 
This sinner, said he, keops company with publicans. 

> I myself was one of that number, and maintain,;, 
fbat from them he was learnt to despise Moses, and 
to heal diseases on the Sabbath. 

Thus they witnessed, while looks of expectation 
were darted on all sides on Jesus, each impatient 
to hear his defence. So around the dying Chris- 
tian, whose mind is filled with rapturous hopes 
and dawning joys, stands a crowd of base mockers 
whispering. The animating dream of immortal life 
will, like himself, soon disappear. Yet still he 
enjoys the reviving prospect of endless bliss ; prays 
for himself and for them, and smiles at the grave. 
Thus the expecting crowd gazed on Jesus. But 
silent was the Prince of Peace. On which Caia- 
phas, prompted by impetuous rage, cried : 

Thou sinner, hearest thou in silence what these 
witness against thee ? But the Messiah still con- 
tinued to hold his peace ; on which the haughty 
pontiff, still more exasperated, raising his voice, 
cried. Speak: I conjure thee by the living God, 
to answer, whether thou be Christ, •the only begot- 
ten Son of the Father? Jesus replied. Thou hast 
said it. Caiaph&s now stood up : his eyes flaming 
destruction. Satan joined in the same look, while 
Abaddon, the angel of death,, who attended Philo, 
thus indulged his rapid thoughts : 

Were he to esteem these murderers wofthy of 
an answer, it would be -that of mercy. But the 
anger of the Most High. Is kindled, and'the wicked 
and. impenitent will be reserved for judgment. 
The last day will at length err ive. . Thou great 
and terrible day of the Lord, wilt arise in all thy , 
dreadful lustre ; then will I salute tbee, thou day 
of retribution, as the fairest of . all the sons of 
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Eternity ; for then the balance of justice shall he 
reld forth, and every man be judged according to 
, bis works. I will bail th^, O festive day ! when 
. the righteous shall triumph, and with palms in their 
; hands shall encompass* the now persecuted a^cl 
Insulted Messiah ; while these earth-liorn rebels 
against the Eternal will be involved in woe, and 
cast from the presence of Lord, and the glory of 
his power. I will therefore veil myself, and be 
silent : but my silence is the forerunner of death 
and vengeance. 

In an instant these thoughts passed through the 
angels mind. He then fixed his- eyes on Caiaphas, 
who had condemned the Messiah before he spake. 
Meanwhile the Saviour lift up his eyes to heaven, 
and then fixing them on the high-priest's face, cried, 

I say unto thee, hereafter ye shall see the Son of 
Man sitting on the right hand df power, and coming 
in the clouds of hcaveh. 

Thus shall Jesus open the last day, when he 
shall come in tremendous glory, descending amidst 
the songs of angels, and their sounding harps. 
Here the Saviour opened a sudden view of futurity, 
and with no less rapidity, from the amazed eye, 
closed the tremendous scene. 

Caiaphas, now impelled by a iorrenl of rage, 
observed no measures, but stepping forth, impetu- 
ous, with death lowringon his brow, rent his gar- 
ment, and rolling his fiery eyes, called out to the 
. mute Assembly, Speak, ye have heard his blas- 
, phemies ! What need i have we of farther wit- 
nesses ? You have heard what he says. Speak ; 
What think ye ? Then all cried out. Let him 
die ! Let him die ! — t*es, let him die ! rejoined 
Philo, swelling with rage ; I must give vent to the 
faints* of my heart ; Let him die the accursed 
rfeatjli of the cross 1 i sharp and lingering death ! 
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Let his mouldering' bones receive no sepulture! 
Let his corpse putrify in the parching sun ! and on 
the day when God shall call forth the dead, may 
continue deaf, and not bear the divine voice. Ilew 
i& ceased, and the multitude in wild confusion, 
rushed on the holy Jesus. 

O sacred muse of Sion’s bill ! lend me the veil 
with which thou coverest thy face, when singing 
thy orisons before the Eternal : that I like tbi 
blessed spirits on high, with humble reverence, 
may cover mine eyes, adoring. Gabriel and 
Eioa now standing apart and unseen, thus dis- ' 
coursed: * 

O Eloa, bOw deep arc the mysteries of the Most 
High ! How inscrutable are his ways ! Nothing 
have I seen that equals the deep humiliation of the 
Son — of him who shone with such resplendent 
glory! — of him Who on high subdued the rebel 
host ! — of him before whom the bodies of the dead, 
shaken by his creative voice, shall, at his call, 
awake, and the earth suffer, as in the throws 
of child-birth, when he, attended by the loud. re- 
sounding trump, the angels of death, and the falling 
stars, shall come to judgment. • 

Behold, cried Eloa, at the formation of this 
terrestrial glojje,* he spake, and the light diffused 
abroad Its enlivening rays. A storm, replete with ; 
animating life, rushed before him ; and a thousand/ 
times a thousand living beings assembled on his 
right hand. At his command the sun, glowing 
with invigorating and reviving light, turned on its 
center. Then arose the harmony of th*e spheres! 
then he created Ihfe visible heavens ! 

Behold, at his command* replied Gabriel, eter- 
nal night fled and skulked at a distance from the 
wide creation ! Eloa, thpu wast bv when he stood 
over the dark abyss ; when at his call appeared aq 
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us mass inert and deformed: it spread 
him like broken suns, or the ruins of an 
]?wEF»dred worlds. He bid it glow, and then through 
be regions of death arose the blue sulphureous 
daze ! Tljch was torture known ; then did tkfe 
yells of anguish reverberate through the deep pro- 
found. 


Thus discourse these great celestial spirits. 
Meanwhile Portia, Unable longer to bear the in- 
sults offered to the divine Jesus, went up to the 
top of the palace : where, having for some time 
silently indulged her tears, she lift op her watry 
eyes, aid her fair hands towards the lowering sky, 

■ and thus gave vent to the painful sen'sations of her 

troubled mind : O thou first of beings, who 
createdst the world from chaos, and gavest to roan 
a heart formed to ‘ feel the mild sensations of 
humanity! whatever bo thy name, God ! Jupiter l 
or Jehovah ! the God of Romulus, or of Abraham ! 
— O thou Father and Judge of all, may 1 presume 
to pour out my lamentations before thee ! What 
offence has this peaceable, this righteous man com- 
mitted, that he should be inhumanly put to death ? 
Dost thou, with delight look down from high 
Olympus on suffering virtue ? [ To man indeed 

it affords an awful admiration, a wonder mixed 
with terror : but const thou who hast formed 
the stars, be filled with wonder ? No— -in thee 
amazement has no place ! More sublime are the 
sensations of the God of gods ! Surely thy diviae 
eyes cannot, without pity, ^behold the guiltless 
suffer ? nefir wilt thou fail to reward him, who, 
thus calmly resigned, offers up himself a sacrifice 
to virtue, and to thc&! as for me, compassion 
flows down my cheeks. But thou, where there it 

■ Ob* trembling tear, canst discern the hidden an- 

jiite of suffering virtue. O jthou Father of gods 
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and men, reward, and behold, if possibly . ' 

teous man with admiration ! ■* 

* As?she now stooped <*ver the balustrade thalsSjgteV 
compassed the fiat roof of the palace, sjte heardsk 
fitelow mournful accents, that seemed, .to proceed 
from a person in despair. These sounds of gri;f 
were uttered by Peter. John, who bad continued 
standing at the door, hearing Peter’s groans, and 
the plaintive broken accents that burst from him, 
with tender pity cried. Ah ! Peter,, is he yet 
living ? Thou weepest ! — thou art silent ! — John i; 
retu rued Peter, leave me — leave me to die^aloue? 

— I cannot survive my guilt 1 Our gracious 
Master is lost- ! But more lost am I ! — O Judas i 
Judas ! thou execrable disciple, hast betrayed 
him ! — I too have been false ; before all who 
have asked me, I, miserable that I am, have denied 
him ! Fly from me,* John, and leave me to die 
in silence. Do thou— do thou also die — Jesus is 
sentenced to suffer death < and I like a base, a 
pusillanimous wretch, have publicly before siuuers, 
denied him ! 

Thus Peter, in the agony of bis grief, confessed 
his guilt to John, who, struck with surprise and 
concern, continued silent. The repentant disciple 
then basted fronf him, and stood in the dark, by 
the dew besprinkled corner stone of that spacious 
building, against which faintly leaning, he sunk 
down, and declining upon it his drooping head, 
long wept in silence. But at last in broketi sen* 
tences, thus expressed the emotions of his agitated 
mind. O death ! let thy hideous forth now Fur 
ever cease to affright, me !. — Turn, O Jesus ! turn 
away that tender, that killing look ! — Ah ! 1, 
ungrateful ! have committed the foulest, the 
blackest deed ! 1, like a base coward, have denied 
thee, my friend ! my gracious Master !— ib«# 
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whom I loved — thee who lovedst me with an 
Affection Superior to that of the kindest friend !— 
'thee whose godlike virtifes, whose bemevolencfe, 

. whose piety, more than thy miracles, render thee 
all divine! O my grovelling timorous soul, wtfat 
hast thou done ? — in the great day of retribution, 
my dear Lord will disown me ! — disown me before 
his faithful disciples, and all the holy angels ! — 
Tliis — this I deserve. Yet, O Jesus, whom l 
still love ! compassionate my anguish, and let me 
not hear the dreadful words. Depart from me, I 
know thee not ! — O horrid — horrid thought ! 
Alas ! alas! what have I dime ? The more I 
, think of my crime, the deeper 1 feefits envenomed 
' sting ! Thus with conscious shame, and deep 
remorse, shall I languish out my wretched life, and 
lingering die ! 

Here be ceased, and silent indulged his icars. 
Near him stood Orion, his guardian angel, who 
with soft pity, and seraphic joy, observed his 
penitential sorrow. Peter now falling on hi« bended 
knees, cast up his tearful eyes towards heaven, 
and, in a‘ low voice cried. Thou awful Judge 
supreme, the "Father of men and angels, and of 
my Lord, thy blessed Son ! Oh pity — pity mv 
distress! Thou knowest the' anguish of this 
contrite heart ! I have denied — basely denied 
Jesus, my Lord ! my gracious Master ! and my 
Friend ! Yet extend thy mercy to me, ungrateful ! 
‘Forgave, forgive this soul, so dastardly, and so vile. 
He will fc die ! UnwoYthy am 1 to die with my 
dear Lord — But before he bows his head to the 
. grave — before he gij'cs his last blessing to his 
fcjggjdhful disciples, may I once more see him cast a 
fjpfccious look on. me and may his dying eyes cheer 
me with forgiveness ! To thee, O Jesus ! would 
•:i then sue for pardon, and not for a blessing. I 
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would entreat thee to let me bear from tfiy lips 
that thou torgivest me : for my guilt will not per- J 
mif me to say. My Lord, hast thou but one blessing,. 
iW/4. that confined to these thy righteous, thy faith- 
ful disciples ! — Then if by my tears, my humble, 
sorrow, my deep contrition, I prevail on thee to let 
me hear that 1 have obtained forgiveness, 1 will go, 
and before the whole world acknowledge thee as nay 
Lord — While it is thy will, O my adorable Creator, 

♦ hat I should live among men, it shall be my sweet- 
est employment to seek out the good, the pious, ;the 
pure of heart, to wJjora, with incessant grief and 
tears, will I gay. Yes, f knew Jesus, the most holy, 
the dearest, the best of men, the Son of the iVlost„, 
High God t Yet w as 1 unworthy to know liiin !— 

I was one of his chosen disciples ! — He loved us all ' 
— he loved me — yet I, unworthy, did not return his 
love! for in the hour of his distress, my courage 
failed, and I no longer loved j t!ie most holy of men, 
the best, the most divine ! His kind, bis generous 
heart overflowed with* benevolence ; be lived for 
others, and not to himself. He fed theywor: he 
healed the sick r he raised the dead to life. Ilencet 
he. was hated ! — hence he was murderer! by wretches 
dead to humanity i I will teach you the words of 
wisdom that fell from his gracious lips. But tirst, 
arise, ye men, and come away, let us go to his grave, 
and weep ! — Ah ! his grave! how dreadful the 
thought! — O Jesus ! thou divine Jesus ! YVliere 
wilt thou rest in peace ? — Where will the rage of 
• the cruel leave thee a grave ? » 

Thus with deep anguish, and humble fervor,; 
Peter deplored his ingratitude to him, whom the . 
sinners of the earth, in their words acknowtedaeji 
*and in their actions deny : but he wept, and obtqjpPj 
ed the martyr’s crown. 
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* 

Eton welcomes the wflirning morn with an hytast. The _ 
Messiah is lejf to Pilate, and accused by Cftiftphas and * 
Philo. The dreadful despair and death of Judas. Mary 
comes, sees her divine Son standing before the Roman 
governor, and filled with grief, applies to Portia, who 
comforts her, and tells her dream. The Me vs mb is 
sect to Herod, who expecting to see him work a miracie 
is disappointed : when Caiaphafc observing his dissatis- 
faction, accuses Jesus, who, after being treated with deri- 
sion, is sent back to Fijnfe. That governor endeavours 
to save him ; put is prevailed ou to release Barahbas, 
and condemn Jesus. He is scourged, arrty.yl in a pur- 
ph 4 robe, and crowned with thorns, and in this condition 
rilate slvws him to the people to excite their compassion, 
but finding all in yarn, he 'delivers him to the priests* 
who cause him to be led to crucifixion.- 

P 

E LOA now stood amidst the purple blushes of 
the opening moTh, encompassed by the 
guardians of the earth, and in slow and solemn 
strains joined his lyre to his.melodious voice. 

To thee, eternity, is born this awful ^day — this 
day of blood ! It hastes to appear. It rises in the 
heavens replete with mercy,*ftwl with grace divine., 
, Hail, all gracious Father ! who gavest thySon to 
die for man ! and from blackest guilt briogest 
forth smiling peace and' immortality. Hail, Saviour 

ii 
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hoi/ ! This awful day shall shew thy 
hive to In an, while all the wondering host above, 
enraptured shall admire thy copdtscension, and 
•JsxJtoi thy divine philanthropy and grace. 1/ 
cherubim and seraphim tune your golden harps, 
and chant his praise, who now will bleed and die, 
that man may live. Thou now -shalt bruise the 
serpent's head, and break the sting of death. From 
the earth shall angels rise ; and quitting their 
mortal clay, appear in radiant forms ; while 
eternal rest shall close the train «f thine exalted 
triumphs. 

Hail blessed day, replete with mercy, add with 
grace divine ! Behold the sun iio.v begins to 
smile with more refulgent lustre on this earthly 
globe. See how his slanting rays dart along the 
nether aky ! Hail day of aaered rest, and solemn 
joy in heaven, in which the seraphs lav their crowns 
before the eternal throne adoiing. Let all the 
Wide creation join to praise the suffering Jesus, 
and Suns and worlds innumerable admire and cele- 
brate his mercy, and his love divine. 

Thus sang Eloa, while his sacred hymn resounded 
through the heaven*. Now had the high-pi iest 
assembled his creatures in the inner bail, where 
sitting in council, they conspired against the holy 
Jesus. Tli ere in deep consultation, they debated on 
the methods bv which they might bring over Pilate 
to joip their bloody purpose ; on the measures to 
be taken with the multitude ; and on the manner 
in which the Saviour should die. But the proud 
Philo despising them too .much to attend to their 
advice, abruptly left tbp assembly, and sought the 
Messiah, whom he found sitting with the guard 
at the declining fire. Before him, with menacing 

E wi, and quick step, he walked to and fro : till, at 
ngili, lie fixed his threatening eye, gleaming with 
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revengeful fury on Jesus. He then stood still $ 
hnt amidst all the ebullitions of rage be foresaw, 
with fluttering anxiety* a train of difficulties that 
| opposed his design : these he provided against, 1 ; 
by placing before his mind every expedient which ' 
eloquence, the authority of the priests, or any 
external object might afford : leaving nothing to 
chance. At length, recollecting that Jesus might 
be rescued by the furious populace, his heart began 
to fail ; but checking his fears, and summoning all 
his courage, he>esolved to put him to death, or 
to perish in tip;, attempt. Then considering that 
the time for executing his fell purpose teas now 
arrived, hissbeart again fluttered ; but he soon 
suppressed the tumult Within, and now full of hfa 
resolution*, the slight airy web prepared by vain 
precautions, he returned to the cmuriil ; where ho 
instantly cried, with a loud voice. Still, fathers do 
•you delay ! Does not the^ dawn already appear ? 
— Shall he yet live till the* evening ? 

Kouzed at Philo’? words, the council suddenly 
broke up ; and the guard rudely Iayingtheir hands 
on the blessed Jesus, they with a formidable body 
of the priests, scribes, and elders, led him to Pilate. 
Cold was the b;eath of the morning; and the 
glimmering light of the rising day now unveiled to* 
Jesus the temple, which was only for a few hour* 
to prefigure a nobler, sacrifice/ than was ever 
offered on its smoakiug altars. From that jrtrtic- 
turc he turned his eyes to heaven. He was hurried 
„ jaleng, and early as it was, *w as soon attended by.a 
/ msmerons multitude : % report had not concealed 
the transactions of the night. Messenger* were 
dispatched to inform Pilate of their coming, and 
• they had scarcely arrived, when that governor, to 
his great surprise, beheld all the tribe of Judah 
appear before him, only to bring a dobbins charge 
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•pinst a sirgle man. Hating pressed up the 
p^|)}e«Uiir>c'a«c, which led to the judgment ball, 
phtey shopped in an opero gallery before it, called 
fMabhatlia, where Pilate had caused his seat to be 
placed : for the approaching festival did not per^- 
• knit their entering, the court of justice. There, in 
''%!ptrb state, satPilate on the seat of judgment, 
*who immediately cried. Of what do the eldCra 
Of Israel accuse the prisoner ? and — How ! added 
.he, interrupting himself, do I see Caiaphas himself 
here ? This he spake aloud, with bis eyes fixed 
more on Jesus than on the assembly. The high- 
priest then advancing nearer, £aid': We flatter 
ourselves, that Pilate hath such an opinion of the 
fathers of Israel as to be persuaded that they 
Nvbuld not- have brought this man before him, were 
*ho not a criminal. Yes, Pilate, he is a criminal, 
add his crime greater than has ever been committed 
lince Israel has enjoyed the happiness of being 
\ under thy government. " With such indignation 
has his guilt filled the fathers. of Judea, that they 
are unable 4o represent before thee, in a clear light, 
the impious opposition this Jesus has made against 
the laws of oti# prophet, and the holy temple ! 
or how the sorcerer, by his fascinating speeches, 
and a thousand pretended miracles, has seduced 
the people ! tong, very long, O Pilate ! has he 
deserved death. 

Here Pilate interrupting him, cried. Then take 
him, afod judge him according to your law. Why, 
0 Roman ! .resumed the high priest, dost tliop 
mock us ?* Thou canst not but know, that it js 
not lawful for us to put any mail to death. Here 
he. paused, vexed that “Pilate should oblige - them 
10 recollect their lost freedom ; but soon continued} 
Thou kooyest what submission, ^wbat unreserved 
obedience and unshaken fidelity we have slvewn ti» 
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Tiberius, our Sovereign, »t»d the father. A£;1pj 
country. This Jesus whom thou west before 
has assembled the people in the, wikleruoss jm 
Judea, where, by his factious speeches, he'b'aih 
"incited them to shake off their subjection to Caklr* 
and to make, him king. He pretended to be the 
person foretold by tlie prophets as the deliverer of 

Judah. He searched into their inmost thoughts* 
learnt their sentiments, sympathized in their con- 
cerns, and when they were hungry in the desert,- 
supplied them with food. How greatly he has 
by these meamr^hti ached them to himself, appears 
from the rnj/nhes in which he made his public 
entry into Jerusalem — But I, shall hot attempt to 
describe the odious pomp and rejoicings of ths<jt 
profane clay. Thou thyself must have **^nsery||l 
them, and have heard the rude acclamations, the 
hosannas, the frantic exultations of the maddening 
populace, which doubtless shook even this solid 
edifice. . 


At this Pilate only smiled : on which Philo, 
repressing the heat of his malice, and all the fury 
of ungoverned rage, calmly began. Could I, 0 
thou wise Roman, imagine, .that thou wouldst 
suffer thyself to he so deceived by a specious shew 
of humility, as tef believe the proud traitor incapable 
of forming ambitious schemes of rebellion, I should 
continue silent. But thou knowest mankind.-—. 


This Jesus, however contemptible he may secnii, 
while bound and a prisoner, made a yery different 
appearance in the desert* of {jralilee. I beg, O 
‘Pilate. thy patient hearing, while I lay*before thee 
s slight sketch of his projects. Firsjt, by the atft* 
already mentioned by the high -priest, fee practised 
on the infatuated multitude: He then proceeded;, 
to .try how far he could govern them, .Rut 
did the trial answer his presumptuous attempt^. 
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Confident discourses, eloquence • sublime, now »«*• 
twit' Tying dormant, and fictitious miracles, gave 
,'■&%» success. .His projects, ripening apace, he . 
mmm, the multitude to make him king. They 
Racked about him, and the air resounded with their' 
applause. This he perceived, and the more to 
inflame their zeal, withdrew* from their sight. Tins 
succeeded. They went in quest of him, and the 
rolling stream was swelled by the accession of uew 
currents. At length finding 0 ! their strength equa| 
to the end proposed, he no longer avoided them 
but entered Jerusalem in triumph.^^Sfet, however 
great was the attachment of the multVude to him, 
it went not so far agio induce them tek compel the 
Others of Jerusaleprltb go out and meet their king! 
And be assured, O Pilate ! that had they dared 
to jnake the attempt, there "is not a hoary head 
4j«$)Bg all those thou scest'befAre thee, nor any of 
US who serve at the altar, who would not with joy 
hare bled jn the cause of God, and of Casar. 

* The divine. iMessiah, without shewing t|ja least 
emotion,' remained plunged in profound meditations. 
He thought On the sufferings that were to purchase 
|pie redemption* of man. / The most cruel death 
Summoned |rim ta the altar, w hile those wbd raged 
around him were only the sacriflceVs, and these he 
scarce observed. Thus the commander, chosen to 


-revenge the injuries done to his country, flies to the 
bloody battle, without regarding the dust , that 
rises uitder his feet. Pilate, thougba Roman, was 
filled with .amazement at.the silence of t he Media- 
tor, Thod hearest, said he, the heavy. jjJjargA 
that is brought against thee, and vet art silent—^ 
Perhaps thou art unwilfiftg to defend thyself before 
this .Jutnultuous assembly. Follow me. Jesus 
foUoyyed the Roman governor into the judg- 
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Now inquietude, and uncertainty 'seized on tm3 
priests, who trembled and turned pale. / i ';f 
J udas a more abandoned sinner than they, whowiSi; 
guilt of deeper dye, had ungratefully betrayed'-felf" 
divine friend, seeing the approach of 
to which he fouud tire impatient priests were, r©«) 
solved to lead him, suddenly started up, and hastily 
rushed out of the assembly, thep pressing through 
the waving multitude, flew to the temple, where 
'Caiaphas, dreading an insurrection, had posted a 
number of priests. This the traitor khevv, <and flow 
had entered flip* sacred structure, where reigued an 
awful silencoT At the sight of the veil, hanging 
before the ILply ot* Holies, he hastily turned aside ; 
l e was seizsti with a sudden tremor ; paleness sat 
Oti his cheek, guilt and horror on his brow. Thai 
going with frantic gesture up to the priests, hf 
cried aloud. Take hflek your silver. I have sinned 
in betraying the blood, of the innocent, which* 
wretch that I am, now falls on my head 1 He 
then throws the money at* their feet, androHiogfais 
eyes, in wild despair, rushes out PF thetemplo, and 
■out of Jerusalem, flying from the sight of Ptao. 
He stops, and looks around. He runs. # Again 
he stands still. Again he flics. Then hastily cists 
his eyes about in see whether lie be observed by 
mortal eye. At length no human being appears 
in sight, and the noise of the city dies on hip 


ear. , 

Judas then clenching his bind#, find stamping* 
cried. Oh how my guilt stares me in the fatse, and 

io*rrs this obdurate, this black, this c£uel hCart f 

I-« ou.ifflfqb 1 1 must not bear it 1 This nanrel'ess 
agony will not — no, it wjjl not, after death, be 
more dreadful ! O horror most horrible ! -O rage 
—rage, too long am I in ihv power? W,hep 
these" eyes arc dotetMrihese are •.4e»P^-I «!#. / 
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see biro stretched on, the cross !— I shall, not' 
Ae$:his* trickling blood ! nor hear his fa uttering 
j^bicp !-<*-J3ut he who spoke on Hnreb said. Thou 
vfiksit,do no murder !—He\djd— But 1 have no 
"..^pldlti-^Thou despair shaft be my G‘*d ! Thou 
,^«eoibmandest me to die !— I wil) obey— I will diej 
—Ah ! why do I tremble ? why feel this inward 
' conflict ? Why, O my soul ,1 dost thou shudder 
atthc dreadful deed ? Nature rises against it! 
It starts back from destruction ! Wouldst thou five 
—live branded as the most treacherous — most 
ungrateful — most accursed ! — Ha^e l oot betrayed 
—nay, murdered the holy Jesus— opfce my friends? 
for this the grave opens wide its gaping jaws— and 
.hell ! — Oh horror—- horror inexpressible !— Sure 
hell cannot be worse ! — l!H know the worst, pie 
Wretch die !— kill also the soul, which would 
carry its wretchedness beyond tlje grave,.— Thought, 
thou art' my torment — my curse ,! — I would kill 
thought ! Thou thinking principle, so Wretched, 
nod that yet shudders at* this dread deed of bjack 
despair,, to thee I wish destruction ! Thus, with 
wandering look he spake, and then with fury cursed, 
and raged against the Eternal. 

' Ithurid, aud ‘Obaddon, the angel of death, bad 
followed his steps. • They saw hip stop under a 
spreading tree, and percei ved on • his countenance 
the hideous traces of despair, when JtJburiel, with 
precipitate voice, said to Obaddon, Behold he i$ 
gcjjpng to die by his Own hand ! 1 ,who have been 
his angel, was willing once mote to sec him ; hut l 
abandon hip to thee, and to the dread effects 
his rash despair. Yes, I was once his^mod^iv. 

, but/thou angel of deajh seize thy victim, I veil 
trtyseff, and fly from this 1 scene of horror and turn 
fcwny, my eyes. Then Obaddon, rising to the 
■ Summit of v an adjacent bilb stretched towards 

^ '' 
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heaven hi# right hand, ia which he held a flaming: 
sword, and uttered the solemn words pronounced 
by the angels of dea^h; when man filling uptbe 
measure of his guilt, impiously deserts the*;’ : I*ej|t 
allotted him by the great Creator, mid flying ua 
the face of sovereign mercy, which ever smiles da 
true repentance, murders himself. 

O death, I conjure .thee, by. the awful name of 
the great Omnipotent, to make this man thy prey ! 
His blood be upon himself. Behold tboti, totfaee, 
extinguish, est the sun. Life and death lie hefote 
thee : byt thou^wretched mortal, abortenest the tuna 
appointed th/oby sovereign wisdom, and chuitest 
death. Withdraw thy light, O sun \ and on him 
come the dgonies of expiring nature ! O grave, 
open wide thy tremendous jaws ! and seize him, 
i) corruption ! His blood he upon himself- 

Judas heard the voice of the immortal. Thus, at 
midnight, the wandering traveller, in a lonely 
forest, listens to the distant storm which howls in 
the mountains, gad tears up the cloud-topped 
cedars on their lofty summits. Filled with all 
the frenzy of despair, he answered, .Too well I 
know that voice : It is the dying yoice of Jesus !' 
thou demandcst my blood !-— Thou shalt be satis- 
fied. Thus crying, with. look wild and furious, 
hfe leapt from the crag of a shelving rock, aud was 
suspended in the air. Obaddon himself was asto- 
nished, and started back The amazed struggling 
soul, ere the breaking of his convulsed heari*tbricc 
shook his whole frame; and at the fourth, the 
..ataftching cord, by which* he bung, broke : he fell 
wO^fcfrtriSTStggy rock, and death drove his frantic 
spirit from its earthly mansion. It arose upwards. 
Volatile spirits followed from the squalid corpse, 
and, swifter than thought, gathered round tt, ao3 
became an aerial body, that, with clearer 'ey##,' 
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€Sfc. ; iiB!tfl 'might behold the dvea&ful abyss, and, 
■fi^jpar and more terrifying dar, distinguish 

t thunders of the awful Juflge rolling on high : 
Ijkyww a body odious to the sight, weak, and 
^sensible of pain. Soon had the soul recovered 
fteom^lhis stupor Of death. It begau^O think, aud 
said. Am I again sensible ?— What *m I now ?— 
■How light I raise myself on, high in the air* ! Are 
these hones ? — No, they are not — but yet I have 
a. body ! — How mysterious 1 — -Who am I ? — * 
©readful are my perceptions ! I feel myself mi- 
serable I Judas, who died.. by his Own 

hands ? — "W here am i ?— Who ip hi on the hill 
—that bright figure, who casts a dreadful look 
upwards me ?— Oh that mine eyes had remained 

t sed in darkness 1-Mfbut they see more clearly; 

, , nore c’early still ! ah, how dreadfully clear * 
me be gone ! — Q horror \ horror ! it is 

t .dndge of the, earth ^l—I cannot escape! — 
that is toy . frightful .corpse ! O that I could 
Outer it again’! '/ v 

No# ythejfhilty spirit, amazM and confounded, 
sunk to the ground Arise, called Obaddon from 
the. hill, sing. pot dawn to the earth. I am 
not the judge ofthe world ; but Obaddon, the 
aiigelof. death, one of jjis messengers. Hear thy 
sentence. This is the first, and worse is that which 
wHl follow. 

To death everlasting art thou adjudged 1 Thou 
hast betrayed thy lord, the gracious Messiah ! 
Thou bast rebelled agtiust the omnipotent Jehovah t 
and hast murdered thyself i Therefor e he 
holds the scales in his right hand, and 
<hcafh, hath said, Thd , terrors that shall gather 
: y^iundlhe head of the traitor are beyond measure; 
'ibeydud '/the reach pf numbers. JPirst shew him 
■ijm 'biefdwig Redeemer fixed on the cross. Then. 
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at a distance lei him sec the bright mMaribu* 
everlasting felicity, and then convey him 
gloomy regions of etesnaloigbt |> •' 5 ’■/■■■■ W't 

Thu* 4be angel announced the 
which the trem Wrug ghost, now rendered by its ter- 
rors stilt blacker and more horrible, followed Obaid- 
don at a distance. • '" , ’’'V' 


In the mean time Jesus was id' the judgment 5 
.hall with Pilate, who said. Art thoiithekingof 
the Jews ? The Safiour, lobkingon the Boraaa 
with a placid gravity, answered. If my kiogdbbt 
were of Ibis wtfrld, then would my servaots fight: 
but my kindabm is not on earth. How then, 
returned Plate, canst thou be a king? I am, said, 
Jesus. I came down to earth, and was born to 
lead mankind to the truth. . They that are of the 
truth listen to my voice. * ■ ' 

Here Pilate chatted the discourse; and with 
the air of a politician, willing to elude the decision 
of an atfair which he thinks beneath his farther 
enquiry, said with a t smile. What is truth ? Tbeit. 
returned with Jesus to the j^rjultitude, and ad- 
dressing himself to the priests, said, Kcaimot find 
that he is guilty of any crime ; much less that; 
he is worthy of death. It docs hot appear to me* 
that he has realty engaged, in any seditious prac- 
tices: but as ye have mentioned Galilee as the 
principal scene of his rebellion, I will send him 
to Herod, who is now in Jerusalem, ami let him, 
if he pleases, punish him. The affair seoms to 
relate to something in youc law, of which Herod is 
a' hotter Judge than I. » • . 

After a*sfeepless night, the mother of the osd 
amiable of the sons of ineuy^arae to Jerusalem widt 
the first appearance of the dawn, and hasted to die - 
temple in search of1>er divine. Son ; hut dot finding 
him, stood depressed with anxiety and grief, till 
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s hoarse murmur from the governor's palace reach* 
ears. * She .then moved towards the sound 
any idea of the. caup from which it arose, 
;%M mingled with the crowds which from every 
' ■part of Jeruselera were, flocking to the judgment- 
, %efit. Melancholy, but entirely at ease with. respect 
the cause of the tumult, she drew near to the 
sdeno place, when she observed Tebbeus, who, - 
no sooner met her 'eve, than he hastily withdrew. 
Ah, cried she to huts elf, he shuns roe ! Why 
Ao& he torn aside! This thought drew the 
eword which the divine providencBKbad ordained, 
should pierce through her soul. «Maty then enter* 
sng the place called Gabbatba, anti raising Her 
head, saw Jesu$. Her angel, on beholding the 
. paleness of death overspread her face, anu tiro 
(tender anguish that appeared in her eyes,, turned 
Yet she, though her dghl grew dim, and 
- ^-ears seemed stunned, went forward, and trem- 
pEpcnidsd towards the judgment-seat, where 
i'&wm son, his ^powerful accusers, 

Vri0bi CheRomau governor sitting in judgment, and 
fteaid the voices of the mull it ude clamourously 
demanding his death. ‘ What could she do ? To 
«rhbse mercy could .she have recourse ? She 
1 looked around and satis -no pity.*' She raised her 
eves ib heaven, but from thence received no relief 
Jt» this extremity her “bleeding heart in silent llervor, 
thus offered upjlff^etitions to him who perfectly 

AnowsVsvery idea Of* the human mind. 

/ : O ibtvu who causedst the miraculous birth of this 
' my d. ar Sdh to be made known to me b y ananggl^ - 
' before \ had, by thy power, conceived t whom 
i^thleliem's vale gave S 'him to me, that l might 
rrjome with a mother's joy, in concert With those 
#bdra neyer mother rejoiced : with a jcy 
• in4h$jr bjfW* 
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*t hit birtli, did not /uHy,«arpre*i : oh let m^nvt' 
sec the w iekcd prcvaij against hifn ! Thou -pho 
graciously lent an ear to the- supplications of fl»e 
mother of Samuel, when at thine altar, she mingled 
her pet it ions with her tears, hear my sighs, and 
pity the distress of njy soul. O God most merciful ! 
consider the anguish of my heart, Thou gavest 
ipc the tenderness of a mother ; thou gavest roe 
the best of sons — Of all human Wings the beat* 
O thou who createdst the heavens, *■ and haft 
directed the «y;s and daughters of affliction tq fly 
to thee for* relic/, if, my petition be agreeable to 
thy divine will, suffer not these cruel men to put to 
death mv Son, the holy Jesus. 

Here her distress grew too great to permit her 
even to give vent to her thoughts. Meanwhile 
the stream of the impetuous multitude drove her 
aside out of his view With much difficulty shpf 
now made way through tb© crowd : she stood stilH 
then pressed forward, seeking for his disciples ; 
but riot finding them, she veiled herself, and 
freely indulged her tears. At length* lifting up 
her eves, she saw herself close by the other side of 
the Ionian palace : then sighing, she said to hetr 
self. Perhaps some humane, some tender mind may 
dwell in this riotous house ; perhaps a mother, 
who is not above sympathizing in a mother’s grief. 
Oh that this were but the cate ! — Many mothers 
report of thee 0 Portia ! that thou hpst a benevolent 
heart. — O ye angels, who at the manger sang the. 
nativity of my Sou ! may she pity my distress ! . *, 
• M**"iy instantly ascended the marble steps, tipit 
off her veil, and entered Hie empty, silent r«£$SSs, 
Soon she saw a graceful Roman lady, issue, forth 
• frptn « distant chamber, on the side- neat the halt 
of judgment, who, beholding Mary, , stood su*^ 
pined, while her limbs appeared to tremble unde#! 
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Ibose robe. Tbe mother of Jesus, though her 
'Wwntenttnre was clouded grief, iu all her 
'gestures shewed a dignity that w,as admired even 
by the augels : for tr»e dignity is best understood 
Jby the celestial spirits ; and now, with a graceful 
t Humility, she approached the fait Roman, who 
jfosttantly fried, Say — oh say, who art thou ?, for 
mtjv&r have I beheld such noble sorrow. 

Mary now interrupting her, said, If thou feelesf 
la thine heart the compassion that sits on thy 
countenance, lead me— oh lead me Settle amiable, 
the humane Portia. 1'lie lovely • Roman matron, 
noyp still nrore amazed, answered \\ith softest 
boiee, I am Portia. Thou Portia ! letumed Mary, 
fitted with an agreeable surprise. On seeing thee 
a secret wish arose in my mind, that Portia was 
such as thou appearest. And art thou indeed that 
Roman lady ? — Rut thou canst know little of tbe 
grief felt by a mother belonging to a people whom 
thou ha test, yet the women of Israel extol thy gen- 
tleness and humanity. I am the mother of him 
whom Pilate’' is now judging, whom cruel men 
have unjustly accused, though he has committed 
no offence ; for lie is holy, and his life irreproach- 
able. ’ ’ 

Portia stood viewing her with rapt unit is ad- 
miration ; while her rmnd rising above the dejec- 
tions of compassion, she at first seemed lost in 
amazement. At length sheened. And is he thy 
Ron, and tboit the most .blessed of women?.* Art 
fhou the nftrther of the divine Jesus ? Art tb tnr-— 
Mflry ? Thcd turning from her, she, with auffibte 
dfiWe, thus lift up her' thoughts, and her eyes to 
,hi^rpBn. ' • 

’ [ 0 p (fads !* site is his mother ! upon you, ye 
htifttfer, ye better Gods I call, who have been re- 
vealed fe me ia a dream — a dream filled with 
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important realities. O tbo« Supreme t J( u piter ,i*; 

not thy name* nor ,& polio ; but whatever tbim | 
art called, thou hast seat to me the mother of tie f 
greatest, the wisest, the best. of meo ! if inded 
he be a man : sent her a supplicant to me !-~©b et 
her not offer her supplications to me ! but ratler 
let her lead me to her exalted Son, that he uv jp 
deliver me from darkuess * and doubt 1 that bj t 
easting upon me a distant look, he may unfold the 
knowledge of the Most High God, and the w co- 
der on s mysteries I long to know. 

Portih again turned herself towards Mary, who, 
with an affectionate look, met the Roman matron’s 
eye, and then cried : How art thou moved !— Doth 1 
Portia pity me ? — Oh then am I happy — then am 
I indeed a most happy mother ! No mother ever 
loved a son with h love like mine. But, O fair 
Roman ! let me conjure thee by thy heart so lull 
of compassion, not'to implore thy Gods. It is thou 
thyself must help my Son ; they have no power to 
help him: nor canst thou, if the Most High ha* 
decreed that he shall die. Yet if P*la<e keeps hif 
bands unstained with the blbort *of the innocent, 
with more confidence will he appear before th.» 
judgment-seat Of God. 

Portia earnestly fixing her eves on Mary, thus, 
with gentle voice, replied ; Oh I scarcely know 
what F say, or what emotions swell my heart ! but, 
let this be thy consolation ; I will strive.tu help 
thee — thee whom my sopl loveth. Know too, O 
Mary * that I do not, as thou supplest, call o» 
tiiose Gods. A holy fltfeam, from which I am but 
just risen, has taught me »tfetlcr Gods, and to them 
have I prayed, A celestial, a terrible dream, the 
like of which hath never before been , presented to 
my imagination — -1 would have helped thee* Mary, 
even (hough f had not the happiness of seeing thee: 
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widit visiop that appeared M^fAinc, Irkd already, 
«th-,* powerful \oice, spoke in thy behalf : but 
^tTfWtfl of it was, dreadful and mysterious. At 
p awaking, strong were the impression* it bad 
unde upon rov wind, and I i»M basting m #ee : the 
kgbty prisoner, 

roMJjw l S! , 

, ' Hero sbc beckoned a . 

*f a. respectful distaff itt twp% 

irseifi^l 


slate should 

come, and,! 

Go t%f^d 

who U now 

to 


fiaron 
fhate 
was now 
•f, .*a*tk, % 


* 




.,., t*dt 
twill; 
among 


ktbitn know fro«|ijSftc, tbat be 
" *“fcd it a dhitH |fta^m* 4 bat 
„.nOtto condemn the righteous. 

, „ T was the w ill of the Gods, that 
_ j'cbalf shopld trouble me while I 
inriWBg 1 to Mary, «bc added, £case 
d je& otfof, tp dwell on thy sorrows. 
A&ttfflfllfo tm garden i wo^witt walk 
•opening to the mdfdidg tun : 


where ty* shallhe to from this alarming rioise. 
*h£fe L will rekte to thee sag instructne 

dbharn. <v t qw < 

Portia was pmv silee^&tnd Mar^fX«*hl* to 
express her gratitude ;p0F joy. tmuMpo yeply. 

They walked dowu fW‘ den » 

pagan wfe iu$* bJMiit, and Jh jrfc%$o»* 
•which had never jPSp^u«^yed t tl*e facuHes of 
•.her mind. .Her apget Md infused ,tbe dtram, 
had fwbn the strong onH fr&rm sensations wHh 
Which she affected, n oMjjjp tfed new thoughts, 
the greatest %<§» he might 

i;the finest strop yC-^wf art : fat at length, 
_ hewelf jlPpM^^ she thug 

addiM^hd^f ' ‘ 

• haowest him not; hut 
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toy mind exults at: his very name ; for the noblest 
lift* that ever man lived, be crowned with a dignity 
in death, that did honour to such a life. That 
eminent sage, has always been the. object of my 
highest admiration. Him 1 saw in a dream : for 
he gave me to know his immortal name. I, Socrates, * 
said he, whom thou admire&t, am come to thee 
from the regions beyond the grave. Cease to 
place thine admiration on me. The Deity is not 
what we thought him. I in the shade's of rigid 
wisdom, and thou at the altars, have gone astray* 
To ri veal to thee the wonders of the Most High 
would exceed 'my commission. I only lead thea 
to the first step of the outer court of the temple. 
Perhaps, m these wonderful days, in which the 
greatest and most important event is seen on earth, 
a hi Her a more exalted spirit may come, and lead 
thee I u ther in the way of truth and holiness. But 
thus much l may declare to thee, and this know- 
ledge (hou hast procured by thy singular goodness. 
Seriates no longer .sutlers from the cruelty of the 
wicked. Their :s no Elysium, no infernal judges, 
no Tartarus These arc only weak and chimerical 
fjrtiniv the oifspimg of ignorance and error. - 
Another Judge judges beyond the giave, whose 
wisdom compt bends all knowledge, whose justice 
is impartial, whose power is boundless, and whose 
goodness is infinite. Other suns shine than the 
fabulous luminaries of Elysium, aud the felicity 
of the blest is pure, ineffable, eternal. Blit all 
acti'iu* are numbered, weighed, and measurgjfc 
how then must the highest apparent virtues sink 
in real value ! how is the boasted worth of the 
hypocrite scattered like diA^bcforc the whirlwind ! 
The sincere aie rewarded* their involuntary errors 
receive forgiveness. Thus I, on account of the 
sincerity of my heart, have obtained grace, and 

o 
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happy. On earth I loved virtue ; here I drink 
full draughts from its pure celestial spring. O 
Portia 5 Portia ! how diffefent is the 9tate on the 
other side the tomb, from that we have imagined. 
Tour formidable Rome, is no more than a large 
assemblage of busy ants, and one sympathizing 
virtuous tear is of more value than a world. Oh 
deserve to shed such tears ! The celestial spirits 
are now solemnizing a mjstery which has not been 
unfolded to me, and which I, rapt in wonder and 
surprise, can only admire at an awful distance. 
The greatest of mankind, if I may presume to c;lll 
him a man, suffers more than the sufferings of a 
mortal, and paving the lowest obedience to the 
Most High God, perfects all virtue, He suffers 
for the human race. Behold, thine eves have seen 
him. Pilate now sits in judgment on thj Redeemer : 
but should his blood be shed, louder will it cry, 
than any innocent blood ever spilt. 

Here the venerable phantom paused, and then 
crying. Observe ! instantly vanished. I looked 
around me, aud, behold, a black cloud soon covered 
all the azure sky with darkness, and descending, 
hovered over the graves, which trembling, opened. 
Over one of them the cloud separated, forming a 
lucid chasm, through which ascended a man stained 
with blood, followed by the eyes of multitudes 
dispersed on the graves, who looked upwards with 
stretched out arms, as if longing to follow him, 
till he ascended above the clouds, which soon dis- 
pbefsed. £fter this I looked, and behold many 
bled and died for him who had ascended on high. 
The earth drank their blood, and trembled. I saw 
the sufferers die; nobl v dirHhey suffer, and better 
Wete they than the men among whom we live. 
Now arose a tempest ; dreadful it marched along, 
spreading a thick gloom over all nature. Tcrrilied 
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I awoke. — Here she abruptly paused. Thus' the 1; 
mind, trembling, starts backfrom atrain of thoughts^: 
on finding that the last verged too near on the awful ; 
depths of providence. 

Mary, now filled with new sensations, lift up- 
her eyes to heaven ; and then casting an affectionate 
look on the fair virtuous Roman, thus answered*. 
What shall I say to thee, O Portia? I do not 
comprehend all the sublime truths contained in 
thine amazing vision. But how ranch do I honour* 
thee, O thou favoured of heaven ! Spirits of an 
higher order* vjill come, and lead thee into the 
sanctuary of God, Silent as I am, when with 
pleasure and admiration I listen to thy discourse, 
permit me now to say, that he wlio*created the 
revolving heavens, with as much ease as these 
blooming flowers, «is the true and only God. It is 
he who has given to the human race a life of labour, 
of fleeting joys and transient sorrow s, that we may 
not forget the value of our immortal souls, nor 
cease to reineinbef’thnt immortality dwells beyond 
the grave. He is called Jehovah, the Creator, the 
blessed and only Potentate, the Kjng of kings; and 
the Lord of lords. He was the God of Adam, the 
first of men ; the God of Abraham our father. 
The worship we pay him, whatever the proud may 
•ay, the pious afoong us acknowledge to be involved 
in obscurity. Yet it w-as prescribed by the Eternal 
himself, who can and will remove the veil. He is 
bow removing it. Jesus, the great prophet, the 
worker of mighty miracles, the messenger 
Most High God, whom wiih inexpressible joy, 
reverence and astonishment, I call my Son, came 
to rerpove the veil. That I was to bear him, tlmt 
h‘is name was to be Jesus, that he is to redeem 
mankind, were revealed to me by an immortal being* 
one of those spirits whom we call angels ; but 
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though they are, like us, created, the deities of the 
Greeks and formidable Romans, did they really exist, 
would be but as mere morfels, compared with 
these exalted beings. When I brought forth ttlies 
wonderful child, though mean was the pl^ce, an 
host of thesebrightiinmortals celebrated his nativity, 
with hymns of joy and triumph. 

Portia now overcome by her amazement, lift up 
tier 'joined bauds and her eyes toward* heaven, and 
sinking down on her knees, prayed. She strode to 
, pronounce the word Jehovah r but feeling a secret 
awe, which would not suffer her yet to presume to 
mention the tremendous name, she arose, and giving 
Mary a loot of sympathetic sorfow, cried. He shall 
not die. n 

. Ah he will ! — he will! returned Mary. Long 
has this thought clouded my ^ife with grief and 
l^neluhcholy. For he himself, O Portia ! has said 

■ it. He is resolved to lay down his precious life : 

; this appears to me, and his pious disciples, most 

mysterious. — Ah now my wouaded heart bleeds 
afresh ! Thy divine vision begins to open to my 
mind. — May God — the God of Abraham bleat 
thee ! — but oh turn from me thy weeping eyes ! 
•—In vain do thy tears, O Portia, speak com- 

■ Ibrt to my soul ! — He is determined to die !— 
to die ! 

Here her voice failed her. iLong they stood 
without' being able to lift up their eyes to each 
other, weeping in silence. At length, as the dying 
; sains,jL*asts ajook at her "friend, the amiable, the 
disconsolate mother, lift up her head, and cast her 
: swimming eyes on Portia^ who,' with answering look 
F of tender sympathy, tooklier by the band, and said, 
jrO thou best of mothers ! thou most honourable 
Mjnjopg women ! I will go with thee — I will moyrn 
pslith thee at the sepulchre of the dead ! . 
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M bile they thus interchanged chrdial discourse,* 
tlie high priest, attended by the multitude, hurried 
the great Messiah to Herod, whose stately palace 
already jrang with theory, that Pilate was sending 
thither Jesus of Galilee, who had performed such 
mighty miracles. That prince hastily assembled 
his courtiers ; and being seated, thus addressed 
them : This day will instruct us id the truth, or 
free us from error. You have all heard what fame 
has published of Jesus of Nazareth, of his healing 
the sick with a word, and, with a word/raising the; 
dead ! Yet he qpuld not save himself from bond*,; 
and is at last in our hands ! What an Unexpected 
event ! — Here he ceased, dissembling the satisfac- 
tion that lurked in his proud obdurate heart. The 
greatest of all the prophets, said he to himself, is 
going to appear before me as a tile criminal, and 
I shall see hirn tremble at my feet. I shall he his 
judge. I will order hup to perform a miracle, 
should he comply, I shall have the pleasure of 
seeing it, and the hdhour of its being done at my. ; 
command ; and should be not, yet still will plead 
before me this celebrated prophet* before whom 
Israel has strewed palms, and sung hosannas. 

Herod's indulgence of these Vain contemplations 
was interrupted by the priests, who, with loud 
and hasty steps, entered the hall. The benevolent 
Jesus was still at a distance among the multitude, 
who pressed around him, endeavouring to seejhim : 
some stormed, others raged. Some uttering curse*/ 
repr.mched him, and others wept. The gmf 
Messiah walked amidst the tumult with silent 
resignation, filled with idg%s too sublime for the 
. narrow powers of a mere human mind to conceive. 
, He. looked forward, to the state of his pious fol- 
lowers after his decease, when the Comforter should 
pour raptures into their transported -you Is, and 
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enlightening their understandings, lead them into 
all truth. Many of these, his faithful friends, 
were among the multitude, 'pressing towards him, 
to obtain his last blessing, -while the crowding 
populace drove them back. Often did they renew 
their efforts ; but they renewed them in vain. 
Amidst these were the disciples ; Peter, with 
heavy heart and languid eye, that in silent language 
spake his grief, dphn, and Lebbcus, were also 
there with Nathanael, and many of the seventy 
followers of the Lord. Among the crowd were also 
several of the female friends of Chr.ist ; Mary Mag- 
dalen, with Mary, the mother of the sons of Zebc- 
dee ; but not the sister of Lazarus : sho lay at the 
point of death. The first of these fair disciples w as 
unable to repress the ardour of her soul ; for 
seeing by her one whose eyes the divine Jesus had 
opened, filled with devout fervour she cried aloud. 
Oh, if thou still remernberest the hour when he 
gave thee to behold the glorious light of the sun, 
and all the blaze of day, help me — oh help me ! — 
convey me through this maddening crowd, that my 
eyes may once more see my Lord — that I may auce 
more receive his last blessing !— Oh they will kill 
him !— they, cruel men, will murder my Lord ! 
hut in vain were her entreaties, in vain did the 
grateful man endeavour to assist her. Mean while 
Peter, dispirited by the anguish of his mind, at 
lengjh desisted from all attempts to advance nearer 
v to his gracious Master : but John, ascending an 
V'mnenc^ obtained a 'distant sight of the blessed 
Saviour ; and then lifting up his eyes to heaven, 
gave vent to his full Jieart in silent prayer. Mean- 
while Lebbeus, addressing himself to the other 
, Mary, who, overpowered with grief, covered her 
face, said, O thou mother of the sons of Zebedee ! 
hap parent ! lopk up to heaven, look up with 



OK yir. THE MESSIAH. SOI , 

• 1 • 

comfort! How great is her grief who bore the 
Kpo'less, the righteous, the divine Jesus ! When- 
ever I turn my eyes, •methiuks she appears before 
me ! I feel, I feel her sorrows i I sympathize in 
the tender, the painful emotions of her melting 
soul — of her bursting heart ! Pity, Ob pity me, 
ye angels of death ! shorten her sorrows, and that 
she may not see her holy Son expire, oh remove heit 
to the world of peace and joy t 

At length the future Judge of the World entered 
Herod's palace, and was led before that prince ; 
who, on his seeing him, was struck with amaze- 
ment : amidst *aH the swellings of pride, he was 
astonished at beholding such dignit y, such sedate 
composure. For some time he sat viewing him with 
a penetrating look till his pride suppressing his 
amazement, he thus spake : 

Thou prophet, fhc fame of thy miracles has 
spread over the whole country, and has reached 
even my ears. Yet the voice of fame, seldom re- 
presenting things as they really are, generally say? 
too much or too fittie. Shew me then what I 
am to think of the miracles she, perhaps, has too 
sparingly attributed to thee. Not that I doubt of 
thy haling performed them : I would only see them 
performed that 1 too may admire them. For as 
thou wert before Abraham, so thou art greater 
than Moses, and all the succeeding prophets. 
Thou oughtest then, to exalt thyself above them 
by thy superior miracles. That thou mayst not 
hesitate io thy choice, I Jiave selected some, aU^f 
a sublime nature, and worthy of thee* Yrtwer 
rises Moriah ; above which thou seest the roof 
of the temple, and it* lo% glittering pinnacles; 
Do thou gay. Bow ye pinnacles, and do homage to 
the Prophet. Within the temple lie the remains 
of David, bow would that holv king rejoice at the 
\ 
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sight of Jerusalem ! with what amazement should 
we be filled at seeing him ! Call, therefore, O 
prophet ! to the bones of the king, that he may 
fly from the dark and lonely tomb, and appear 
alive among us. But thou art silent. If neither 
pf these please thee, speak to the waters of Jordan, 
saying, arise, O Jordan ! turn thy limpid stream, 
and flow round Jerusalem ; defend her splendid 
towers, and then roll back thy waters to Genazareth. 
Or command Sion to rise nearer to heaven, or to 
place its lofty summit on the top of Olivet, that the 
people may, with amazement, behold its far pro- 
jecting shade. Thus spake Herod, without knowing 
to whom he directed his discourse. He knew not 
that both the aspiring mountain, and the proud 
tyrant of conquered nations, when compared with 
the humble, the divine Jesus, were no more than 
elevated dust, 

Herod now once more exclaimed. What art thou 
still silent ? the Messiah then beheld him with a 
look of awful dignity : which he mistaking for con- 
tempt, arose full of wrath. When Caiaphas ob- 
serving his passion, seized the favourable moment, 
and leering on the Messiah, with malignant sneer, 
thus spake : 

Thou thyself, great Ilcrod, seest what kind of 
man this prophet is. Behold when thou demandest 
a miracle he is silent ! Can lie perforin miracles? 
The vulgar imagine that he can, and we have 
some 'weak men among the elders, w ho are of the 
saeje opinion. Can he who, though often adpio- 
nished, hasliad the insolence to oppose the cov enant, 
and the law of Moses, be sent of God, aud endued 
by the great Jehovah Vith the power of working 
miracles ? But his profanation of the covenant 
delivered on Sinai, when involved in sraoak, amidst 
the terrors of God, the summoning tempest, and 
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the sound of the .trumpet, Caiaphas might' avenge." 
But, Herod, it belongs to thee to punish a rebel 
who has pretended to he a king, and gathering all 
Judea around him, has made bis triumphant entrjr 
into Jerusalem. The people strewed bis path 
with the branches of the palm : they spread their 
apparel on the ground, crying, Hosanna to the son 
ot David, Hosanna to the king of Israel, Hosanna to 
him who comes in the name of the Lord ; strew 
palms; pour forth your hosannas; let hosannas 
resound through the highest heavens. Sion echoed 
back these seditious acclamations, and the portico 
on Moria reverberated the sound. I, therefore, ' 
conjure thee by the ashes of the' holy David; and 
by the sacred remains of thy father Herod the Great, 
to punish these impious profanations. 

Philo now smiletj on Caiaphas, though he 
was the object of his hatred ; while Herod, 
with bitter mockery, ordered a white robe to be 
put upon Jesus, like those worn by the Romans 
when candidates foe an office. Pilate, added' 
he, has judged rightly, and knowing his high 
merit, will inaugurate him as king, by adding to 
his hosannas and his palms, the purple and the 
crown. t 

Herod spoke and withdrew. The guards of 
the prince then put a white garment on the holy 
Jesus, aud haying insulted him by their cruel 
mockery, he was sent back to Pilate. The mul- 
titude being now greatly increased, by tbe vast, g 
resort af people who came to celebrate tb^feast jjfi* 
the passover, Jesus was accompanied by an iumi- 
merabk crowd, and every part of the city • was 
thronged by a wild concourse. This Philo un- 
daunted sees, just as a pilot, on observing the 
appfoaching Waves, rejoices in his skill, and in 
the buoyancy of the supporting flood. Though 
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he knows that the people are still divided, and that 
thousands arc warmly attached to Jesus, 
'pe' remains unmoved. He- assembles about him 
ihc phari«ees, hastily gives the word, and thev as 
jfffcdily disperse themselves among the yielding 
crowd. Thus from the cup of a mortal foe poison 
flows, and every drop is death. The Pharisees 
haste to inflame the multitude, and the u»any- 
tougued orators emulate his rancour, his eloquence, 
and specious blandishments ; each according to 
his different disposition venting exclamations, re* 
proaches or curses. Thus from different' mouths 
resounded. 

Think ye, that he has performed miracles ? 
Herod has asked for a miracle ; but he asked in 
vain. Ye saw how mute he stood. — Accursed bo 
he who vilifies our father Abraham. Accursed he 
he whose whole life has been a profanation of the 
law ! — Behold his accusers are the priests of the 
Most High God !— -Has Jehovah sent to us ona 
whom he abandons ? lie has abandoned him — yc 
see him in bonds.— -The beathensyn his trial are 
too mild, too merciful. — Men and brethren, ye arc 
(he holy people ! for you shines the : templc ’ for 
you the altars blaze ! for you the flame of the 
offerings on the high altar rises up to heaven ! To 
you the dust of the prophets, to you the holy ashes 
of Abraham, call for revenge ! Come then and 
revenge the greatest of our fathers. By such 
acclamations, the Pharisese drew thousands to their 
Wide. Few stood neuter and suspeuded in doubt : 
ftt stilt' some continued virtuous and faithful ; 
These were thinly scattered amidst the multitude. 
Thus when a wild ‘hurricane has laid waste the 
l^csts that cover ihc extended summits of the 
jjpNntains, still stand a few solitary cedars that have 

'“~ fur . v - 
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In the mean while Pilate, in order to save Jesus, 
had caused a prisoner, who, before his being 
prebended, had been the terror of the country, ' 
to be privately brought into the judgment-ball, 
and the priests and people were no sooner returned 
-than he was exposed to their view on an eminence, 
in the open gallery called Gabhat ha, His glaring 
eyes rolled : he bit his lips, and held his panting 
breath. It age, not remorse, bowed his bushy 

head; and shaking his naked nervous arm, he 
rattled his chains. On the right hand of this fell 
murderer, Pilate placed the divine Redeemer. 
The assassin viewed him clothed in a white robe, 
when the idea that Jesus, or himself was to be iro-* 
mediately led to death, struck him like a fiery dart, 
and with anxious solicitude agitated his big swel- 
ling heart. # 

Now Pilate, pointing to the benevolent Jesus, 
said, Yc brought this man to me, for seducing the 
people from their allegiance to Csesar. I have 
heard him, but do not find that he is guilty of the 
charge ; neither does Herod. I cannot therefore 
consent to his death. But as on your festival, 

1 am to deliver to you a prisoner, I will order him 
to be scourged, find then release him. Here he 
paused, but observing, that with dissatisfied looks 
they continued silent, he resumed. But ye bear 
Dot reason — Tell me, which shall I deliver to you, 
this Barabbas, a robber and a murderer, or Jesus, 
whom ye call the king of the Jews ? a 

In the mean time Portia’s messenger carng to hj pf 
and said. The man whom thou judgest is a divine 
person : Portia therefore entreats tbee not to con- 
demn the righteous ; for th*i| morning it was the 
will of the Gods, that, on his behalf, she should 
suffer many things in a dream. Philo was now 
alarmed, especially when his emissaries coining ip. 
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let him know, that many of the people declared for 
■<Jesus. Suddenly were heard from afar the melan- 
choly cries of those who had been deaf, lame, blind, 
and even dead, calling Jesus the holy, the benevo- 
lent, the divine friend of mankind ; but the raging 
murmurs of the nearer crowd, stifled the sound of 
their exclamations and complaints; as the cries of 
an helpless child, in the midst of a forest, arc 
drowned by the bellowing storm : or as the wise 
instructions of the sage, are lost before the repeti- 
tion of the sounding exploits of the great. Philo 
was sensible of the danger of having- his malevolent 
view's rendered abortive. He knew Pilate's design 
in placing the murderer w ith the prophet, in the 
view of the people : but relying on his popu- 
larity, he, with an indignant, air. left the Ro- 
man, proud of the chains, w hich, by bis oratory, 
he could throw on the minds of the people, and 
stepped forth, while Pilate, with mingled contempt 
and anger, observed him from the seat of judg- 
ment. 

Plulo made a sign to the people, and they were 
silent before Jjim : he then with ardent look said : 
Willi but few words, ye men of Israel, can I this 
day address you. Ye know me. I hate the despiser 
of Moses. I curse him, who, whatever his soothing 
lips may pretend, curses Moses by his life. From 
this disposition, from my zeal for our great pro- 
phtj, I now come to lay before y ou felieitv and 
destruction. Chnse, ye Israelites, chuso whether 
^SHaraldfets shall he saved, or Jesus. Bavabbas, 
we all know, is a murderer. Pilate also knows it, 
and did lie not aim akipspiring you with a misplaced 
compassion’, he would not raise up him as a com- 
petitor for vour favour with this Jesus, who would , 
fascinate our minds with the specious semblance of 
iimocetafcc.. But I shall not presume to ptmetr^t? 
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* into Pilate’s designs. We are a conquered people, , 

and it becomes us to be silent; but Philo cannot 
conceal from you, yc Israelites, that ye stand va 
the brink of ruin, and, with grief, with anguish 
of heart I speak it, ye are perhaps inclined to ch«se 
destruction. Yet the descendants of such great, 
such holy ancestors, shall not thus sink into pei^- 
dition. This Jesus — this man of cruelty knows, 
that when he had filled up the measure of his 
seditions, the Romans would come and extirpate 
us. Thousands stood around him when he talked 
of the siege of tl]is city, the sinking state, of- thie 
temple of God being levelled with the dust. So 
blinded were ye, that ye were filled with admira*. 
tion. But he had no mercy on you. He foresees 
the miseries of Jerusalem : he knows that he, and 
he alone is the cause pf her approaching anguish, 
yet persists in his rebellious practices. He secs 
thesmoak of the burning temple, which sinks on 
Moria, never more to rise. *He sees the altar for 
burnt offerings thrown down. He beholds the 
stately Jerusalem weeping 1 she who sat as a queea 
among the cities, covered with ashes — bereaved of 
her children — alas ! they lie unburfed ! they lie 
exposed, in the eye yf day, turning to putrifaction ! 
while the young, whom torturing anguish and 
devouring grief have spared, are seized bv the 
furious warrior, and their tender bones dashed 
against the ruins of this (heir native city ! — Alas ’ # no 
father sees them ! — their fathers died iu the field j 
of battle !— no mother weeps over thet^! t\j/^ 
mothers had long been consumed by emaciating 
grief ! All this he sees*— h^ sees void of pity, 
insensible to mercy ! ^ . ' 

# He, had no sooner ended, than the other priests 
shouted their assent, as a signal to the people. 
But little want was thqre of suc,h dreadful, - such 
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.^malignant representations, to raise a tumult in their' 
■lie-arts, which their own vices had already implanted 
there. 

"Pilate, who had sat lost in thought., now again 
cried. Which of these two shall I deliver up to 
you ? 1 mediately R.irabbas ! was resounded from 
every side, with Such fury, .that the angels who 
encompassed Jesus, trembling, turned aside their 
faces ; and Barabbas ! Barabbas ! was still the 
cry. At length. Pilate’s amazement being sup- 
pressed by his indignation, he cried, W hat then 
shall I do with Jesus, your king. r At this, stamping 
with fury, they bellowed out. Crucify him ! 
crucify him ! The Roman once more endeavouring 
to calm their rage, added, Bui what is his crime ! 
lie has done nothing worthy of death. At this 
their fury burst out with, .a more violent flame,, 
which being still blowcd up bv the voices of the 
enraged priests, the people, stammering, pale, and 
grinding their teeth, cried, with vengeful looks. 
Crucify him ! crucify him- ! crucify him ! Sion, 
and the forsaken temple on Moriah resounded with 
the noise, whilst their feet filled the air with a cloud 
of dust. 

Pilate, seeing that all his endeavours to save 
Jesus were in vain, with a weakness unworthy of 
a Roman, passed sentence upon him whom he had 
declared innocent. Struck with fear, he had be- 
fore left the judgment seal, but now ascending it 
again, a slave, by his command, brought him water 
VP a vessel of Corinthian bi'ass, when making a sign 
to the people, they, with a mixture of perplexity 
and wonder, stood Ipokrng at him in silence. The 
i«iare pouring the vyatcr on lbs hands, he solemnly 
; washed them before the multitude. At this instant the 
angelwhich in ancient time? passed over the dwell- 
ings ip the land of Goshen, sparing those that <ycic 
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sprinkled with the blood of the lamb, armed with 
the terrors of God, hovered over Judea, to devote 
the people to utter destruction, aud fixing his eye# 
ou the countenance of the divine Messiah, tliere 
perceived their rejection, accompanied with a tear. 
Then that angel of death began those words of the 
curse, which proclaim through heaven the sentence 
of the Sororeign Judge, when nations are ripe for 
destruction. His voice seemed like the sound of 
earthquakes, the remote harbingers of death. Then 
he engraved the sentence on an iron tablet, aud 
placed it near the .Judge’s throne. 

Pilate, making a sign to the slave to retire, again 
addressed himself to the multitude, crying. Ye 
furious and inexorable men, 1 am innocent of the ‘ 
blood of this just person. See ye to it. On which, 
pronouncing sentence, on themselves, they cried. 
His blood be upon us and our children. Pale 
horror, sepulchral silence, ? and a coin shivering, 
followed the words : but, not remorse. 

Now Pilate hav ing ordered the crowd to make way, 
they opened to form a passage, and Jesus was taken 
into the judgment hall to be scourged, while Ba- 
rabbas, being set at. liberty, joined the multitude. 
The savage murderer, on finding (hat he was free 
from his chains, shook himself, and leaping, shouted 
forth his obstreperous jov. lie stood still : he 
was silent : he ran : he again stopped : the people 
trembled, and wherever he came, ‘drove back. 
Yet Pliiio gazed upon hiiu with pleasure. He i 
too would have gladly accompanied the K.c4£euiep*r 
but it not being lawful for him at that time to 
enter the judgment hall, he t walked before the 
door, and often stopped to list^p. With joy would 

, he have seen his sufferings : with joy and triumph' 
wo/lid he have heard the voice of bis pain. 

. O thou muse of Sion ! who, filled with 
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grief turocdst away; thy face from the divine, the 
suffering . Redeemer, sing in mournful strains, 
the scourge, the reed, the 'purple mantle, and the 
crown 1 ' 

The guard, a brutal band, assembling round him, 
rudely strip oil his garment. Thus in the parched do- 
fart, where no refreshing stream gladdens the plain, 
and dispenses fertility, the furious winds strip off 
the leaves from a solitary tree, that had oflorded 
shelter to the faint and weary: 't&ufelier. They 
then drag the: Lord of .Life, an<f%iud him to a 
pillar. v rhe blood follows every stroke. The 
precious blood of the holy, the benet olent,Jf es u s, 
'"■Cilia crimson streams falls from his back. Th^'-Kldi^f 
- at the. dreadful sight, sinks down, and, wil$^ tfeb 
humiliation of a mortal, lies prostrate in the oust. 
At length, laying aside the blushing scourge; and 
loosing him from his pillar, over his shoulders 
they throw a purple robe ; in his band they put 
" a reed, and press upon his drooping head an en- 
circling crown of thorns, from which the- drops 
of blood fall trickling round. Then bowing with 
insulting mockery — But the trembling harp drops 
from my feeble hand, and my faultering voice in 
vain attempts to sing ali the sufferings of the eter- 
nal Son. 

Pilate, seeing the calmness with which the. divine, 
the humble Jesus, bore pain and insult, once mere 
endeavoured to fill the people with the commiserau- 
i tion he himself felt, and, giving a sign to the 
\S&*deeojpr, went out of the judgment hall, followed 
by t he p a t lent alL-gr a c i o us.Su ife rer . The multitude 
seeing, them coming, again pressed forward, till 
:J|jiate, having commanded silence, cried aloud. Ye 
'-’jjpcu of Israel, I bring him out -.ouce more, to inform , 
>%m, that he has done nothing, sMofthy of dehth. 
T&en Jesus advancing neare^Chi^; bad a full viluy 
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1 of him in Iris purple robe Moody crown. 
Pilate* now stretching out his hand, ftnd looking, 
first on Jesus, and then on them, is a compassionate 
accent cried, Behold the Man ! At this instant 
the great Redeemer gave orders to the ai gels, 
which trembling, hovered round him : for hit 
divine looks needed not words to express their 
meaning : they instantly read this gracious com- 
mand, Give to my disciplei, and all my faithful 
followers, internal and celestial consolations, when 
I on the uplifted cross shall blend and die, and lie 
among those that, sleep in death ! 

Pilate lud hoperfto impress the minds of the Jews - 
with sentiments of compassion : bat they still 
shewed their insensibility to all the tender feelings 
of humanity", for the clamours of the cruel priests 
were a constant prelude to the load cry of. Crucify 
him ! crucify him ! At length being filled with 
indignatiap, Pilate hastily, answered. Take him 
away Jhen, and crucify him : for I find no fault 
in hin^pid then angrily turning from them, retired. 

* Caiaphas, now hasting after the Roman, said, 0 
Pilate ! we have a law, and by that,law he ought 
to die, because he has made himself tlic Son of God. 
At hearing the words, the Son of God, Pilate' 
trembled, and taking Jesus back to the judgment 
hall, with anxious solicitude, cried, Tell me whence 
art thou ? Jesus made no answer/ at which the 
governor being offended, said, Speakeat thou, not 
to me ? Kuo west thou not tfept 1 have power to t 
crucify; and power to release' thee ? T^en the 
Messiah calmly answered. No power couSeht fhoa 
have against me, were it not giyeu thee from above, 
therefore they that delivered jae to thee have this' 

, greater sin. * * \ 

Pilate then went back totbp assembled people, 
wfcfen reading, in bis resentful gestures, the motives 
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to his return, they eried aloud, If thou, O Pilate ! 
releascst this man, thou- art not Csesar's friend — 
Whosoever rnakcth himself a king, rebels against 
Cffisar. The governor, provoked, and struck -with 
double fear, wanted the resolution to support his 
dignity ; and only answered with mockery and a 
contemptuous sneer* What, shall I crucify your 
king ? On which the chief priests hastily replied* 
We have no king but Caesar. 

Now the multitude surrounded the divine Jesus, 
and in savage triumph led him to death, while the 
pusillanimous Roman withdrew into his palace. 


THE END or THE SEVENTH BOOK. 

r 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

• • 

Eloa descends from the throne of God, and proclaims that 
now the Redeemer is led to death, on which the angels 
of the earth form a ‘circle Tound mount Calvary , also 
named Golgotha. Then having consecrated lliat hijl; 
lie worships the Messiah. Galiriel conducts the souls of 
the fathers from the sun to the mount of Olives, and Adam 
addresses the earth. Satan and Adramclech, hovering 
in triumph, are put to flight by Eloa. Jesus is nailed 
to the cross. The thoughts of Adam. The converticm 
of one of the malefactors. Uriel places a planet before 
the sun, and then conducts to the earth the souls of all 
the future generations of mankind. Eve, seeing them 
coming, addresses them. Eloa ascends* to heaven. Eve 
is affected at seeing Mary. Two angels of death fly 
round the cross. Eve addresses the Saviour, and the 
souls of the children yet unborn* • 

C OME thou who, on Sion's sacred mount, 

oft beheld the most holy of the high celes- 
tial choir : thou who from him hast learned what’ 
-Hhe eternal Spirit taught, now sitfg #*ngf 
Saviour, the greatest «|f the dead. Come, O rn use 
of Sion ! divine instractaieas ! come— trembling 
thyself, lead thy trembling jrotary — lead me to the 
a^ful crucifixion. Filled with holy terror, I 
vfould see the expiring R^eemer; behold his 
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fixed eyes, his pallid cheek, llis open wounds, his 
precious blood ! — Ah ! he faints, he bleeds, he 
teclines his drooping bead 1* he bleeds, he faints, 
his eyes are closed in darkness i speechless is he 
who formed the tongue, and dead is the Lord of 

Life'L v 

From the presence of the Almighty Father, 
JSloa darted down with flight more swift than rays 
of light, beaming from the bright orb of day : even 
the immortals could scarce discern jiis rapid course. 
In his left band he held a celestial crown, and in 
his right, a golden trumpet, from which he 
breathed heavenly notes, while alfthc spheres joined 
their .harmony. Then the exalted seraph saug in 
strains mellifluous and sublime. 

Rejoice, ye sons of heaven, rejoice ! and all vc ce- 
lestial spirits, whether seated ontlie flaming suns, or 
encompassing the throne of the great Omnipotent, 
join with soft commiseration and exalted joy, to 
celebrate the great Sabbath of redeeming love. 
Join all ye spirits, in wonder gnd in praise. Rejoice, 
the hour is come — the awful hour, in which the 
Lord of Life will die for man. The gracious 
victim is already on his way. Join all ve heavenly 
hosts, in rapturous strains, to celebrate his love to 
man. 

. His voice spread through the heavens. The 
blessed spirits had already anticipated the awful, 
Rie joyful sound. Eloa instantly hovered over 
^ibouftt Calvary, while the angels of the earth 
hastened round him. He called, and about him 
thefy fofffled 4 radiant circle, dose arranged, ex- 
tending far and wide. Then,, leaving the centre of 

f i# resplendent ringi the descended on the top of 
k mount. Thrice Vyvith humble reverence, he 
bowed his face to the dust, then standing erV;t, 
lift up his bands, «n<t cast his eyes down on the 
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Messiah, who, amidst insulting crowds, was slowly 
moving towards Calvary, groaning undef the „ 
weight of the ponderoils crOsB. ThenEloa stretch- 
ing out his arrt3S‘over.,the mount, erred, Hear, ye 
heavens, and rejoice ! Thou hell give ear aud trem- 
ble ! In the name of the all-gracious Father., 
whose sovereign goodness laid the plan of mercy ; 
in tha t of the great, the suffering Redeemer, who, 
full of benignity and soft compassion, is coming 
here’ to bleed and die, and-in that of the Holy Spirit, 
the Sanctifier, the Comforter of repentant sinners, 
by whom they shall be led into all truth, thee, O 
mount, I conseefate for the death of the Sop. 
Holy, holy, holy is he who was, and is, and is to 
come ! 

Thus did Eloa consecrate the mount, while over- 
powering araazemeut # dimmed the effulgence of the . 
great immortal, who now seeing the Son of Maa 
near the mount, bending with tottering step, under 
the galling cross ; a heavy burden for shoulders 
torn by cruel stripes,! he prostrated himself on 
the parched grass, and with folded hands, thus 
poured out his soul. . 

O thou who drawest near to thy altar, to die 
the most ignomigious, and therefore the most 
'astonishing, the most glorious of all deaths ! Thou 
Friend of man. Creator, yet Child iof Bethlehem, 
born of a race doomed to the grave ! — Thotl 
weepcst, while to thee we sing triumphant 
Thou humblest thyself so low as to suffer §& 
Golgotha. The heavenly host are lost in^jyoiyjer, 
/While rapt in the contemplation of thy love to man. 
O thou Son of God ! the incarnate Messiah, once 
immortal ! the AccomplisherJof all that is anazia^ 
highest, best ! — of alt that if most glorious, most 
* admirable, most divine! thdftestorer ofinrtottn^ef, 
the Lamb of God, which tafcgth away the sins of 

• t 
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the world ! the Reviver of the dead ! the De- • 
stroyer of death everlasting ! the Judge of the 
carta! Hear my lowly supplications, attend to 
the voice that addresses thee from the dust on 
which thou art to bleed, ,t 0 thou Saviour of man, 
when thine eyes fail, when the paleness of death 
Overspreads thy face, when the heavens shall 
trembling pass away, and the sun withdraw his 
light, then from the overshadowing night, in which 
thy life departs, strengthen me, O thou grea't Ac- 
complisher of the redemption of man ! — strengthen 
me, that 1, helpless, trembling, and forlorn, may not 
sink among the sepulchres of the earth-— and when 
in the hovering twilight, the convulsed creation 
shall appear to swim before my disordered sight, 
may I see thee expire ! () death of the Son, bow 
Hear dost thou approach ! From the first who be- 
came mortal, till the last of the race of Adam, 
the happy influences of tliy death, O thou Messiah ! 
shall extend, and all arise at the sound of the last 
trump. Hail, ye redeemed, who shall come re- 
joicing, having washed your robes, and made them 
white in the blood of the Lamb ! 

■ Eloa now arose, and around Calvary marshalled 
the angels of the earth in wide extended circles. 
They assembled on low and floating clouds, tbat 
covered the broad summit of the mountain, or 
hovered in deep contemplation above the cedars, 
moving with their waving tops. He himself stobd 
on » pinnacle of the temple. A mighty host 
encomjjpssed the moun$ ; these were the dispensers 
of t£e providence of the Omnipotent. Here were 
the angels of death and of judgment, the guardians 
df mankind, and of (the future Christians, who, 
being the protectors oh>the martyrs, have tire chief 
place at his throne, for whom the palm-bearing 
inartyn die. i. 

&V ' * 
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Meanwhile Gabriel, .whom the divine Sufferer 
had sent to the sun, alighted at Uriel's residence, 
and standing before tb$ souls of the parents of man- 
kind, thus addressed them : v , 

Draw near ye parents of the human race, and 
behold your Saviour, Here,' with his trembling 
Tight band he directed their sight, and then added : 
The Redeemer is dragging his cross. ; near the foot 
of the hill of death ! On its summit, ye shall behold 
him bleeding on that torturing cross for you, and 
for your children !— rO ye redeemed ! he goes— -he 
hastens to prepare eternal life for generations yet 
unborn ! . • • 

Thus spake theserapb, and then flew towards 
the earth. Silent, with mingled grief and joy, the 
human spirits follow : they haste ; their celerity 
can only be surpassed by the ideas of the devout 
soul ranging w ith holy rapture from star to star. 
Gabriel leads the radiant band, and now they reach 
the mount of Olives, on which Adam alighting first, 
sinks down, and kisses the earth. 

O earth ! maternal land ! said he, do I again 
behold thee ! How many, ages are passed away, 
since at my death, or rather my revival to a nobleif, 
a better life, thou receivedst ray frail cumbrous 
body into thy peaceful bosom ! Never siuce that 
awful — happy moment, have I trod on thy surface;. 
Thy bosom is now filled with the remains of foj| 
offspring. I salute thee, O earth ! I salute yoh, 
ye remains of the dead, my children. Ye*s$|$i 
awake! Yes, my dear children, ye shall awake 1 
/The liours approach that shall deliver ihe^Rfrlh 
from the curse brought upon it by my sin, and at 
length your dust, my children, rising, shall bjess 
the gracious -Saviour, who new dies for you antl roe. 

1 Behold the incarnate Messiah, the earth-born 
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Creator comes ! — Behold, be comes to die — to die- 
fpu you ! 

Thus spake the first of men ; then silentl y look- 
ing towards Calvary, a heaveuly melancholy, a 
sacred awe, thrilled through Ms whole ethereal 
frame. 

Oil the temple stood Elba, whence he descried 
the crowd of happy human souls that descended 
<i»ith Gabriel. Then turning his face, he perceived 
On high over the cross, Satan and Adramelech 
wheeling about with looks of wild exultation : 
Satan transported with the work be should soon 
accomplish, and both pleased with -llie thoughts ot 
future deeds, productive of misery. He secs them 
above the clouds of tlic moving earth, with im- 
mense circuits, measuring the vast empyreal vault. 
TEloa, now vested in his full glory, instantly arose 
from the temple towards the immortal offenders, ar- 
rayed in all the lustre of this most solemn day, 
and surrounded by thc.terrorsof the Most High. 
Before him light breezes became bellowing storms, 
and bis progress was as the march of an army, 
under whose feet the rocks tremble. The mighty 
sound, and no less awful effulgence of the celestial 
Spirit, proclaimed his approach. The apostates 
saw and heard him coming ; tb'ey strove in vain 
to conceal their confusion : tfiey stopped and be- 
came still of more sable hue. So in the abyss of 
the lowest hell stand two rocks, covered with the 
darkest nocturnal gloom. With one stroke of his 
extended \&gs, the seraph then reached the spirits 
accursecUana thus, with commanding voice, spake 
, Ye whose names are mentioned in the abyss, bo 
gone. Ye see the luminous circle of the pure, 
the exalted immortalk ; fly, and free the sacred 
place from your profane presence. The extent 
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of file most distant, radiance of the blessed shall 

indicate your limits; within the compass of their 
beams, presume not either to soar above the clouds 
or to yreep along the dust of the earth. 

T^us the seraph delivered his, commands. Ai 
whtfj two storms descend in black clouds on two 
of /me mountains of the Alps, the rapid thunder 
biytsts in tbeir bosoms, and tolls through the wind- 
ing valleys ; so the proud infernal spirits prepare 
to answer .Eloa. All the terrors of rage,, all the 
rancour of revenge, gather 4ii the wrinkles of their 
brows, and flash . from their flaming eyes: but 
Eloa beholding. Jhem with majestic look; and 
stedfast gaze, checked the thunder ere it burst, 
crying, with a commanding voice. Be ye silent- 
fly — Did I come with, that triumphant strength, 
with which I am endued by the Omnipotent, my 
thunder, hurled from this uplifted arm, should 
drive ye beyond the bounds of the wide creation. 
But l come in the name of, the Son of Adam, who 
there bears 'his cross t and in the name of that 
Conqueror of hell and death, command you to fly. 
They fled : but tirst changed blacker than the 
gloom of midnight, and were pursued by terrors 
which drove them aside among the ruins of Go* 
morrah in the Dead sea. With joy the angel9 and 
the souls of the blessed saw their disgraceful flight,; 
while Eloa, arrayed in all liis glory, returned to g. 
pinnacle of the temple. . - ,' K 

The holy Jesus was come to the hill of dfatbV 
when, faint with suffering and fatigue, he sukifc 
/under the burthen of the cimiberous cro ss. -T he 
blood-thirsty multitude then forced a fe,amn tra- 
veller, who had just descqpded the decjiiity., to 
bear the cross. Among thojfe who followed, some 
• sofpand gentle minds, free from rage, beheld him 
yvith compassion, and lamented his fatfe ; yet tbeir 
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hearts being attached to vanity, scarcely did they 

know whom they pitied. This sorrow, fleetirig 
and transitory as a morning dream, arose from no 
devout sensation of soul, Jesus heard their lamenta- 
tions, and turning towards thcin, said. Why do ye 
weep, O ye daughters of Jerusalem ! Weep not 
for me : but weep for yourselves and fdr your chil- 
dren : for the day of distress and anguish ap- 
proaches ; the dreadful day, wheu they shall say, 
Blessed are the barren ! the womb that never bare, 
and the breast that never gave suck ! Then will 
they say to the mountains, fall on us, and to the 
hills, cover us. For if this be jione to me, what 
shall be done to the sinner ? 

Having at length reached the summit of the hill, 
Jesus lifts up his eyes to the Sovereign Judge. 
Meanwhile the executioners take the cross, and set 
it up among the bones of tliadead. Now the so- 
lemn day shines with fainter light ; yet still the 
smallest of the animal n creation sport in the ex- 
tended fields of vital air. Soon the earth gently 
trembles through its depth* profound ; whirling 
storms sweep along its surface, and howl through 
its hollow caverns : the cross shakes, and near it 
stands the Prince of Peace. 

Adam, on perceiving him, could no longer con- 
tain his transports : with glowing chcak, and hair 
flying back, he rapidly advanced to the slope of 
the mountain: then sunk to the earth, while the 
celestial radiance, which beamed from his immor- 
tal eyes, was dimmed, lie lay dissolved in tears 
ofjoy^jpd love, and gratitude, which were mingled 
with A flood of sorrow and amazement. While all " 
these passions, in pieasjng confusion, rushed upon 
his soul, his thought^ burst into speech, and the 
angelic circle heard ' his suppliant voice, when 
lifting up his eyes, he thussp&ke : 
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, O thou Son t thou Saviour ! thou the great 
Messiah, and my Lord 1 the immortals weep, 
when absorbed in thy fove, they, with silent admi- 
ration, mention thy thousand thousand glories, thus 
eclipsed — thus brightened by thy sufferings ! Ah 
I call thee Son ; then struck with wonder, pause 
and weep with them ! Jesus my Son ! — raptureis in 
the thought ! Whither— Ob whither shall I retire 
to bear the, pleasing, joyful grief of this . inexpressi- 
ble salvation ? O ye angels who were before me, 
yet not before him, look down — with wonder and 
amazement look down on Jesus my Son ! Thee, 
O earth, I bless, <aod thee,, O dust, from which I 
was formed ! — O joy !— thou plenitude of joys 
eternal, that fill all the desires of the immortals! 
Oh the great, the profound, the heavenly plan ! It 
was thine, O Jehovah ! thine was Ihe glorious, the 
gracious plan of redemption ! thy loving-kindness 
and compassion exceed the ideas of the rapt seraph ! 
— and thou, O Jesus ! didst leave the splendor 
that surrounds thy throne, and all the pure, 
the refined, the inedible delights of heaven to 
descend to earth — to become my Son — to redeem 
my offspring from the power of sin— to perfect re- 
demption for man, by obtaining a glorious victory 
o' er temptations, satferings, and death ! Thus dost 
ihou bruise the serpent’s head. Rejoice, O nay im- 
mortal soul ! in the wonders of his love— eternal 
praises are due to him, who by fos sufferings and 
death for us procures eternal felicity ! Stand stilly 
yc immortal souls, and wondering, ‘behold this abyss 
,-r-this ‘wide abyss of joy ! * W hat, ye heav fns,_a re 
the moments of a mortal life to the joys of immor- 
tality ? Yet each of thesp is divine— each mo- 
meut when well employed, bears on its rapid wings 
> eternal repose! This shall I- — this shall you, roy 
children, enjoy ! Lend me your voice, ye celestial 
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spirits, that through the whole creation I may aloud 
proclaim, that the great Redeemer isuow entering 
the shadow of death. Arise mankind from the 
squalid earth— arise, lift up your heads ; come 
and wash your souls in tears of pity, lore, and 
joy ! The Messiah your Creator ! Brother i 
Friend f is on the verge of 'the opening grave. 
Ye, my children, are his beloved ; for you he dies ! 
Come, all ye my children, to your dying Redeemer 
— ye who dwell in palaces roofed with gold, 
lav down your crowns and come — Ye cottagers, 
leave your lowly hurdled huts and come- Alas \ 
they hear not my voice — they hear not the voice of 
love — O thou who offer cst thyself a willing sacri- 
fice ! let me with overflowing gratitude* for ever 
admire thy condescending love. Complete — oh 
complete, thou gracious Sufferer, the mighty work. 
And now — But ah ! what* inexpressible melan- 
choly .rushes upon my heart ! — What sympathetic 
sorrow penetrates the. deep recesses of my soul ! 
Now, O Jesus ! thou entefest the dismal path of 
death ! Strengthen, O Eternal Father ! me, the 
first of sinners, who have already seen corruption, 
that with meeting soul, I may behold my Son, my 
Lord, die — die for repenting sinners ! 

Adam Was silent. In the me An time the mighty, 
the humble Sufferer approached nearer to the cross, 
and lifting up his hand, held it before his face* 
then bowing low, said what no angel heard, nor no 
creature understood : but Jehovah from his lofty 
throne, now environed with sable clouds, answered. 
Thf. wj& ds of the Most High reached the distant 
luuits^ofthe wide expanse of heaven, and the throne 
of judgment trembled. The executioners came 
up to the Redeemer" then all the worlds, with 
wide extended roar, stopped at the points of their 
orbits, whence they were to proclaim the redemption. 
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•They 6tood still : the thunder of the poles" died 
sway, and sunk into silence : silent was the whole 
motionless creation, shewing to all under heaven the 
hour of sacrifice. Tbou also. O' world of sinners 
and of graves, stood still 1 Now the angels, ar- 
rayed in all their unfading glories, looked down. 
Jehovah himself looked down, and supported the 
sinking earth : he looked down on Jesus, whom, 
with barbarous hands, they nailed to the cross. 

As when almighty death has overspread the 
creation, and a world sleeps in silent corruption, 
no living being standing on the dust of the dead ; 
so, in solemn silence, the angels,, and thine Omni- 
potent Father, O crucified Jesus ! looked on thee. 
But when thy blood first started forth from thy 
hands and feet, then the amazement of the seraphim 
grew too strong for silence, they burst into mingled 
sounds of exultation *and mourning. Now were 
the heavens filled with new adorations. Once 
more, and again once more, «Eloa cast his wondering 
eyes on the bleeding Jesus : and then with a dig- 
nity with which he had never appeared to, apy of 
the immortals, in an extacy of admiration, he flew 
into the heaven of heavens, and with a voice that 
resembled the sound made bv the stars in their cir- 
cular courses, cried. The blood of the Saviour 
flows ! Then fljing into the immense abyss, he 
repeated, The blood of the Saviour flows ! He 
next, with more calm astonishment, bends his course 
to the earth. As he returned through the region 
of creation, he saw the archangels on the suns ; 
worshipping they stood, while from thciei^kleu 
altars a flame arose, like the crimson blush of the 
morning, and ascended to the fudge’s throne. Be- 
neath, through the wide creation, sacrifices blazed, 
* as »types of the bleeding sacrifice on the cross. 
Thus the seventy elders of God's chosen people 
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saw on Sinai the appearance of the glory of the 
Most High : or thus arose the sacred cloud, and 
pillar of fire from tl|C tabernacle., to guide the peo- 
ple on their way. ■ . «, 

Still the god- like Saviour bleeds ; and looking 
down with divine benignity and grace on the people 
of Judea, who were crowded together in one great 
throng from Jerusalem to the cross, he meekly 
cried. Father, forgive them ; for they know not 
what they do. 

Silent amazement accompanied the voice of love 
through a part of the crowded pijiltitude, who lift 
up their faces to the bleeding Redeemer, and beheld 
him overspread with a deadly paleness. This was 
all that, mortal . eyes could see. The souls of the 
pious dead saw diviner, more mysterious things. 
They observed his struggling life, which death 
could not destroy, had not he borne a commission 
from the Supreme Sovereign of all. They per- 
ceived what convulsive terrors shook his mortal 
frame, while forsakeu by'- his Almighty Father, 
he hung on the lofty cross t How great the sal- 
vation procured by those purple streams 1 What 
love and compassion were shewn by his bearing his 
cruel wounds !< Behold, he .*ift up his eyes to 
heaven, seeking ease from pain ! but no ease he 
found, every moment repeated the most dreadful 
death. With him, as a farther debasement, were 
crucified two malefactors, one on his right hand, 
the other on his left. Of these, one, an obdurate 
•inner, grown grey in 1 guilt, turning'bis sullen dis-r 
torteSCiace to the Mediator, cried, if thou be Christ, 
save thyself and us, and come down from the ac- 
cursed tree. i r 

The other criminal was jo all the vigour of 
blooming youth : he was not abandoned, though 

he bad been seduced by siu ; and now rising s'iipe- 

1 
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* *rior to his tortures, he boldly reproved his fellow 
sufferer, crying, Ah, dost thou not fear 'God, when 

y death— when condemnation are so near ? What 

* we suffer, alas ! we suffer justly'f&r our crimes ; 

ETit this man, added he, lookingon Jesus, has Com- 
mitted no crime. Then writhing his body towards 
the Redeemer, he strove to show his veneration, 
by lowly bowing his head. The effort tore his 
lengthening wounds, and the blood gushed forth 
in larger streams ; but disregarding the pain, and 
the streaming blood, bending still lower, he cried. 
Lord remember me, when thou enterest into thy 
kingdom. 1 ’ 

The Mediator, with a divine smile, beaming be- 
nignity and grace, looked on the agonizing sinner, 
and, with a gentle voice, replied. This day shalt 
thou be with me in Paradise. With devout trem- 
bling the malefactor* heard the reviving words, 
which thrilled through his soul. With blissful 
ecstacv his eyes, which swam in tears of joy, re- 
mained fixed on the djjtine Sufferer, the Friend of 
man, and till his faultering speech began to fail, he 
attempted, in broken sentences, to express his new 
and exalted sensations, the delighlfiul foretaste of 
eternal felicity. What was I ? Oli what ain I 
now ? cried he, ,with a look of transport, that 
.banished from his face the traces of pain. Such 
misery before, and now such joy ! Oh this extatic 
tremor ! — these sweet — these rapturops seusations ! 
What dawning felicity breaks in upon my qpuH 
Who is he that hangs next ipe on the cross ? Is he 
a pious, a just, a holy prophet ? — He i^jpauch 
more-— ah, much more-- surely he is the Son ofGod, 
the Messiah, sent from heaven ! His kingdom then 

( is far — far exalted above the earth ! O ye men and 
angels, this is the promised Messiah f yet how 
deeply does he humble himself ! He stoops to 
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suffer' this painful death ! be stoops still lower — *' 
Ke stoops to save me 1; How incomprehensible ! 
Oh be thou ever beloved bywe, while, lost in won- 
der, I cannot coinprehendtbis grace 1 Greater art 
_ thou than the highest atijjre l j ;Sp ^ &urelj An angCi 
oould not tbps soul^-could 

not* with such BubjQ!^ ; |i|^r«/:b»ve raised it to 
God! Yes, tbouart the -divine Messiah, and 
thine— thine I shalttfl (prev©r ,!' f 

Thus he spake, and then hung absorbed in silent 
rapturous astonishment. Wheuever he cast up his 
eyes towards heaven, or on the extended earth, a!’ 
seemed to smile. The peace ijjT'God bad rested 
upon him.* At a glance from the ‘Redeemer one of 
the seraphim now hastily loti the circle which en- 
compassed Calvary, and strtod under the cross. 
The import of the divine look was. Thou seraph 
bring the redeemed to me, after his death. He in- 
stantly returned to the angelic circle. This was 
the invincible Abdiel, y ho by the appointment of 
tli c Most High was how' arr ange! of death, and 
kept the gate of hell. Instantly troops of other 
angels surrounded him, and J-sked his commission. 
Abdiel with transport answered, I received orders 
ofter the death of that criminal, to, conduct him . to 
the Messiah, who bath given him salvation. The 
delightful task fills me wiflt sweetest joy. A sin- 
ner is delivered, and delivered in the hour when the 
gracious Saviour is bleeding- — is dying for man \ 
To sottductibis purified foul,.. thus prepared for 
heaven to its Redeemer is a delightful , task ! 
Corygra|u late , me, O ye angels on ! the blissful . 
office? 4 _ .. 1 > a ' 

In the mean vrhile^ Uriel, the angel of the sun, 
had long stood pna mount of .that shining globe, 
ready for Ws , '^r^j l ^iye’^jht, i if' and how the .time' 
was edme fdr^^tMUt^;tpkj,i^iMand4 he bad r«- 
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'ceived. Radiant he arose, and proceeded through 
the heavens with steady wing, to a remote planet/ 
pwhich the Omni potenf had ordered hi in to place 
. ^b efore the suu, that the life of tbedivine Redeemer 
might expire under a more awful covert than that 
of the night. Already the seraph stood L over the 
pole of the star — of that star where dwelfthe spnls 
who, before their birth, are; removed into this 
momentary mortal life of probation^ There Uriel 
looked down on the souls of future generations, 
and calling the star by its immortal name, thus 
spake : % 

Aoanrida, be Wh*o has assigned thee thy station, 
commands thee to leave thine orbit, and to pjac$ ; 
thyself opposite to that sun, to pfevent any of US, 
rays reaching the earth. 

The heavenly orbs heard (he commanding voice 
reverberate from the mountains of Ad&mida. The 
star tremulous turned its thundering poles, and 
the whole creation resounded ; when, with terrific 
haste, Adarnida, in obedience to the divine com-, 
maud, Hew amidst overwhelming storms, rushing 
clouds, falling mountains, and swelling seas. Uriel 
stood on the pole of the star, but sd lost in deep! 
contemplation on Qolgotha, that be heard, not the, 
wild tumultuous roar. Now, O sun 1 it had reached 
thy region. At the sight of the new solar orb 
the tender human souls were filled with astonish 
inent, and raised theru^lyes above tlie planet’s as- 
cending clouds. Adarnida then slackened *her 
course,* and advanced before the sun, covered its ; 
face, and intercepted all its rays, V** 

The earth was silent at the descending twilight, 
and as the gloom increase^, fleteper was (he silence. 
Terrifying shades and palpable darkoess came on. . 
Tbfi birds ceased their notes, and sought the thick- ,; 
est groves: the very insects hiirried to their retreats, 

/ « • V .■ 
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and the wild beasts of tbe deserts fled to their* 
lonely dens. 1 A death -tike stillness reigned through 
the air. The human race, f stahding aghast, looked 
op to heaven. The darkness became still more 
•dark. What a night in the midst of day ! The 
intercepting planet had, to kll human eyes, extin- 
guished the sun I HoWterrifying the awful night 
which was thus involved in sable clouds the ex* 
tended fields, and wa» rendered doubly terrible by 
this solemn silence l 

But Jesus, amidst the terrifying gloom, hung 
unterrified on tbe lofty cross, while the blood and 
sweat of death trickled from hie "dying members. 

*• At the sight, silent natu re was struck with conster- 
nation, like that felt by a virtuous friend on his 
. hearing that he whom be loved is snatched away 
by a premature death. Or as the generous citizen 
Remains immoveable, and" contemplates with eyes 
that shed no tears, the melancholy and venerable 
remains of the brave patriot who has died for his 
country : hut soon awakeue(1 by grief, his emotions 
shake his whole frame, and raise a tempest in his 
sympathizing soul. In such dismay the curth then 
lay, amF thus/ shook. The foundations of Gol- 
gotha quaked : the darkened cross trembled, and 
Widened the wounds of the divine Sufferer, while 
his Hie issued forth in larger streams. Now stood 
the multitude fixed by deep rooted horror, wildly 
gazing towards the cross. Dreadfully flowed the 
sacred blood, by them unjustly shed. On them 
it came, and on their children. Fain would they 
. havetujrned aside their faees ; but irresistibly impel- 
led bylierror;* their eyes were continually directed 
towards the bloody cross. 

: , ’ Uriel, having still another command to execute, 
descended from the poleof fixed Adamida, to the 
unborn souls onits surface. r JThey saw the celcs- 



* tial intelligence 'approach ; already they were in 
Jodies of the human form, though of an elberial 
'"texture, tinged with tbdgay ipkendor of a ruddy 
^evening cloud, follow me, saidltburiel : I come, 
vom (he great* Eternal, totake you. to yonder 
e^rth, overshadowed by the World on which you 
live. Ye shall see the Savk>df;«f, man*---your Sa- 
viour : but yet ye know hint opt A remote beam 
of immortal felicity will dart upon you. Follow 
me, ye blessed, wbo when born, will become candi- 
dates for immortal life, and all the joys of heavcnu. 

Crtme and , behold the awful scene. To him -who 
uow.dies on the cross, every J^ee shall at length 
bow, and every tongue confess that be is Lord and 
Redeemer; 

The conducting spirit extended his wings, and 
flew encompassed by # the souls. Thus the pious 
sage, food of meditation, and high celestial con* 
verse, hastes by moon-light into a lonely forest, 
there in devout raptures to ‘contemplate; on thee,*. 
O thou Infinite and Supreme ! so amidst the souls, 
the transported seraph, rapt in thought, speeds bis 
way,, and draws near to the earth. 

The progenitors of mankind saw the numbering* 
band coming in t^e dusky clouds : myriads ofe 
myriads of immortals ; a majestic train of thinking 
beings, that have existed ever since the creation f 
Now the mother of men, astonished, turned from, 
the cross her attentive eye. The children, eocoe— * 
they come ! all the unborn — the Christians ecrnfbsd’ 

„ Thus spake the general mother to the father ©#. 
men, But soon .she again fixed her eye*dfe*the 
bloody cross, adding. These,.***; my imtaorta^itL 
But ab, by what name do, tlfejr call thee, 

;who bleedest, who diest for them ! Wrty||jiP 
hosiAinas shall they, hymn thee, thus 
With wounds ? . Oh that you, ye , cluldtcn 
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tinn Wye Christians ! were now born ; that thou- 
sands and thousands of weeping mothers led you 
, to the cross ! Oh that you “already knew the most 
holy of those born of women : him who, when 
first entered this mortal state, wept at BethiehemJ 
But O Adam ! they will know him, they will know 
the dear Saviour, the Son of the Eternal 1 But as 
the flower whose stalk is broken by the boisterous 
wind, hangs its still beauteous head and dies, so 
some of you, my beloved children, will fall by the 
murderous sword of persecution ; and hanging 
your heads, will smile in death, You, happy mar- 
tyrs, your mother congratulates. Ye are the chosen, 
the exalted witnesses of the greatest and most im- 
portant of all deaths. O ye glorious sufferers 
lor the cause of truth, of virtue, of your Redeemer ! 
Your pale arid hollow cheeks will assume the 
toft blush of celestial beauty : Your wounds will 
thine with refulgent splendour : your dying groans 
. be changed to sweetest strains of heavenly harmony, 
| and rapturous songs of joy and triumph. 

The great Emanuel now lifting up his eyes, filled 
with celestial love, beheld the unborn souls: bis 
; look drew forth a sacred tear on every cheek, and 
each soul trembling with holy. awe, felt new sen- 
sations. 

Now the colour of life instantaneously flushed 
on the face of the dying* Jesus > but as instantane- 
ously vanished, never to return : his faded cheeks 
became sunk, and his head hung on his breast : 
with difficulty he raised it up towards heaven ; 
buffejable to sustain its weight, soon it dropped. 
The pendant sky formed an arch round Golgotha, 
fnore silent and dreadful than the sepulchral yault, 
and sable clouds of wide extent hung over the’ 
jeross. In an instant the silence ceased, and a nhise 
Ushered in by no murmuring souud, sudSteij 
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’burst from the earth, with a roar so tremendous, 
that the sepulchres of Jhe dead, and the piuuacles 
v of the temple shook. This , was the forerunner 
>af a tempest, which, 'rushing on the lofty cedars, 
tore them tip by the roots, andmade the towers of 
^rusalem quake. Then loud thunder rolled 
through the sky, and the deafening clap bursting 
over the Dead sea, its affrighted waters foamed, 
and the heavens and the earth trembled. 

Silence, with steady foot, again stood on the 
earth, again the gloom began to disperse, and the 
unborn, the h uniat* race, and the dead, speechless 
gazed on the Redeemer. Meanwhile our general 
mother, with soothing melancholy, now her sweet 
companion, viewed the divine Saviour, under his 
lingering death On beholding him, her eyes were 

dimmed by obscu rings affliction, and soft sympa- 
thetic sorrow. The Messiah now downward bent 
liis looks on a fair mortal, whom with fixed regard 
he viewed, while she jvith drooping head, and a 
countenance pale and mournful, trembling, stood 
at the foot of the cross, involved in silent sorrow: 
her eyes fixed by grief tin the ground, shed no , 
tears ; for the kind relief of those heart-easingdrops 
was with-held. This, said the . first of women, is 
surely the Saviour’s mother — Thy grief, O my 
daughter, tells me that thou art she who bore thy 
Lord and mine. — Thou art Mary. What thou 
now feelest, I felt for my dear murdered Aj>el, 
when he fay breathless; with his own blood dis tplpfe i 
ed — How I pity thee — thy grief equals whijl^ 
then felt, O thou tender mother of my dearJiy^K 
Jesus ! Thus to herself she spake, while 
affectionate look, her eyes hudg on Mary : no* yel* 
had, they left her beloved daughter, had not two an* 
gels of death, with awful; solemn , flight, ap* 
f r cached from the .eaiL S.ilept apd slow they came. 

. ‘ , • 
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Destrction sat on their faces, and their vesture wa« 
the gloom of night. Sent by the Supreme Lord, ,; 
they approached the cross, and so tremendous was / 
'• their appearance, that the soul* of the progenitor* ' 
of the human race sunk nearer to the earth, aril 
images of death, with the terrors of sepulchral 
corruption^ hovered around the immortals. 

The angels of death standing on the hill, face to 
face, viewed the dyirig'Saviour, then one rising to 
the right, and the other to the left, with sounding 
pinions, seven times flew round the cross. Two 
wings covered thei. feet, two trembling wings' their 
faces, and with two they flew. These, when ex- 
panded, sent forth groans and sighs, and sounds of 
death. Dreadful the angels hovered. The ter- 
rors of God sat on their expanded wings, and seven 
times they flew around. The dying Jesus, raising 
, hi? languid head, looked at tho angels of death, 
(then cast up his eyes to. heaven; and cried, with a 
(voice which none but his s^lmighty Father heard. 
Ah cease to encfcase the torture of these wounds'! 

^ O my God forbear ! Instantly the two angels bent 
ilieir airy flight towards heaven ; but first cast a 
jdrcadful look on Jerusalem, and on her inhabitants 
who stood around. On their ascent they left the 
etherial spectators under deeper dejection, and pen- 
eiveness more profounds W ith disordered counte- 
nances they stand looking on the graves, then at 
eacji other, and then towards heaven : but soon 
they again turn their faces to him wlw bleeds 
. pn foe cross. Innumerable they Stabd, and though ■' 
everyeye speaks grief dr consternation, no immor- 
tal eyes ex press such tenderness as those of the mo- 
; 'tiicr of men. She bows her head towards the 

• earth, the grave of her descendants, and spreads ‘ 
jber raised arms' to heaven. Ndw she lays her 

> brow -in' the dust ; bow folds her hands; * 
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She rises, and earnest] jjqoks aroimd. At lengthy 
. with faultering voice, she give* (Utterance . to her 
. thoughts, and from her lips, immortal harmony 
' j flows, forth in sighs. 5 f • • 

Jj» May l, O tljou divine Messiah, ! presume to call ' 
iliee Sou ?— It was my crime that brought thee 1 
down from heaven, and nailed thee to the. cross. 
Had, it not been for me, who haveexposed my off* ' 
spring.to sin and death, thoja woyldatnot have been 
my Son — ihou wouldst not now hang bleeding on 
thy gaping wounds nor ever, ever die! cWhat 
an exchange hftsPmy guilt brought on thee, O thou 
most loving and beloved ! thou ; hast exchanged 
bliss for misery ! life and ineffable joy, for torment 
unutterable, and all the agonies of expiring nature A 
I — alas ! 1 was the cause !, yet turn — turn 
away from me thy dying eyes. Thine all-graciou# | 
Father, the prime source of goodness and of.levejf.* 
has condescended to forgive me — Thou too hasfi ' 
pitied — hast forgiven me, O «ny Redeemer, and 
the Redeemer . of my offspring ! the high arch of ! 
heaven . resounded, and the throne of the Eternal 
echoed back thy praise, when thou, the beloved 
thy Father, offeredst to give thy life for repentant 
sinners, that we* might enjoy life everlasting.-**. 
And now thou diest— I: stand abs: Ived by boundless* 
grace— But thou, diest ! — This overwhelms ray 
aou I— -It throws back immortality into the grave 4 
O thou divine Saviour, allow me to weep for. thee, ' 
and .forgivef—forgive the soothing tears of an; 
immortal ! Yes, 0 thou 'dear Redeemer ,!y. thou^ * 
hast forgiven me.— Forgive me, also, O thy pious 
offspring ! for wbcnroe* yoipr last groans, when me*. ' 
■ tout dying sighs curse, as your murderer ; then ; 
1ft your hearts bless me ; for T am also the mother; * 
of the Saviour, of tbeJPrince of Groce, of the Au.t 
thor aud the Finisher of .your faith, who dies that 
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you may live ! Curse me not then, O my children » 
for I, when mortal, often shed the kindly tear for 
you, and wheu my struggling heart foiled, for you 
1 dying wept, *nd poured forth tears for those 
Who, after me, were to sink into corruption. Wheat 

ye n t°T,' '9 P iouSj m J v **"tuous children, expired 
ye shall sleep m Jesus, and be conveyed to the 

f t ms delight !— conveyed to him, 

! whom ye now see bleeding on the cross ! Then 
curse not your mother, O my children ! for though 
I rendered you mortal, Jesus Christ is also my Son, 
am he will clothe you with immortality ! But, 

O my dear Lord ! my Redeemed 1 my best be- 
loved ! whose kindness and grace no words can 
express, thou diest! Oh that this sorrowful hour 
were passed, and that thou hadst escaped from pain, 
to the felicity that awaits thee at the right hand 
of the Majesty on high. — Nowtny dear Jesus bends 
Jm looks on me ! O ye seraphim rejoice, he turns 
Ins face to me ! Let the gates of heaven echo hack 
the sound, that the great* the divine ftedeemer once 
more turns his face to the mother of mortals ! The 
joys of eternity already shine around Hie l I lift up 
my eyes to the Most High, the Omnipotent God, 
whom the heaven of heavens cannot contain ! I 
stretch forth my hands to his beloved Son! the 
Brightness of his Father's glory, the Restorer of 
innocence ! the Reviver of the dead ! the Judge 
of the earth ! the Redeemer of man ! and with 
amazement attempt to express my gratitude: but 
words cannot describe what 1 feel ; my soul swells 
With ra^jjre. I am lost in transport, in extasv, 
in joy unutterable t Bless the Lord, O ray chil- 
dien ! bless the great, Omnipotent, the original 
jttratce of joy, of love, of happiness ! Oh pour out 
iyour soul# in grateful praise to the Lord your Re* 
deeme^ tand evwdasting Friend. By his bloody * 



. Book VHI. THE MESSIAH. 



-S*i 

• sweat in Getbseraane ; by those wounds, and that . ' 

pure blood now shed for you; by his drooping: 
head, his dim and lartguid countenance 

• disfigured by pain and approaching death, I con- 
jure you to love and imitate your Lord, your Friend, 

Jwour Saviour. In his name I bless you, O mine off- 
spring ! and may the blessiiJJ^df the Lord alway* 
rest upon you ! * 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

JElaa Teturns from Urn throne of Gorl, and relates wlial fyef 
lias seen. The lM'ha\iour of Peter, who joins Samra* 
aud a stranger, and afterwards sue ( essivelj incuts Leb* 
bcus, his brother Andrew, Joseph, and Nicodemus, and 
then returns to Golgotha, where lie secs John, and the 
female friends of Jesus. A conversation bet ween Abra- 
ham and Moses. They are joined by Isaac. Abm- 
Imm and Isaac address die Messiah. A cherub conducts 
tlie souls of some pious heathens to the cross. Christ 
speaks to John and Mary. Abaddon a, assuming the 
appearance of an angel of light, comes to the cross ; but 
fating known by Alxliel, flies. Obadtlon conducts the! 
soul of Judas to the cross, then gives (Tim a distant view* 
of lieav on, and at length conveys him td hell * 

1 

E LOA now filled with deep contemplation, 
slowly hovered over the pinnacles of the tem- 
ple, and then came to the assembly of the progenitors 
of the human race : whom he thus addressed:* 
Before 1 communicate n\y thoughts, oh join in 
pra}cr with me. Ere I speak, I will ofler nay 
adorations. All then, with humble prostration* 
in silence adored the Infinite and Eternal, and silent 
•rose Eloa still continued rapt in thought ; but 
at last said : 

•To the First of beings, to him whom no name 
can express, no thought conceive, I have just soar* 
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ed, desiring' to see him face to face. In all his tre- 
mendous glory. I reached the suns that gild the 
radient path to heaven, and 'they were dimmed. 1 
then ascended to the celestial throne, where dark- 
■".fress progressive deepened beyond darkness ; but no'> 
TWi»>fds can express the deepness of the sable cloudy 
Iq which the Eternal was involved, nor the awful 
terrors with which be was environed. I stood 
amidst the profound silence of the fair creation : 

I sunk prostrate, adoring the great Omnipotent in 
silence. Thus Eloa spake, and veiling his face, 
withdrew. , 

. The head of the divine Jesus now hanging upon 
his breast, he seemed to slumber. The storm of 
the blasphemous multitude was laid, and all was 
calm as the ocean reclining on the peaceful shores, 

■ Thpse who revered the Saviour walked about the 
skirts of Golgotha, where with weeping eyes, they 
might obtain a. distant view of the Redeemer. Yet 
each avoided the others: their afflicted hearts 
allowing them no tongue for converse, bitter 
converse adding pain to their distress. Only 
the beloved disciple, and the tender mother of 
Jesus, continued with each other at the foot of 
' the cross. ’ \ - 

The disciple who had sworn tjbat he knew not his 
divine Master, was now walking sdlitarily about 
the mountaiu. Thus by the winding shore wan- 
ders a son, within sight of a rock on which his 
fatheV was wrecked ; speechless he walks, w ith his 
eyes fixed on the spot, where his -tender parent 
|i,perisliedi and lifting them up to heaven, bursts 
into bitter lamentations: Peter now faint with 
peeping, stood on an 1 eminence near mount Cal- 
; ysuyv too weak to express his grief, too weak to 
fjiftfup his supplicating hands to heaven.' It hu riel, 
'his guardian angel, with pity beheld his grief, and 
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infused into his heart some drops of consolation; 

This, though an immortal, was all he could givd, 
\ The afflicted disciple felt the lenient balm thrill 
^th rough his soul, and now looking up, with long- 
ing eyes, sought his friends, desiring to receive 
"“"front them reproof and comfort. lie stood with 
his eyes directed towards Jerusalem ; for up the 
hill of death he did not dare to look. - At length, 
his eyes were drawn aside by a distant murmuring 
.sound, which arose from the strangers, who, being 
come to the festival, were hastening to obtain * 
sight of the crucified Piophet. To them IVtef 
Went, and among the more silent groups of people, 
sought his fellow disciples, but none he found. 
At length the conversation of two men suspended 
his search ; one of a swaitliy complexion, richly 
dressed in a foreign, robe, a*ked a man of an open 
countenance, who held bv the hand his little son; 
for what crl c? the malefactor, on llie middle and 
more lofty cross, was put to death? His crime! 
said the other, with an air of surprize ; he is put 
to death because he hath given health to the sick, 
feet to the lame, ears to the duif, eyes to the 
blind ! because he relieved the po-sessed, of which 
number 1 was one? and freed us from our torments 1 
because be even raised the dead ! because bv his 
powei fill preaching he opened to our enraptured 
souls the gates of eternal bliss ! because his life 
was holy, blameless, divine ! 

Here seeing F*Jter, he stretched out his Tiattd 
towards him, and said, Tills is oi.e of the choseuf 
friends of the great prophet, who daily saw and 
heard front him the words of truth. D<? thou in- 
, form us, added he, turning f<> Pei er— inform this 
stjanger and me, why they pu* this divine person to 
death'. Comply, O thou roan of God ! with ray < 
request, and turn not away thine eyes from tue. 




• ^fe^feSSTArf."'- / Book it, 

!£hod ktiowert him.. Thee he lowd ! for thou * 
' one of bis chosen disciples. Brothers have 
l^sa love for cAch other, tWa thou and John have. 

' "i Peter still turned front them, not because he was, . 
fchowu ; for now lie was prepared to die ; hut his,, 
being- joined with the faithful John, pierced his 
Very souj. Mv friends, said he at last, with faul- 
tering voice, There dies, the holy 1 — -Then bursting 
. into tears, he hid himself among the crowd. 

Thus he left Samma and Joel, with the favourite* 
fjf queen Candace, the eunuch, afterwards baptized 
• t: by Philip. The se, filled with fid mi ration, now 

moved slowly towards Golgotha. Meanwhile, 

, Peter discovered at a distance Lehbeus, who stood, 
leaning with a dejected look, against a withered 
tree;’ and going towards him, with a faint trembling 
Voice, said, Air Lcbbeus ! hash, thou too seen him 
the cross ? Thou, in thy grief, canst dare to 
lift up thine eves to him*; Dull- — oh pity — pity my 
misery ! — Here, here it bleeds ! added he, laying 
his hand on his breast : Here my s .veiling, tortured 
heart bleeds ! Will not mv dear iriend speak to 
hie ? Will he «ot afford me one word of consola- 
tion ? — Thou art silent*— still art thou silent. . In 
vain Lehbeus strove to give utterance to, .the strong 
emotions of his mirnl. Yet the agitations that ap- 
peared in his countenance, and his falling tears 
/were not speechless. But no comfort. could Peter’s 
soul ceeeive from them. With Heavy heart he left 
; that affectionate disciple, and depressed with a new 
Hoad of woe, again hid himself; in tWcrowd. At 
length, having once more escaped from the multi- 
. thde, he suddenly saw before him bis brother An- 
drew. Him he would have shurmed ; hut receiy- 
inga sign to retire farther from the -people, Peter 
flowed him, and, on joining him^fried, My bro- 
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, ther ; — ray dear brother !— Then embraced hint's ; 
not indeed with his usual fervour, for with feeble 
gra*.p he held him, and hung op bis neck weeping.' 
O my dear Peter, returned Andrew, with morn 
composed affliction ; fain would I, but 1 cannot 
* suppics3 n»y grief! My heart bleeds A* well 
“"as thine ! I mourn for thee — the best of Men! 
the most faithful, the most loving Friend! the 
Son of God ! — thou — alas ! — before his, enemies 
*— hast dented ! }' 

Meek- hearted grief, sacred to him whom be had 
denied, and effusions of cordial thanks for ljiy.b^o- 
ther’s fidelity, * Appeared in Peter’s eyes : but > 
speechless were his lips, They then walked hand i; 
in hand, with their, eyes still suffused in tears, 
which scarce allowed them the power of sight, till, 
at length, overcome by the langour of grief, their 
hands sunk, and losing their hold they parted, 
Peter, still disconsolate, and still earnestly breathing 
after consolation, walked • a lone ! but not far: 
soon he cast his eyes on two persons whom he es- : 
teemed, yet strove to avoid ; but was too near. * 
l)oes the dear disciple of the diyine Teacher not. • 
know us ? said Joseph of Arimaf hea» We also, O ; 
Simon! are his disciples,' We were so iq secret, : 
but new we are ready to acknowledge him before 
all the people. Nicodemus, my worthy friend, 
who cannot be unknown to tbee, has boldly de- 
clared for Cbrist before the sanhedrim : witu un- 
shaken courage be, before them all, spake in diis 
defence : but I alas ! too late acknowledge him. 

I’ was intimidated— coward as I was, I did not dare 
to express my thoughts before that impious afap 
setubly ! Forbear, dear Joseph, said IN icodemps, , 
t,o afflict thv tender mind. Thou earnest away 
•with me, andf hast already owned the divine Jcius. 
Joseph here lifting up his eyes, swimming in teirs 
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fo heaved, cried* Hear, O hear. Thou God, and* 
Father of the holy Jesus ! the voice of iny sup- 
plications. Him whom I s<t faintly owned while tie 
tiVed, may I, before all the world* undauntedly 
acknowledge when dead. 

Here Joseph was silent. His petition arose tq, 
the eternal throne, and with the grant descended 
divine grace. Nioodemus now addressing himself 
to Peter, said, O Simon ! thy heart seems steeped 
in bitterness, and thou turnest thy face from us. 
We share thy grief, we feel like thee, the death 
that is now seizing the holiest, the best of men ! 
Perhaps he is now expiring ! BuV O thou, his dear 
disciple ! let thy gracious words pour into our 
souK an healing balm ; and let not thy melancholy 
eye upbraid us with having so long, only in private, 
acknowledged the divine Jesus — thy Lord aud ours. 
As a tree seized by the blustering winds, quivering 
bends its lofty top, so Peter, hanging down h:s 
head, stood trembling.' Overpowered by remorse, 
he hid his face in his garment. Then fled, seeking 
rest in greater pain. He hasted back to Golgotha, 
and, with labouring steps, ascended, the hill. He 
now more freely breathes. He ventures to raise 
his eyes to the lofty cross ; hot, not to the; awful 
, /ace of his dying Lord. Under it he beheld, nea* 
each other, John and the mother of the sacred vie- 
tim, motionless, silent, and with eyes which, through 
excess of grief, shed no tears. At a small distance 
stood many of the faithful, who had followed the 
Saviour out of Galilee* Though low their birth, , 
though obscure tlieir rank, though mean their 
appearance, sacred history has transmitted the 
names of some of that viituousband to posterity: 
Illary Magdalene, Mary the mother of James aud t 
VyJoses, Mary the mother of the sous of Zebedee* 
aud thou, O Mary, who bow didst behold, extended 
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.onjthe cross, Jby divine Son, tl >e best«bd most ami- , 
abfe of the race of men. These, s*i% roaof otlftth ^ 
%h» the warmth of their 4 <f 

stand near thenr dyiug Lord. * , « « 

Mary Magdalene had funk on the ground,, 
longing/or death.-— ^Carried away hi tbp torrent 
“of her sorrow, she abandoned every hope ; ,j&$rf 
idea of the Saviour’s miracle*, at|d lay iafMpWMMH^ 
mi the’ t»*H, filling the air with her complamU. 
The mother of Joses, though hereof iecoosolajjle* 
prompted , by the tenderness ofheesoul, attempted 
to give her the comfort she herself could not Jeel 
► and* with the soft *voice of pity, strive to aJ^*M 
her dift^efts^* hut soon the agony of her own grief,- 
rendered heffilent. Meanwhile the mother of the 
two sous of Zebedee,. pie and faded with giie£, 
stood weeping in the dreary gloom, with uplifted 
eyes, and wringing her hands, seemed to say, How 
long will the divine vmurfance be delayed ?, Soon , 
will it fall oa 4 hu cruel people 1 * , 

But s»ne with more fervour of soul ; none w 
more cordial compassion, viewed the djing JesUs,, 
than the couvert^c»fnu»h 'this escaped not tho.- 
notice of the immoi|us, more cspceially of thpe 
who were once of the human race ; while t^ehHff* 
object of their exalted sensations was .the grace of 
the Redeemer. Abraham, enraptured wift tine 
thought of his salvation, observed him wtthsr 
affection; till at length the affecting «yn>| 

happy convert beheld 
.th», patriarch with 9 
, thii, Veaking forth fr 

i, 


with which the 
Holy Sufferer, 
mingled pity and 

his mute astoowhment, _ __ n _ 

•tool bfM4St: uddiouitU M** «f 
twelve-irtl>ed HdMWt, than spake to th 

theHHff,fC tWahernaa^f 
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VVhit w^, O son ! behold — Wbat these few hours 
display, will furnish us with discourse through the 
endless ages of eternity. Thou sawcst the glory 
of God on Horeb ; I in Mamre’s sacied grove: 
mild was then its appearance : then the diviue lips 
sounded melodious grace. Thus sweet, thus ravish- 
ing! y soft was the voice of the Saviour, when Ire 
spake pardon to the criminal. O thou. pure, thou 
s po tlc'S Jesus, thou suffering Messiah, how great 
is my joy at the redemption thou procurest for 
sinners, my children ! my jubilant songs shall join 
those of the heavenly host ! See how this new dis- 
ciple srniies at his approaching 'death ! llow the 
mercies of the Mast High — how the divine bene- 
volence of the great Redeemer sw'dl his Struggling 
heart ! How the transports of eternal life beam 
around him ! Yet, though the repose of a better 
life is so near, with what soft compassion does he 
look on the sufferings of his gracious Saviour !— - 
That my abandoned children should thus ungrate- 
fully, with cruel hands, slay the Lord of Life, 
would, was I mortal, fill nac with such gn#f as to 
how me down to the grave ! What Gabriel in vain 
strove to concejl from me, let me communicate to 
thee; and then may the dread idea be tor ever 
banished from my miftd. The gracious Redeemer, 
who’, with the marks of these wounds, shall come 
to judge the world, has already foretold the fate 
ofihfese abandoned sinners ; nay, they have impre- 
^catdH the divine vengeance on themselves. The 
r heathen governor sought to save him; and, with 
j;elucf«ncc; passed, sentence j while they cried out; 
.JJisbjood be upon us and our children. , Oh that 

t gcl of. death .had engraved the dreadful words 
eternal rock, and placed it by the throne. of 
lost High. 1 see— I see nations coming from 
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theCnds ofthe earth to piayTiomage to tKe 4mne 
Jesus; to listen to ' his precepts, and to bow before 
him, their Lord and SaViour . But among these I 
sefc 'uot my children, 

Mdses ana weired, Thou father of Isaac, of Jacob, 
add' of the faithful who, adhered to the worship of 
Jehbvah, when the multitude flocked to graven 
images : thou Father of her who bore the Re- 
deemer, and of lam who accomplishes the great 
work of redemption J O Abraham ! lift up thine 
eyes add behold. What I’shall say, is to thee al- 
ready known ; Jtyit 'tis good frequently to gaze . 
on the fair tace of truth. There are a people of 
judgment and of grace. The Unsearchable, who 
points withhis right hand to mercy, and with hit 
left to judgment, hath placed the Jews on a rock, 
that all generations oj men, all the sons of the dust* 
uiay clearly see that they have the power of ebus- 
ing life and death ; whosoever, therefore, on ob- 
serving the monitory rock, will not look up to it 
to see and Idarn, is his own destroyer : he coudemnt 
himself, 

Abraham listened with grateful smile to hit 
words, and Replied, Perhaps when £hey have long 
served as a proof Jto the nations, they will forsake 
the ways of sin, and then the sou will no longer 
hear the ibiquitlel of the father. Then, O Moses, 
thta perhaps they will return— Sweetest traus porta 
flow in upon me, and peace from God sauieg all ' 
arouhd 1 Oh then will they return to the great 
Redeemer! the Savidurof*all mankind ! — to him 
•who by day %i a cloud, and in the night by a pil- 
lir of'file," Jed *t%ir forefathers to the land of. 
Canaan, and 1, on* tM- cross how bleed* foe them,, 
, * Return, return,' O my chiklrea !— return to. Mm, 
yfftb tr ready to him— to ibia»--^rlui(R 

ft 2 
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ye are now putting to death ! — to the Lamb that 
Will soon be slain I — to eternal life f. 

Here with supplicating look, he raised his eyes 
to heaven. Isaac, his beloved son, once the com- 
fort of his declining age, seeing him, came in bis 
juvenile form, with a smile of joy, mingled with, 
concern, and instantly cried, Ah father, in thy 
countenance I see the warm emotions of thy mind !. 
But alas ! our children cruelly slay him, who 
sanctified himself for them ! Yet, O Jehovah! 
thou wilt at length have mercy on them ! thou wilt 
bear them on eagles’ wings to their Saviour ! At 
this delightful thought felicity comes hovering 
round me, and extatic bliss rushes upon my exult- 
ing Soul ! Yet one idea fills me with- sacred awe. 
—Well dost thou remember, when on yonder sa- 
cred mount — ( for ever sacred let it be to me ! ) 
—‘-thou ledst me to the altar. Thy son more cheer- 
ful than thyself, went by thy side, rejoicing that 
life was going with thee to sacrifice to the Eternal : 
but when I lay bound on the wood, and the light- 
ed brand flamed by my side ; when I lifted up my 
eyes swimming in tears to heaven,; when you gave 
me the parting kiss ; then tuniiug from me drew . 
the glittering blade, and held destruction over thy 
son — But I pass over that trying hour, since crown- 
ed with ages of purest joy — Then 'thine Isaac 
was surely chosen to prefigure the Son of the 
Most High — the sacrifice that now bleeds on 
Golgotha* This’ fills me with a sweet and rap- 
turous melancholy that overpowers my immortal 
; soul. t 

' Thus Isaac spake, and Abraham in soft accents 
replied. Let us bbw before the Redeemer. In- 
stantly they kneeled : one . of Abraham's arms eo- 

cfbsda that of his son, and their folded hand* wese 

■ ■ * v *;i '- * - " - ,4 1 ' ■ 
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• raised to Golgotha. The father then cried, O thou 
sacred source of joy to believers ! thou Son of the 
, Supreme Father ! "whit have I felt since a mortal 
mother bore thee at Bethlehe.m ? The angels, 
lost in astonish meat, comprehend, nipt the wonders 
r of thy grace and love. * Thou ipe inspiring theme 
of their jubilant songs, eondesCendest to shroud 
thyself in a mean and humble life. Scarce could 
the spirits ou high know thee under the lowly dis- 
guise. O thou in whom the brightness of thy Fa- 
ther’s glory shone ! thou hast walked the steep, 
the solitary way t qf mortality ; and now ar{ thotf 
come to its solemn; its momentous period— to thy 
last, thy most painful sufferings, which, long before 
1 w-as bonibn this earth, thou, O my Saviour, anjJ 
the Saviour of all that come to thee, didst chuse ! 
— didst chuse for man ! — and now thou bleedest — - 
thou diest ! — Oh ! thou art far superior to out 
compassion ! Yet we feiel the great, the dreadful 
stroke, with which death strikes thee, and at which 
the immense creation trembles. Hate mercy ou ns* 
O God Most High ! thou spring of never failing 
mercy and of grace ! that we may not too deeply 
feel the sufferings of thy Son- Have mercy — have . 
mercy on all whq, rapt in admiration surround . 
the Saviour — ou all, like us, allied to the dust. 

Here Abraham ceased, and both were silent, 
till Isaac asked. Who are the souls thatbherub 
is leading to the cross ? The radiant hand ap- 
proached from the distant sky, beautiful as*the, 
rising morn. They had (Quitted their tabernacles' 
of flesh, and came worn ail the nations of the earth, 
extending from pole to pole, where their bodies 
had been consumed by the quick devouring flames 
. t>f the funeral pile, or committed tb the silent grave. 
Thfcir hearts werie sincere and pure, if the purity b$ 
mortals deserves the name, Animated by the love 
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of virtue, fairest ornament of the , human mind, attp 
ever lovely io the eyes, of the Universal Parent, 
they parsed through this inferior life ; but had 
net been illumined by the light of an external reve- 
lation. Thousands of these happy souls were led 
j>y the meditative cherub, while seized with their 
jfirat astonishment at the glories of their new state 
©f existence, they with silent rapture adored the 
{Sovereign Lord of all, who is no respecter of persons, 
and whose tender mercies are over ail his works. 
To them the cherub turned his face, when Abra- 
ham and the other patriarchs heard him thus ad- 
dress tire souls, while they approached the gloom 
Surrounded cross. 

What ye. blessed spirits, see, consider with all 
the powers \ our new and rapturous sensations will 
all 1>W. He re is fresh si * h j ct for your love, your 
gratitude, your devout astoifishment. JNoue born 
©f woman can without the Mediator, who there 
bleeds for you, see the ‘Eternal. Ye happy souls, 
to you I now reveal the great mystery of eternity. 
The divine victim expiring before you is Je»us. 
He offered himself a .sacrifice for sinners condemned 
to die. Though the Son of the Most High, he 
was boro on earth, born of a mortal mother, who 
there stands at the foot of the cross. Fastings, 
prayers, adorations, instructions, miraculous sets 
of beneficence, sufferings on sufferings, filled up the 
life of the gracious Saviour ; and now-*-( the joys 
bf eternity hang upon the great event) — now he 
dies — be dies for all the sons of earth — be dies for 
you .! — Had he pot from the beginning been chosen 
tite Redeemer, all would have died ^ but through 
jbif obedience all shall fie made siliye. God is 
.Jjtigased with vouf sincere endeavours to kuow and 
^bejffhim, W, happy souls, for hi* sake your wn- 
e*r#^s accepted : He whom ye strove to know, 
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. Has seen your tears ;- ;ha9 heard, yopr petitions to he 
need from siu, which ye felt, which ye conquered, 
though ye knew not jail it* evils. Hence your 
prayers have ascended to the highest heavens and 
j' were acceptable to him who searebeth the hearts of 
f the sons of men. . Prostrate yourselves to the 
(deeding Jems your Friend, your Redeemer, your 
Intercessor ! Oh give thanks to the great Media- 
tor 1 to the Dispenser of eternal life I to the suf- 
fering Jesus, the Son of the* Most High God ! 

These souls, filled with inexpressible blissfu? 
sensations, mingled with gentle dejection and as* 
tonishment, suAk in rapturous adoration. of the 
g. acinus Saviour, who had loved them before the 
foundation of the world, and was now dying toper 
feet the redemption of the human race, 

Siiim and SeJith, the guardian angels of John 
and Mary, observing the grateful prostration of 
thess* enraptured soul#, Salim cried. How sensible 
of their felicity, O Selitb. are these new immor- 
tals ! II iw the jo vs of heaven already flow in upon 
them ! O my fr end ! What a spectacle worthy of 
angels ! They are f >t ever delivered from the trod- 
ble# of mortal life ; frdm the affliction# which fall 
so tliick and heavy on the inhabitants of the earth ! 
Alas ! the dear persons undfer our care are far frouj 
pujoyirig their repose ! They Were lately so. filled 
with sublime sensations, as scarce to feel the heavy 
clog of mortality ; hut now, those pale cheeks, those 
agonising looks, those bleeding wounds, have cjulled 
the extasies of the mother and the friend ! I, O 
Selitb, also feel them !— ■ *-l*feel the cruel nails that 
• pierce their souls l I, replied Selitb, have seen many 
of the afflicted : but no distress like their* ! Yet is 
toy c</n passion mixed With wonder. Is It not 
strange, that they who are beloved by the Eternal, 
fhoukl thus deeply suffer ? yet with pleasure I 
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reflect, that Qod frequently imparti consolation ^ }, 
bis suffering aervaufs, when v*viy ray of hope 
seems vanished. And, 0 Splim ! if my ardent ae> 
sire of seeing them again favoured by divine con- 
solation, does not, deceive me, I now see ernaua- 
tiocs of comfort beaming from the benevolent -tyiM 
of the Messiah. *«*<*' 

Thus spake Selith. He erred not ; for the Ba* 
deemer would no longer withhold his pity from 
John and the afflicted Mary ; but cas‘ uown -oa 
them a look wheoce reviving effusion? stream- 
ed into their fainting souls. j hen . inclining 
his divine face towards them, Mary,, with trem- 
bling expectation, listened, while, to her ear the 
voice of her gracious Saviour, thu? descended t 
Mother, behold thy Son. Then to the disciple he 
said, Bebohl thy mother 1 John and Mary trans- 
ported, looked at each other -filled with surprize, 
and shedding tears of gratitude. 

The dying Jesus still continued suspended in 
keenest torture. An horrid silence encompassed 
the hill of death, and the earth incessantly trem- 
bled through its secret caverns. Yet in the neigh- 
bourhood of Jerusalem, its latent trepidations were 
not felt. Once did the concussion reach the re- 
bellious city : but it only raised- an obscure sensa- 
tion : something of a distant terror of impending 
vengeance, for the blood that was tfaenfiowing, 
seized the hearts of the multitude. . -us 

Tfip secret convulsions of Nature/ reached a 
roc|ty mountain far from Olivet,, where into 4 
gloomy cave, Abbadona bad retired to mourn in 
the depths of the earth. He was sitting on the 
declivity of a subterranean rock, viewing with fixed 
attention a torrent Which fell at his feet. -His Hs* 
tening ear was following the roar of the foaming 
rtreap, which flowing from tbe summit of the 
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k |*fty mountain, waStiashed from cliff to cliff, when 
suddenly he felt under him a progressive trembling, 
and the rocks ft 11 from* their aspiring heights. Ab- 
badona, terrified at the convulsive pangs Of nature, 

C cried. Does the earth larneut that she has brought 

* forth, ehildrenr? and is foe tired of bearing Hfo 
mouldering issue in her bosom, which is now be- 
come a perpetual grave to them ? Thus thronged 
with human bodies, she is .within dreadful, while 
without she is clothed with a verdant robe, and 
adorned with blooming flowers. Or, alas ! -does 
she lament the great, the divine person, whom I, 
in midnight darkness, saw in humble prostration, 
suffering ! — Ah, wbat is his fate ! Why do I delay 
to see him again ! Is the heavy hand of awful 
justice nearer me, w'hen exposed on the open earth* 
than when here ? No where can I escape front 
justice ! should I fly from the creation, still would 
she^ follow me ? I will then aeek him, I will see foe 
issue of his dreadful sufferings, and penetrate rate 
the mystery of this great event-— But if he is a| way». 

• encompassed by this heavenly host, how shall I 
approach him ? How sustain their looks ? Dare 
I to imitate their splendor ? Dare»I to transform 
myself into an angel of light ? Alas ! the God Of 
truth would, with 1118 pointed lightning, strip off 
foe disguise, and foe angels see me Jn my hideous 
form. Bui Satan has been permitted to appear 
likeati angel of light* he who has provoked fosf 
Most High by greater crimes — by incessant sfots 
of deepest guilt ! Ah this disguise is not to eda-i; 
ceal any base design, harboured In my tortOred. s 
heart 1 Butshall Abbadona use disguise ? — Retire, 
retire, Q wretch, rejected and forlorn ! — retire, f 
and fo secret contemplate thy misery ! — Am I ex- y 

' cjudad then frOra going ? . and* must I not know 
foe end 4/ b^i woodroys Sufferings ? — But, Ifow 
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•hould I be able to behold the 'looks of life angojt 
and not fly ? *' 

Thus fluctuating, and Still dubious he a rose 
from the tavern : but sweatee bad tie alighted on 
■the surface of the earth, when with astonishment 
he drew back : for then seeing her involved jo the 
dreadful gloom of night, he cried, with a tmrjur 
Ions voice. At mid-day, overspread with such thick 
darkness! Is the earl li ripe, for judgment ? Is she 
bow to‘be destroyed*? Both the Omnipotent hold 
hr r in the hollow of his hand ?-**-But wherefore ? 
Does the wonderful Sufferer lie buried io bef bo- 
, lom ? and does God require him of her sons ?— 
But can the Messiah die ?— Wherever I tvtrh, per- 
plexity dwells or? each new idea. Much better is 
it for me to tiaste and seek him— to see, and by 
that means, to learn than to sit alone, lost in fruit- 
less conjectures. * 

Thus resolved, he stood oiKhe tree-crowned surn- 
init of a lofty nunmtaih, ar>d amidst the shroud- 
ing darkness, long with quick eye, sought the 
holy city. At length he perceived it. when through 
hovering clouds, it seemed like a heap, of rtiiui. 
Now, trembling, he tries to assume a bright ethc* 
rial form and all the juvenile beauty with which 
he shone in the blissful vale of peace : but *wk- 
ward is the imitation. Radi on t tresses indeed flow 
beneath his shoulders, which are adornedwith 
golden wings ; within his eyes be retains his tears, 
nnd c the lustre of the dawning: day overspreads 
his lucid countenance. Tims arrayed in beauty 
bp, with tredibling flight, chuses hisway through 
thickest gloom. In traversing the coast <if the 
Dead Sea, he hear* an unusual noise io flhe agitated 
Raters : with the roar of the wave* are inter*' 
‘TOWgjed the groans%f anguish, anti the Iwwjr of 
d j^y r. So, when guilty cities are swallowed bp 
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• by an earthquake, there resounds from the ope .**• 
ing abys, the cries of the dying;, mixed with th; 
, fall of polluted temples and marble palaces at 
, ..which the pale traveller, filled with terror flies, 
) Thus the affrighted Abba. Iona hears the roaring of 
' .tile Dead Sea, mingled with the groans and bel- 
lowing of Satan and Adramelech. tie Isnow* 
them, and with fluttering wing, leaves the .doleful 
ahorc. 

He now draws near to the angelic circle. At tlic 
august appearance he is suddenly overpowered by 
an insurmountable terror, and his mimic, lustre 
fades. The angel solely immersed in the contem- 
plation pf the holy the dying Messiah, observed, 
not his approach : but be escaped not Eloa's 
piercing eye. tic install' Iv knew him, and thus 
said to himself, The forsaken of God, this fearful 
soul-tormented serapli, wc-.ld then behold the cru- 
cified Jesus ! Already has he seen his passion in 
the garden. He seeks hiih aga n !— How restless 
•r — how miserable is his state ! — A prey to inces- 
sant remorse ! Long, very long has lie been dis- 
solved- in these bitter tears of anguish!' — O God, 
thoa Sovereign Judsre, all thy por oses on Alba- 
dona thou wilt accomplish ! thy w ays are ever yust 
and righteous Then in huftble prostration, he 
prayed in silence. ,On his rising, he made a sign 
to an angeL who instantly stood before him. Haste, 
blessed Spirit, said Eloa, haste to the angels, and 
to the progenitors of the human race, and thus ad- 
dress them. Abbadona, trembling and anxious,' is 
drawing towards os. Should he venture to mingle 
with you, oh forbid him out ; for in extreme dis- 
train he comes, to ob ain an awful view of the Re- 
’ d censer. Let none order him to fly, Lot none 
dft^u^enance a mind s$ humbled. Indulge him 
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in this afflictive alleviation of his a&guuh. About 
the cross are greater sinners than Abbadona. 

The faiien seraph hovered, trembling, about thb n 
angelic assembly. He hesitated fluttered for* “ 
ward ; stopt ; alighted on the ground. He was ( 
suddenly desirous of returning back. * He then anj- 
inated himself with the thought, that none but the 
Messiah could be encompassed by so spacious, so 
pompous a circle of angels. He now flew amidst 
them. The angels turned and Saw him ; they saw 
the faint disguise. Abbadona wore a ghasty smile ; 
a insfre that irradiates none of tby blessed, mingled 
with fixed horror and predominant grief, which he 
strove in vain to conceal. With silent com miser a* 
tion they suffered him to pass, and he approached 
the cloud topped hill 1 but seeing those ou each 
cross, he swiftly turned aside. No, I will not see 
them, said he ; I will not see the faces of the dying ! 
Their sufferings pierce me too dt ep, and present to 
my thoughts images of horror ! too loudly do they 
accuse me to the Sovereign Judge ! Unhappy 
creatures ! mv companions in guilt and misery, 
who have rendered yourselves so guilty that your 
own brethren 1 have made you such terrible 
examples! — B uy I will not enq.uire whether the 
justice or cruelty of those like yourselves have 
inflicted on you this dreadful death--*- Let are fly — - 
let me escape from this distressful' sight. 1 '' - But 
where shall 1 find him whom I seek ? This' as- 
sembly of the heavenly host has not descended to 
the earth in vain : they doubtless incircle him. 
He is then in this sacred place : hut whfere ? Wheu 
I saw him in the garden it w as Covered with an 
horrible darkness* — that on this hill, strewed with 
bones, is stilt more horrible. But can he not, be 
seen ? — O that some angel wouldpcint him out f 

* "" i * ' V; k ' * 
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•— rD*re I, unhappy. Ask an angel to shew me him ? 
JCHd they know me by this tremor, by this melau- 
.choly confusion, they would order me to retire, — 

' But rapt in divine contemplations on this boly per- 
’wop, they observe not me — Ah, wretch ! how de- 
. /Based art thou ! thou darest not lift up thy bash- 
ful eye to the faithful ministers of God ; and yet 
on this hill of sculls presumest to appear before 
them, while adorned with %11 their radiant Splen- 
dor ! Perhaps here, where dying malefactors 
afford the most manifest proof of the fail of man, 
Jesus concludes his earthly sufferings. Perhaps, 
prostrate among* "human bones, he is here offering 
up his supplications to- the Sovereign Judge. Ah, 
roust 1 again turn ujy face towards this moynt of 
death ! 

He, then turned, hovering slow and timid around 
the hill, till descending, he sought w ith quick and 
piercing eye under the crosses. There be found 
John, and careful watched’his looks. — Meanwhile 
the gracious Saviour still hung on the darkened, 
cross, aud every feature of his agonizing counte- 
nance seemed to wish for the repose of the grave. 

Abbadona at length recovering, from his first 
emotions, — softly cried. It is impossible — it is im- 
possible — It Cannofhe — He die-! — It is impossible. ! 
But why do I delay to obtain conviction ? Then 
lifting up his eyes, he suddenly added, I see hiru 
— I am not deceived— It is he ! — Yes, it is he !r— 
he whom I saw on the mount of Olives, prostrate,, 
weeping, and pouring out # his soul in prayer for 
man ! i, * 

He now sunk upon the tjill, and resumed. Here 
will I in the dust wait the issue of this solemn 
tremendous scene, and if I may- be permitted, will 

* see Ahe divine Sufferer die 1— Ah what is this that 
arises in mv mind like the opening dawn of reft ? 
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fs it the stupefaction of anguish, Of* ray of ri£’* 
viving hope ?-^of the best hope I dire entertain—? 
the hope of annihilation* ? Oh deceive me not, thou v ( 
were ideal hope — Thou dost not — 1 Thou art more « 
than imaginary. jVIethuiks I n >w dare fly to the ( 
Sovereign Judge, and humbly implore him to grant v 
irte annihilation ! Ah then I shall he no more!— 
No more shall’ fkl the burning torment! Then 
at once will my existence cease ! I shall be blotted 
from the rare of immortal beings ! be forgotten by 
the angels, by the whole creation, by God himself ! ' 
Behold, I bow my head, O Jehovah ! to thine om- 
nipotence ; and do thou, niv Sovereign Judge cou-' 
descend to exterminate me from thy creation by an 
invisible touch of thine almighty hand, or by a sub- 
til blaze darted from thy refulgent splendor. 

Such were the supplication^ of AbbadoUa, which 
he presumed to hope would be accomplished. 
Filled with mingled joy and terror, h : e glided along 
tltcearth, and looked up to the bloody cross, to the 
dying Redeemer, visible in obscurity, striving to 
retain his borrowed splendor. But while life thus 
strove, and his fears and terrors still returned, he 
perceived hovering on the right side of the more 
lofty cross, his beloved, now his. dreadful Abdicl, 
once his friend, his brother ; fkr with him was he 
created. Surrounding gloom instantly veiled fro.u 
his right the radiant circle of angels, and to h»m 
the whole creation appeared too narrow. Every 
appSrtincnce of an happy immortal, all the graces 
all thd powers of a fairctberral spirit,' he Suddenly 
Strove to assume, to prevent his being knovyn by 
AbdieV; and hasting as if dispatched on some high 
behests, from remote worlds to others more remote* 
lie trad stopped, btit dared not stay ; he thus, with 
qtiiekspcech, addressed himself to Abdicl. 

dear 3craph, (for thou, perhaps, majesf 
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Know ) when will the' Saviour expire ? I am ordered 
to he expeditious ; jet, wherever I am, I could- 
. wish, with the lowliest adorations, to solemnize 
•|bat important moment. 

‘ , Abdicl, at hearing his voice, turned towards the 
Onbappy, and, with a gravity softened by compaa- 
eiou, answered Abbadoua !— -A* the face of a bloom- 
ing youth blasted by a sulphureous flash darted 
from (he clouds, is suddpnly.overspread by the livid 
paleness of death, so gloom .main g from the abyss, 
instantly covered the face of Abbadona. All the 
h#>ivenly host beheld his* transformation. -When, 
struck with Fear* anti shame, he suddenly flew, with 
rapidity, from the bright circle of the celestial 
spirits, unable to hear their looks or their splen- 
dour. 

Tiie fallen seraph ascended far into the sky, and' 
then sunk down on a ftiortntain, from whence at the 
same time arose on the opposite side a spirit, far 
more black and miserable* than he who had fled. 
One, of the bright inhabitants of heaven seeing him, 
said to hi? compani'.ti, W ho is that wretch accursed 
advancing towards us, from yonder hill P How has 
the hap-! of justice branded his wrinkled front ! 
How is he deformed by mlious guilt ! Yet he pre- 
sumes to fly towards this bright assembly 1 — But 
see* the mighty Obaddon is driving forward the 
wretched spirit. Ah 1 it is ike gkoBt of the trai- 
tor ! . 

Now the 'angel of death brought the trembling 
caitif dear to the cross ; aud all the celestials saw 
him so black, that be seemed a spot in the darkness 
which encompassed the globe. He appearfed as 
distressed with agonizing terror, as if, wherever 
•he Arm*, over him enkindling lightnings blazed, 

* and'lpife him tbe earth opened, while that darted 
at lus bead avenging fires ; and this, with equal 
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fury prepared to swallow him. Thus, with wild 
anguish, (he so-ul of Judas approached the crqss, 
with his e*cs fixed on Obaddon ! who, waving in 
bis right hand his flaming sword,, drove him, re- 
luctant ; till, alighting on a sable cloud, he, with 
imperious voice, thus spate : 

Behold ! there lies Bethany — here the palace of 
Caiaphus — here belrtw, the house where thou, un- 

f rateful, didst partake of the memorials of the 
aviour’s death — There is Gethsemano — that is thy 
carcase — dost thou tremble ? — tremble still — hut 
open not thy mouth in curses. Hero, stretching 
out the flaming sword towards the middle cross> 
which rose pre-eminent, he added. That is Jesus 
Christ, once tby Cord ! — lie dies ! — he dies for 
men! to 6wccten their life, their death ! to deliver 
them from torment like thine, and to exalt them to 
the regions of eternal bliss ! Those wounds, whence 
flow his redeeming blood, shall shine, with en- 
rapturing lustre, when lie conics to judge the 
world ! Now turn, thou w'rctcbed spirit, and bil- 
low me. Overwhelmed with despair, Judas turned 
aside, and Obaddon quick relieved the angelic 
circle 'from a sight so hateful. They now wing 
their way among the stars. The traitor is terrified 
at the immense extent of the siletit creation. The 
dread idea of the omnipresent God rushes upon his 
mind with all ijs terrors ; and long he trembles 
before he dares to utter this request : 

(Kthou most dreadful of the angels ! let me 
entreat — let me implore thee not to carry me to the 
throne of the Eternal Judge — hut, with that dread 
flaming swftrd, to put an end to my wretched being. 
Obey, and be silent, said Obaddon, driving him 
forward, till at length, at his command, he stood 
on win of the suns, and near him that angel Of death 
There he shewed the traitor the heaven of heaven*,, 

V ^ * 
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where the Most High visibly displays his glory, 
and the blessed enraptured spirits enjoy the beatific 
•vision. Though the throne of God was nowr en- 
compassed with sacred darkness, and instead of 
eternal hallelujahs, and the triumphant joy oftbe 
saints, reigned stillest silence ; yet heaven was still 
worthy ot being the residence pf Him who it. the 
Author of all beauty, the Source of all perfection, 
and to the most exalted of the blessed, was still the 
region of boundless joy, of ineffable felicity. This 
said Obaddon to the wretched spirit* is the heaven 
of (he Most High, God, the theatre on which lie 
displays the most blissful manifestations of his 
exuberant glory, which he graciously imparts to 
those who make him (he object of their grateful 
love. At. present the Eternal hides bis face from 
all finite beings, and s^ts shrouded on his throne iu 
sacred obscurity : but still mine eyes perceive the 
diviiipglory. That celestial, that blooming moun- 
tain is called Sion ; upon its top lie who now dies, 
for man will often shew himself resplendent in grace, 
to those who on earth, were his pious followers, 
Those twelve golden thrones thou seest on Sion, 
shining like the sun in its splendour, were, by the 
august Re warder af virtue appointed for the twelve 
luithfal disciples of the divine Jesus: and, seated 
on these, they shall one day judge the earth. Thou 
wast one of his disciples. That throne was thine. 
But thou hast forfeited the seat of bliss ; and it will 
he given to another more worthy. Sue not J for 
destruction. Fruitless are ’all thy lamentations. 
Heboid, so many of the celestial glories as thine 
eyes are able to discover, so "many torments has God 
pleasured out to thee. In vain,- feeble wretch, 
»t£eu. strivest to forbear looking up to heaven. > 
Learn to know the omnipotence of the Supreme 
Judge. Like a rock in the sea, which no storm cal' 
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move, shalt thou here stand and contemplate, that 

Jesus Christ dies on the cross to raise those who 
love him to this heaven : to this state of unutterable 

^ At these words Obaddon left him, and flew up 
towards heaven, till arriving at one of the celestial 
suns he prayed. At length rising from his orisons, 
and returning to the traitor, who stood wildly 
gazing and filled with unutterable misery, liecrie , 
Away, thou wicked spectre, I now lead thee to hell, 
thine everlasting dwelling. Thus, with the hoarse 
voice of terror sounding like redoubled # claps o 
thunder, spake the angel of death, and then precipi- 
tated hi llight down towards hell. From afar they 
heard the noise of the infernal deep, which roaiiug 
struck the confines of the creation and undulated 
to the nearest stars In that space where God lias 
set hounds to infinitude, hell rolls her torrents ot 
liquid fire There no order submissive reigns 
above or below ; no law of motion swift or siow\ 
Sometimes with unusual rapidity they move, such 
is the command of the Sovereign J udge, to punish 
the fresh cr inters of her inhabitants with names 
more vehement, and sharper darts of ever-dying 
death. Now with rageful impatience, and hideous 
sound, mingled with groans, and yells, a|id shrieks, 

• they fly up into the wide expanse. Meanwhile the 
P traitor and his potent guide quit the confines of 
the fair creation, and all the worlds innumerable, 
and, with extended wings, sink down to the gates of 
hell. The angel of dekh stationed there knows 
Obaddon, sees the criminal writhing and struggling 
to escape, while the dr'ead of the flaming sword 
forces his reluctant submission. lie unfolds the 
wide adamantine gates, which harsh grating witty 
jarring sound impetuous turn their broad hinges, 
and at once discover the deep the dread abyss tre~ 
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mendous and most horrible. Not mountains heaped 
on mountains would fill up the enormous entrance : 
these, would only render the passage more rugged. 
No path leads down to hell’s hideous deeps. Close 
by the gate rocks cleft with gusts of liquid fire, 
fall down in ruins wild, while dismay pale and 
giddy at what is seen and heard, looks speechless 
down with eyes wide staring and face aghast, into 
the flaming gulph. The executioner of the divine 
vengeance, with the infernal Judas, stood at this 
gaping grave : the grave where Death never dies 
— never sleeps.* ‘The seraph then turning" aside, 
pointed his flaming sword down into the deep abyss, 
and cried. This is the abode of the damned, and 
this, O wretch ! is thine abode ! Jesus Christ, once 
thy gracious Lord, descended from heaven, lived 
a life of sorrow, breathing benevolence and love 
to man, and is now dying on the cfoss, to save man- 
kind from this place of everlasting woe ! 

Thus he spake, and hurled the struggling spec- 
tre into the abyss. Then with rapidity soared from 
the precincts of the fiery deep, to the fair creation. 
Now he comes to the altar on which the divine vic- 
tim was offered, and stands waiting fa r.her orders 
‘Vo m the Omnipotent. 


THE END Of THE NINTH BOOK. 
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Cod looks down from his throve, while the Messiah casts 
liis eyes on the sepulchre, aiul prays ; then w ith a hx>k 
fills Satan and Adramelech with terror. Many elevated 
souls are now given to the earth, one of whom delivers 
his thoughts of the dying Redeemer. A character of 
these souls. A conversation between Simeon and John 
the Uaptist. Miriam and Deborah lament the dying 
Saviour in a hymn. Lazartis comforts Lebbeus. Lriel 
gives notice that the first of the angels of death is de- 
scending to the earth. The impression this makes on 
Enoch, Abel, Seth, David, Job, and more particularly 
on our first parents, who descend to the sepulchre of 
Jesus, and pray. The angel of death descends, ad* 
dresses the Messiah, and makes known the divine com- 
mand. The MesSiah dies. 

S TILL farther do I travel in ray tremendous 
path, still nearer draw to the Saviour's death 
— to his death who breathed nought but lovg di- 
vine, and whose love supports my fainting powers, 
O let me not, presumptuous, too boldly sing the 
great Redeemer ! nor without solemn digpity at- 
tune my song ! Look down propitious, on me, who 
• am but dust, O thou, by whose omnipotence I am 
^^iWironed ! Thou seest all the conceptions of my 
mind, ere into thought they rise, nor is there a word 
that trembles on my tongue to thee unknown. O 
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ray Redeemer ! enlighten me, and when I stumble 
forgive ! A ray of thy light, a drop of thy grace 
is to the famished soul fulness, and to its thirst, the 
refreshing stream. 

The throne, which was wont to shine serene in 
visible beauty, now stood involved in the thickest 
gloom of night : solitary it stood, around it no im- 
mortal adored, save an angel of death, who pros- 
trate beneath the lowest' step, with raised hands and 
suppliant eyes, looked up with fixed attention. 
Meanwhile Jehovah through the bright dust of 
scattered suns, and worlds obscure, through silent 
nature looked, with awful view, understood or feif 
by none but him on whom the eternal eye was fixed, 
Death, now so near, the Saviour’s whole frame 
pervades. The worlds tremble through all their 
secret powers. Troubled, enraptured, siient, stand 
all the immortals, c ontemplating the Son of God, 
on whose divine face a more deadly paleness sits. 
His weary languid eyes are faintly east on his near 
sepulchre, hewn out of a lonely, rock among trees 
of autieut growth, and with a mind still filled with 
benignity and soft compassion, which no pain could 
expel, he thus pours forth in secret sighs the yet 
warm thoughts of his expiring spill. There in the 
sleep of death soon wilt thou, my body, lie. For 
this I assumed thee. Yet though thou shalt lie 
down in death, thou shalt not see corruption. O 
my gracious Father ! “wipe every tear from every 
eye’’ that shall then weep for me ! — Have pity on 
them, when thou shalt bring them to tlicir latest 
hour ! — Have pity on all who believe, in thj| be- 
loved Sou, who now dies for the sins of the wot Id ! 
O Father ! have compassion on all who, in their 
struggles with death, shall fly to thee for grace .and 
consolation. Have compassion on those, who shaft 
he brought by many tribulations to the grave : who 
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in poverty shall live,' and yet shall not deny thee : 
who while they keep a conscience .void of offence 
both towards thee arubtowards man, shall become 
the scorn and mockery of sinners : who, true to 
their friends, bless even their enemies : who, by 
their actions, shew their love to their brethren, 
their hue to mankind ! Have compassion on those, 
who undazzled by the honours, the wealth, the 
dignities of life, shall use, them for the good of 
others ; themselves regardless of the glittering toys, 
and all the distinctions of vanity. Oh he merciful 
to those who, loaded by thy gifts, shall constantly 
employ them in’tliy service, and to thy glory : in 
their last hour shew them the light of thy coun- 
tenance: when their eyes sink in death, and tlieir 
aspiring souls are ready to take their flight to their 
great Creator, then visit them with thy consolations, 
and receive them to /he world of eternal peace and 
joy. O holy Father ! God of love ! by the blood 
which flows from these wounds, on which my body 
is suspended ; by the ensanguined crown of thorns 
that encircles my head, and by all my agonies and 
sufferings, I conjure thee, in the name of that love 
that has induced me to sutler t,be ignominy and 
death of the cross, to accomplish the salvation of 
mankind, to hear me, and grant that they whom I 
love may remain faithful to the end- — may die in 
comfort, and, rising to eternal life, receive the 
bright crown of unfading and immortal glory. 

Thus silent prayed the great, the dying Messiah. 
Then turning his benevolent eye's from the sepul- 
chre, he looked with stern brow on the Dead Sea, 
whfre lay Satan and Adramelech. His eyes now 
daifed convulsive terrors and deep dismay into the 
% de|jjdi9 of that tempestuous lake, and' both the 
apostate spirits sunk in the lowest misery. Then 
was fulfilled the sentence of the Eternal, that the 
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Seed of the woman shoyld bruise the serpent’s head. 
Satan in the midst of his anguish stamped into atoms 
one of the subterranean rocks, and intermingling 
his faullering accents with languid bowlings, thus 
began ; 

Eeclest thou, like me, the inflamed, unquench- 
able tortures, which death, eternal death, pours 
into the deepest recessesof this immortal substance ? 
In vain would I give thee an idea- of what. I suffer : 
but hell affords not images so frightful, so terrible, 
as to enable me to describe what I suffer. Judge 
my anguish, that will allow me to be sensible of no 
other joy than that of seeing tlufe suffer ! Judge 
my humiliation, and the excess of my despair, when, 
in spite af myself, I am forced to acknowledge that 
he is omnipotent! — Yes, he is omnipotent, and I 
the blackest monster of the abyss ! The lowest — 
the lowest I lie, and all hell is upon me ! With all 
it3 torments am I oppressed ! to . all the terrors 
qf the fiery gulph, my boasted empire, am I aban- 
doned ! — But did he, by his thunders precipitate 
us into this gulph ? No, an angel bid us fly — our 
boasted courage sunk, and we like cowards fled ! — 
But in whose panic did his messenger utter that 
command P — Oh ! what new vengeance threatens 
my rebellious bead ! — The great! name I dare not 
utter ! He in whose name we fled — he whom we 
.persecuted, now perhaps dies ! A new, a more 
fiery dart -of destruction flics with this thought 
through all my immortal powers. Darkness on 
darkness surrounds me. The obscure mystery 
affords not the least glimmering ray — Ah ! this is 
misery — all, all around pie is misery ! Even the 
hope, the wretched, the agonizing hope of anni- 
hilation vanishes. Ye worlds, and thou heaven, 
t u r n eg to .. chaos — be confounded with hell ! ape?’ 
b'i^^K|pom the wrath of ^he Omnipotent. 
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The proud Adram'elech, could scare with sobbing 
anguish and despairing look, reply. Help me— ihoti 
accursed, help me. I suffer the pangs of ever-dying 
death. Once I could hate thee with furious ha- 
tred, but now I can bo more ! — I sink under the 
excess of iuy misery ! — I would curse tliee, but 
cannot ; I would curse myself for imploring help 
of thee ! O monster ! — Q Satan ! help me, I con- 
jure thee help me ! — Thi^ he uttered bellowing 
loud, arul laying his iron hands on Satan, continued. 
It would he a satisfaction to me to detest, and to 
curse thee — I will — I will. Here fainting with 
the effort, he sunt and fell. 

Thus both experienced the vengeance sent forth 
from the mighty Victor ; and so far Terror stretch*- 1 
ed her crushing armi that, the lowest hell resounded 
with the bowlings of despair. 

O muse of Sion !*no farther unveil the dreary 
abodes of pain and horror. Another and a nobler 
scene opens before thee, a ‘scene of sacred xuelau- 
choly, of holy adoration, and of grace divine. 

Jesus now turning his eves from the Dead sea, 
viewed the celestial bands that dissolved in pious 
grief, and rapt in sacred wonder,* surrounded the 
cross. The soft sensations of eternal love appeared 
in the looks of tfie divine Saviour 1 and long did 
they dwell on those souls who had never entered a 
mortal frame, or sanctified the dust. Now ap- 
proached one of those happy periods in which the 
earth was blessed with many noble minds, *that 
spread their influence through future ages. ’Tis 
true, the fame of virtuous deeds doth not always 
float along the stream of time ; yet the great effects 
of fair examples are seen, conquering disgust and 
error ; aud, with a progress secret but sure, flowing 
’‘‘Into the deeds of posterity. Thus, though the 
ftone tlifowninto water sinks, on the surface wider 
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ond still wider circles, quiveringspread around. 
,Now one of the most exalted of those unembodied 
spirits, perceiving a glimpse of the light, which, 
during her, stay mi earth, was to beam pure 
sanclifi cation and radiant truth, thus indulged her 
thoughts. 

Still more and more do I feel, that he is the great 
Messiah. Innumerable and powerful as the suns 
that gild the starry fields of light whence we came, 
hut with influence much more benign, are the 
thoughts I read in his countenance. — But how 
different is his appearance from th at of our friends 
the angels ! — Ah he resembles the men by whom 
he is surrounded ! hut in his form alone he resem- 
bles them. In their faces is something glootny, 
and averse to their Creator. Ah! what is man? 
We must also be of their number; like them, wc 
must be • clothed in mortal bodies ; like them 
must live awhile and then return to the Eternal. 

0 thou Father, of angels and of uien, be thy decrees 
accomplished! Thy. divine will be done! and 
thine, O thou Messiah ! Of all that is difficult 
to conceive, this is most inconceivable, that thou, 
*mce arrayed in thy Father's glory, sufle rest — There 
thou, raised above the hill, art suspended ; there 
t% passing life seems to flow away : and ye angels 
who once resolved my questions, are now silent. 
Yet within myself I feel that this departing life, 
to whieb, O thou divine ! hast condescended to 
subftiit, is of importance to me— to roe, perhaps 
of more importance, than to the flaming seraph— 

1 love the suffering Messiah more than lean tell; 

O my Cxod, accomplish what thou hast begun, 
complete my inflamed, my continual, my devout 
breathings after felicity ! Thou alone, O thou 
lufityfe Source of perfection, art my felicity ! ‘In 
thy presence is eternal joy. ; * 
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Thus meditated fhe transported spirit, and not 
fruitless were its meditations. God, who oft in 
distant periods prepare* what he is determined to 
accomplish, thus forms the soul for a, life of pro- 
bation, and for the succeeding joys of eternal, 
ineffable felicity. 

Let time now fly with joyful wings, Around the 
cross stood waiting with devout fervor, the future 
guardians of the souls who drew near to a mortal 
life. . , 

Trembling with solicitous joy, the attendant an- 
gels stood while, from the Redeemer’s eye. issued 
the great command. Go and live; believe and 
come. Their angels then smiling; received their 
charge and led them forth. 

Relate, O Sion’s muse t their life: relate their 
gifts and graces, while, dwelling in tabernacles 
of clay, they passed ‘their mortal pilgrimage, in 
sacred love and pious ardour; imitating the bright 
example of their Saviour* The effects of the new 
sensations they had experienced'on beholding Jesus 
on the cross, took root in all, and at length unfold- 
ing with their increasing perceptions, became min- 
gled with the resplendent grace that flows from 
above. . 

One of the fairest of these souls was that of Ti- 
mothy. He was yet in the bloom of youth, when 
he began, with humble and ardent zeal. to watch 
over the church committed to his rare, and, un- 
daunted, ventured to preach a djiug, a risen j£sus. 
He was instructed by Paul, who brought to him 
the knowledge of the Lord, out of that awful; that 
dazzling light which beamed conviction. Thd 
< pure soul of Timothy learnt, with tremulous joy, 
ft^the.way to eternal felicity, and taught it to thou- 
sands. Thousand s too were converted by his death ; 
when having nobly linished his course, he fell by 
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the executioner’s sword. Like Paul and Cephas, 
lie shone in the church as a bright resplendent lu- 
minary * * 

Thou, Antipas, didst early receive the glorious 
rewards prepared for the faithful. , Then the J udge 
of the earth, in his sentence on the church of Pat- 
mos, mentioned thine immortal name. With in- 
flexible fidelity, with pure, with warm affection 
thou lovedst thy crucified Lord, loved st him till 

death. 

Hermas, with tears of joy, sang the Mediater. — 
Sang him who died, who rose again, who ascended 
on high, and led captivity captive.— Sang the Son 
of God, the Saviour of frail and mortal man — The 
Son of God, who shall raise the dead, and judge 
the world. His hymns were sung by Christians re- 
tired to solitary caves, when Hernias receiving an 
intimation of the will of the Most High, left the 
choir of his rejoieiug brethren, joyfully suffered 
death, and went to join the more exalted choir 
above. 

! Phebe, desirous of doing good, and winning 
gouIs, left the narrow limits that confine her sex, 
and generously devoted herself to the service of the 
church. She kindly strove to reipove the distresses 
of the indigent ; to help the sick; to comfort the 
dying. Heaven-born Charity, her dear compa- 
nion, was always with her ; but she fled from ap- 
plause, and was known only to the pious, and to 
the 'angels. 

From every fluctuating doubt' of false wisdom, 
Herod iaamras at length treed, and convinced that 
he who was not more exaltad by his miracles than 
by tbe sublime truths he punished, had made known 
the Eternal Father’s will ; dispersed the shades o£, 
death, and marked the path that leads to beav£n. 
TMteh what intricate mazes of thorny speculation 
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did he wander, before he reached the light which 
God, at length, poured arotfnd him ! In what 
painful, what fruitless researches did he engage, 
before he found the lightness of the scale of human 
knowledge, and the preponderating weight of that 
of heavenly wisdom ! 

Epaphras was powerful in prayer, like Paul, 
he was esteemed worthy to suffer for the sake of 
the crucified Jesus. Be was. thrown into the prison 
of a tyrant. The prisoner heard his prayers ; for 
the churches, and the blessings derived from his 
supplications cbieffy streamed down on his beloved 
Colossians. With them he watched and strove 
with unwearied diligeuce. His zeal and fefvor 
were blessed with success. They flourished and 
spread their branches, they blossomed and brought 
forth the fruits of sanctification, righteousness, 
and peace. Laodicea*too, partook of the benefits 
of his instructions, and by his exhortations and 
prayers many souls were indamed with love to the 
crucified Saviour. But at last Laodiceasunk into 
a cool indifference. The beloved disciple of Je- 
sus then sent from Palm os the sentence of the Judge, 
which was mingled with mercy and with grace. 
On her repentauce.he promised that she should still 
be clothed in white garments,, and still receive the 
victoy’s crown. 

Penis was one of those favourites, of heaven 
whom God, through tribulation, leads to eternal 
rest. Resigned amidst her sufferings, she mingfled 
lior tears of alilction with those of gratitude and 
joy, when in silent prayer she poured out" her soul to 
her Maker and Friend. * * • •< 

Not from a love of fame, tbepartial, the lukewarm 
•rewarder of Virtue, often. ,her cruel persecutor, at d 
malevolent slanderer, was Apelles actuated ; nor 
from a ibndness for the esteem cf the wise, who 
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however sagacious, know not the secret springs of 
action ; for the act Hone is visible to the bodily 
the intention only to tfoe mind of the agent. 
His love of the Omniscient, whose piercing view 
penetrates the score* purposes ofthe soul, with the 
exalted rewards promised to the pure tu heart, were 
the animating motives that excited him to practise 
the most exalted virtues. 

The merit of Flavius Cieniens arose not from 
his divesting himself of the lustre derived from his 
affinity to C:esar. If was easy to despise the tyrant : 
but the courtiers accused him pf being immersed 
in indolence unbecoming a Roman ; of being dead 
to business, honour, and his country. His noble 
soul, though not insensible to the stmg oi these 
reproaches, still persevered in his adherence to the 
duties of Christianity, duties which he esteemed the 
most exalted and sublime. Thus he became wor- 
thy of the martyr’s crown. Fain would he have 
performed nearer the throne those actions which 
instructed and auimated the saints ; but knowing 
that his generous labours for the good ol mankind, 
would there be lost on servile flatterers, and their 
luxurious lord, he confined himself within a 
more contracted sphere, and .enjoyed the oppor- 
tunity of doing good, and improving lus immortal 


Lucius, though wrapped m the entangung net 
of business, with a mind free and undisturbed, 
discharged his duty with unwearied zeal ; neither 
proud of bis iherit, “nor discouraged when, the 
seed he sowed seemed-not to shoqt. Sedulous m re- 
deeming time, he knew-how to banish the. world ; to 
spare some sacred hours for prayer and meditation; 
some happy hours for the gentle offices of meefc- 
eyed mercy and of smiling chninte; arid tlirodgh 
thia pleasing course entered into life eternal. 
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Ye females emulate the virtues of Tryphena. 
Ye also live among unbelievers. Her tender heart 
felt . the purest, the ndblest, the most virtuous 
passion. The youth was beautiful, and adorned 
with everv amiable quality * but Ins sacrificed to 
idols, and was inflexibly attached to their worship. 
Try phew. apprehended danger from' bis easy- 
flowing eloquence, and still more from the soft 
passion that swelled her heart : she therefore 
struggled apd triumphed over it.* Serenity .and 
joy were the rewards of her pious resolution, uot to 
hazard a Soul destined for immortality. • 4 

Linus, who before his martyrdom, bravely dis- 
dained to accept of proffered life, purchased by 
apostacy, was superior to the frivolous enjoyments 
which too often ensnare even the good. V When 
alone, he employed himself in searching his own 
heart ; and when in company with his friends, - 
who had pure and noble sentiments, he loved to 
compare their actions with the examples and pre<* 
cepts of the words of God, the original source of 
sublime thoughts and heavenly sentiments. , Ho 
loved t& disperse the gloom that hovers ov%r the 
grave, and to lose himself in the Bright ecstatic • 
prospect of a resurrection to eternal glory. 

Ignatius loaded with chains and condemned to , 
suffer death, by the order of Trajan, who on this; 
occasion forgot his natural humanity, triumphed 
in bearing ignominy for his beloved Lord. No 
meaner reproach could be brought against tSis 
great, this exalted saint, than his too earnestly 
striving fon the honours that encircle the martyr's 
brow. The eagerness of thffe sons of vice and foHy 
ip pursuit of pleasure, could only exceed the 
••-dour with which he longed to obtain the radiant 
crown; if thereout be excess in aspiring after such a 
prize. His setting gloria* shone with the same 



‘Book 



e, as that fitfi%tii«&they rose/ flow 
the* tmnctimoti' ’ of the life of a 

* “ ' ■ *od fe groat 

ard is «*«»'' Iftiillit bifefeted 


fe« v 

feo flocfc&fee tttor*% iMM 
*IWi last btdssfa'ff. Those wW 




iten 
re 

PswiiudHnr 
" ~ I, by bis 
with 

1%iW't»HMHKviab fettife, ‘.fill life cruelly 

<fegg W mjmym by 

***** ^jsx**. 

were^r brothers ' and 
d|fer>$lfef“ Bfey wits d y^n # frtwbity ; affec- 
tionate w4aStM$*W«tber.; her ^brothers ant sisters 
'of-eeit*^ Claudl# loredhhfem', and 
/*0*e, t TOO* Hie ifote became a 
iim.V Site ih^ti lamented tbefr jetWh, and 

^rS^ra 1 * - 

t far from the bbsy world thtet*' Atiiplias, who, 
‘ # a dtop knowledge of bumat^&a%y, united au 
ardent and 1 * steady desire ,! *tb * ihlMt wd^te'at, the 
Wstofti^ih)#tomrhaod f Bewpdfet, eVeftas your 
*%fcatteiily Ftfher *' Froai^he radiant 

abad ef IteaVcn streamed 1 *fhis injitSjtetion, WSjL a 
thrift# Mpr on tim inhabfetr Of tM< fee’TIe 
tmtwim & incited oaarew "fete 

W Mmm% 

cirejp 
a earthly 
Mhi with 




V Br.o* X; THE MESSIAH. # * ’ 

vanity, nor these sink him into voluptuousness. 
Wherever he directed his steps, silent .flowed: 
the balm of humanity. He clothed the naked; 
he gave health to the sick : he lavished blessings 
still more precious, these were aalutary counsels 
to the. diseases of the mind, diseases worse than 
those' of the body, lie dispensed healing comfort 
to the Soul entangled in the web of doubts, ' and 
many wavering Christians, who were ready lo 
forsake , the bleeding Friend of the human race, 
he brought back into the path to heaven. From 
real humility, fye seemed a stranger to worldly 
wisdom, and to know nothing but Jesus — Jesus 
the Redeemer from sin, the surest support in life 
and in death ! but to his brethren, perplexed in 
doubts and scruples, his profound knowledge flowed 
like an inexhaustible spring, and the thirsty travel- 
ler was refreshed with copious draughts. 

Tryphosa, kind by n at lire, and still more kind 
from duty, was the best of mothers. She. carefully 
instructed her offspring in the knowledge of Christ. 
Indefatigable in the resources of prudence and^ 
virtue she finished the work she was appointed to 
perform ; and was an ornament* to the church : 
yet her mauy good actions were concealed. But 
scarce had she brought forth her last son, when 
she expired weeping. She bewailed him, and 
died- Then the blessing of the Eternal descended 
on her family. Her elder sons educated the infant ; 
who, at length,^ died a martyr; The seraphs* re-;, 
ceiyed the happy' spirit from the arms of death. :/ 
they ascendcdfb triumph ; and, with ecstatic - joy, 
she welcomed her son on bis arrival at the regions 
of unutterable felicity. 

To forbear revenge,* when revenge is justice, is 
" offender, is noble : ; to alleviate 

bis Iwressesby private offices of kindness, is divio*. , 

T ' wv X '/ 
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/Thus didst thou — with reverence write thy nairte — 
;^tu* didst thou, Erastus f When thine exalted 
Entered the celestial abodes, angels, rising from 
;jPcfe gulden seats congratulated tbcC and nailed 
’*''ihfee arrival with songs of triumph- 

These were the souls w hich their gaardnui *n- 
v gels led from the cross of the dying Jesus, into a 
me of probation. With expanded wings they 
, descended from mount Olivet, and came to Geth- 
■<’ tteemane. At the garden where the Son of the Eter- 
nal suffered his agony, they were seized with awe. 
J’hose who ’stood under the pah^ saluted them 
with cordial love : These were Simeon, and the 
great prophet, who had the honour to baptize the 
divine Jesus, and to see the Holy Spirit hovering 
/ over him like a dove, while the voice of the Most 
'.High, descending from heaven^ pronounced. This 
'4fet my beloved Son in whom I am well pleased. 
v Here were also Esaiah, ^the great prophet of the 
. Crucified Jesus, and Ezekiel, who beheld a type of 
the resurrection ; when crying, Hear, ye dry hones; 
£ the bones shook,, and the d»*ad awoke. Here too 
. Were Noah, who found grace in the eyes of the 
-Lord ; righteous Lot ; Melchisedejs, a prophet, 
priest, and king ; Joseph ar.d Benjamin his brother i 
L>avid and Jonathan; fair Miriam, the sister of Mo- 
■ ses,and Deborah, who sang the mercies of God, her 
saviour, and the saviourof thejiost of Israel. 

Simeon now cried, Blessed souls ! go and enter 
your* frail habitations of clay. May y# bring ma- 
ny to salvation I May ye diffuse benevolence and 
{ love through all the descendant# o£ Adam : beuevo- 
, fence purer and more sublime than the philosophers 
AVer taught. Ah Jofc% haw, happy is their fate ! 
., ; Hovr exalted will he .their net this 

leight brighten the gloomy ideaHuaiJ 
* hwLof GetaMw ? , 
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The harbinger of the Lord retuft&d. Had I-; 
word# to express my thought#, could floods 
mournful otjovous tbars reveal what I feel, .then/;:! 
O Simeon, would I tell what A have folt,*jfb^4^.^ 
gracious Messiah has been dyingon the Crh^v ' 

silenccbest becomeB rue. v ’ f; '- 

Thjjj^Words, returned Simeon, pierce through my 
soul: ^Tywas exhlting in the end of his sufferings, 
and the glories that await him on the right hamt t 
of the Majesty on High. Bat how hist thoitt | 
brought me back! Ah! he Whom, weeping, f.y 
embraced — heyyKom, speechless, I held in my arms, 
till God restoring my voice, I burst into prayeps 
and thanksgivings — be — he bleeds — bo bleeds or 
the cross ! — -with malefactors bleeds While his 
heart still glowswith -love to than — with love to 
his murderers — -he bleeds — he diet ! But I will hold ' 
my peace till all be accomplished.'.' 

Then Deborah and JV^iriam, after a long and /'- 
mournful! silence, burst into plaintive songs, flaw*; 
ingwith melting softness. For the voice#M$thf 
immortals rise iu spontaneous harmony totutpress,; 
such sensations as those of Deborah and Miriatp, 44 
Hence she who, on Ephraim’s mount, gave 
name to the spreading palm, and Amram’s daughter* \ 
thus in alternate verses sang. - _ 

- O thou, once the most lovely of human being* J. 
thou who wast the fairest of the soot of *®en •' hesf 
are thy . features changed by. the livid traces 


death ! ‘ 

.My heart is plunged in softest sorrow, «mdcURtt§f 
of grief surround she ; yet still to 
the most bcautiful of dibit,:. of all 
the most lovely : farter than the sons' : :^gip^'" 
when glowing with fervor, they adore fh$ ; dB**re. 
bM; f '<■ ' •• • v*- 

Mourn ye Cedars of Lebesjpn^ ■which tp tha 
t 2 . 
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Mary afford a refreshing shade: the sighing 
■gpUr i s cut down : of the cedar is tormed h»s 

isjoas, * , , , 

fr'l&Wrti ye flowers of the vale, which grow on 

fb^hiteica of the silver stream rye roust not encircle 
Saviour's head : it i» already erown^j^vtth 

'ggZAmn, hi, tad. tohl^ise. 

In behalf of sinners. *His feet* UOT£»ri$d, vi- 
sited the dwellings of affliction. Now are they 
pierced. His hands and feet lire pierced with 
cruel wounds. 

His divine brow, he orri that mount, hows to t&e 
dust : from it runs mingled blood and sweat. Alas . 
how is it now wounded by cruel thorns !r-by his 

bloody crown ! . ... 

* The soul of his mother is wounded as with 
sword. Ah' thou Sou most gracious and 

divine * have compassion on thy mother, and 
comfort her, lest at the foot of thy cross* she 
1 v * ; ‘ 

f \h, were I his mother, and already in the life 
, of bliss, a sword would still pierce through my 

'mil. r ; . 

O Miriam! bis compassion-beaming eyes are 

almost extinguished, and hard he draws his breath, 
Mich . still breathes nought hut love. boon, 
ah soon will Ms last looks be directed towards the 

heavens. , .. , ; 

O Deborah ! a mortal paleness sits on his 

faded checks, wet with the trickling drops of 
love Soon Will his divine head sink, to me m 

iMote '■ * / 

.V*: Tbou, who shinest above, O celestial Jerusalem ! 

^st Jnto tears O^hy _ S °f ^ * 

* Thou, who sinnest below j OtcrresfrikWerusafetn ! 
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btir^t into tears of grief; for soon, at thy barba- 
rous hands, will the Sovereign Judge require his 
blood. • 

The stars in their courses stand still, i and ,fKe 
Creation is struck dumb at the suffering of, hey 
Creator 1 — At the sufferings of Jesus ! the ever- 
lasting High Priest ! the Redeemer ! the Pfioce 
of Pekfc ! 

The earth also stands still, and from you wly> 
dwell oa its surface, the sun has withdrawn hi* 
light. Fot this is Jesus 1 the everlasting High 
Priest ! the Redeemer ! the Prince of Peace ! 
Hallelujah. 

Thus responsive sang Deborah and Miriam. 
The blessed Saviour now visibly approaching the 
moment of death, most of the faithful withdrew, 
unable to bear the awful sight.* With fixed eye 
and unsteady step,* Lebbcus retired, followed at 
a distance by Lazarus, who wa9 involved in more 
composed distress. Lcbhous entering a ruinous 
sepulchre near the foot of the mount of Olives, and ■ 
leaning on a piece of the fallen rock, sunk down 
upon bis knoss, and rested his head tin the craggy 
stone. When Lazarus stopping at the entrance, * 
with gentfe voice, that v\ mid attract the ear of 
languishing sorrow, and make her stoop to listen, 
thus spake : 

Sink not, tuy friend, beneath % grief. Lift 
tip thy face from the damp, the silent tomb, and 
let me see thee look at me. Ah dost thoti no 
longer know the voice of him whom thou hart 
aIwa\s loved ? — of him who hag returned thy love ? 
— I rim Lazarus, •'whose death cost thee* so many 
tears, whom Jesus restored to life. Ob with what 
transports of joy, that seemed too big for utterance, 
didst thou then, with filtering voice, thank our 
divine Master ! . ppfore we returned, him our 
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grateful thanks, this body lay in the grave, and 
corruption* began to seize upon it. How often 
Ifeve we discoursed on thater/ent ! — Thou like the. 
otli$r disciples, though test that his kingdom was to 
beon earth, ere it began in heaven ; yet never 
cOuldst thou solve the doubts that kept rob- from 
-seeking some earthly meaning in the sublime dis- 
courses of our Lord. But shake off, O nrty friend ! 
this depressing grief. Open to me thine afflicted 
; heart. Thou shalt lament him — thou shall lament 
the divine Saviour, who lingering in acutest pain, 
has during successive hours been dying on the 
cross. Yet sink not under thy grief. Hf can, 
if lie pleases, descend from the fatal tree. But 
though he die, he will ncveT see corruption. Can 
he who was before Abraham, who descended from 
heaven to raise mankind to the mansions of bliss— 
can he be subject to corruption? 

Lebbeus still leaned on the rock, yet turning his 
face towatds Lazarus, with fixed eyes looked up 
to his friend, who running to him, embraced him, 
brought him out of that sepulchre, and seizing his 
hand, cried. Raise thine eyes, O Lebbeus, and be- 
, hold. 1 perceive*the presence of God in this scene 
of gloomy horror. With what solemnity it is dis- 
tinguished by the Almighty 1 How has he clothed 
the heavens and earth with his terrors ! May not 
God, by the death of the Holy One of Israel, be 
accomplishing those things we did not understand ? 
Since the divine Saviour has been bleeding, I have 
felt— (how .shall I express my thoughts in just and 
Worthy terms) — I have felt sensations soothing and 
peaceful, that have softened my affliction. Every 
thing round me appears sacred. .\Vberever I torn, 1 
J^ find the traces of the Eternal, the marks of his, 
■pni mpM nce. This sarced tranquillity is filled with 
HMiW sensations. . Since the gracious Sufferer has* 
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been bleeding on the cross, I have heard a soft 
breezy flattering, as if bands of the immortals were 
hovering near me. The samel heard when my 
soul had quitted its frail habitation. Celestial 
beings also frequently glance before my ej*es with 
rapid flight. This, my dear friend, diffuses through 
my soul a divine calm, the peace of God, and dawn- 
ing felicity. 

Here Lazarus paused,, when Lebbeus, fixing 
his looks upon hun, suddenly catted out. Thou 
aft struck with amazement L— Ah, who hr it ? 
On w hom dost thou gaze with such Joyful transr 
port? * __ i 

Lazarus, on recovering his speech, answered, 

J ust now a celestial spirit shot over me.— Never 
before have I had such a view of the glory of aft * 
imibortal ! — of the bliss of the other world 1 He.' 
has perhaps brought 1 from heaven some divine mes- 
sage : for bis flight was swift as the quickest 
thought. Having thus with fayltering rapture 
spoke, he embraced Lebbeus, and then added, Ho:, 
will not — No, be at whose birth the host jaf 
heaven rejoiced will not sec corruption ! 

L was Uriel whose lustre had struck the eyes of 
Lazarus. The immortal had left the sun, jto fly to 
,the progenitors o*f the human race. J must inform 
you, said he, with his face glowing with tlje rapi- 
dity of his flight, that the chief angel of death de>4 
sceiids from heaven, with course direct towards ,the 
earth. The flames of the Lord blaze before mni. ; 
the flutter of his wings hasj.be sound of the roaring 
storm, and etherial silence flies at his approach . 
Way his flaming sword tojteuch a world, the en- . 
kindled dust would instantly be dispersed through 
the immensity of space,’ Dreadful is his look— r 
mote dreadful than; when on the guilty, earth lie 
pqtiyhj|4^e overwhelming deluge, and as therainisr 
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tef of the general destruction, emptied the oceans, 
of the celestial waters. Soon will ye see him, and 
at the sight terror shall come upon you, as it did 
upon me. Deep inexpressible sorrow is impressed ' 
On his awful countenance. Ah he is sent tpbring 
death to the Mediator ! and to denounce the judg- 
ments of the Almighty on yon guilty city ! Uriel 
then trembling, turned aside, and mingled with the 
fngcls. . ' 

Amazement, mute and motionless, seized the soul* 
of the patriarchs, followed by a dejection too deep 
for words to express. Struck with the thought 
that Christ, the Son of God, was in a few moments 
to expire, the souls for whom he was dying, though 
redeemed from sin, seemed to sink back into the;r 
former earthly life, and to feel sensations of guil t # 
which re membrance clothed in all its dread array. 

Enoch leaned with his left hand on a tomb, and 
raised his right towards heaven. Though he had 
walked with God ; though lie had not fallen by 
the hand of Death, or had ever mouldered in the 
grave, yet in, the eye of infinite Wisdom, arid spot- 
less Purit y, he was not free from sin ; but by his 
faith and repen hence he pleased God, and was trans- 
lated. Had the earth been dissolved, and the 
great lamp of heaven extinguished, he would have 
remained undismayed : but at the near approach 
of the Saviour’s death, grief streamed through his 
inmost powers ; and the angels, the patriarchs, the 
uubVJrn souls, and every mortal vanished from his 
sight. Scarce Could his eye discern him who shed 
his blood. 

Near him Abel lay on. a rock in silent prostration. 
Tins son of Adam was adorned . with the sweetest 
innocence that mortal knows, with feyyent. piety, 

, and gentle love, ytt , died by a murderous brother's 
hand* His eyes were now alternately lift,, up to 
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heaven, and cast on the cross, while he lamented 
that the Saviour of the world, the Son of righ- 
teousness should suffer a more cruel death than 
he. 

Seth, the worthy brother of the first dead, and 
an early . preacher of righteousness, had often,' 
through the many centuries of his long life, medita- 
ted on the promised Seed, who should bruise the 
serpent’s head ; but had »been able to form 
idea of the dreadful sufferings of the mighty Victor.- ; 
Now, with trembling heart and Hammering tongue, 
he cried. O tho.n Judge of all !- — thou Judge of 
whatever was, and is, and is to come! — Then 
pausing, cast his looks to heaven, to the cross, 
to the. redeemed, and to the sepulchres of the 
dead. 

Long had darkness^ covered the eyes of Davids 
Long had he trembled ; yet, since the erttning of 
Uriel, he stood looking up.to hiiti, who -drew near 
to the grave. At length, recovering his speech,- 
these broken sentences flowed from his lips: O 
God! my Saviour’s God ! Why hast thoUfitfra- 
ken him ? He pours forth his sighs before thee : , 
but thou dclayest to help him. The basest of sin^. 
ners have laughed him to scorn — have derided hiy* 
confidence in thee. He is poured out like water 
his heart is melted within him: liis tongue cleaveth: . 
to the roof of his mouth, and soon wilt thou, Q 
Death, lay him in the dust. Wild beasts, and not 
men, encompass him. They stand and look uppit* 
liinj whom they have pierced — Ah, how theydia^e, 
pierced his hands and his feet ! * They have stretch- 
ed him on the cross, and albhis bones may be mini-, 
ijbered ! O God most merciful and gracious, how 
unsearchable are all thy ways ! Soon will he leave 
hil mortal frame — soon wilt* he ascend on high; 
triumph over the grave, and lead Captivity captive. , 
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Hurt trill htii death be declared to the ends of the 
earth, that all the generations of men may {tow be* 
fore him f ‘ 

; Job, made perfect by sufferings, the trials of 
his faith and virtue, had been encompassed by the 
terrors of the Omnipotent : but,, unable longer to 
think of the crucified Saviour's death, '.be soared 
from the depths of affliction, crying, He will lira ! 
- — he will live ! He will rise the conqueror of 
death and hell ! Then shall my eyes see thee !-— 
They shall see thoe, my Lord ! my Redeemer • 
my Saviour ! in all thy glor y ! 

■ Thus wore the faithful affected by the expecta* 
tton of the angel of death. But none felt the near 
approach of the Mediator’s death with such livoly 
grief as the first parents of the human race : who, 
'When Uriel descended, were standing close to each 
Other, with their eyes fastened on the Saviour, 
feeling through all their vital powers, some resem- 
blance of the terror inspired by the augel who 
drove them out of Paradise. Thus, at the last 
day, the blessed, struck by the trumpets powerful 
elaugor, the trembling earth teeming with resurrec- 
tion, and their own sensations of returning life, 
will be lost in wonder and astonishment : but at 
length, friends enraptured will know their friends, 
and brothers their brothers, whom, while absorbe4 
in amazement, they had not seen. So Eve, at 
length, took by the - hand the father of men, and, 
with words scarce rising to sound, cried. Say, O 
Adam, shall we seeksouiedeep, some humble abyss : 
and there prostrate ourselvef, imploring the Al* 
inighty to al leviate the pains of bis death ? • 
gt Adam, with a look of love* teplied, O motbef 
W tbedknman race t much too mean are we to 
snteri|l|| for him with his Almighty Father. Were 
Job, "Ifuab, Daniel, and even Eloa, the n»o*t 
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exalted of tlie celestial spirits, with ardent fervor 
to join with us, vain would be our supplications. 
The dispensations of God are all conducted by 
unerring wisdom — by infinite goodness. He does 
not see fit to interpose, and therefore no comfort— - 
no consolation will the Saviour receive amidst his 
anguish. Such are the decrees of the Almigh- 
ty, whose ways arc inscrutable- Ah ! I am fil- 
led with a new idea, whioh perhaps flows from 
God, follow me, and do what ihou seest me per- 
form. 

Now with mournful flight they descended..fron» 
the mount of Olives to the hill of death, and stop- 
ped at the sepulchre, where the gracious Saviour, . 
like his brethren of the dust, was to sleep. Before 
(he entrance of that house of death was rolled a 
large and ponderous block of stone, on one side of 
which stood the father, and on the other the mo- 
ther of the human race. r l’he idea of the near se- 
pulchre of the crucified Jesus, pierced her soul,’ 
like au arrow from the quiver of the Almighty, and 
she sunk on the stone. Adam, raising his hands, 
thrice uttered, in silence, the name of the redeemer; 
while with an attentive look of mingled love aud 
grief; he viewed his face, now more pale than that 
of death. Soon overcome with the sight, he sunk 
in the dust, and placing his sorrowful brow on his 
folded hands, fixed his eyes on the ground, from 
which God had formed his mortal frame, and is 
loud prayer raised his suppliant voice, while fee 
ang<Js, and the exalted souls of his happy de-* 
kcendanis beard his impassioned orisons. • * ; ,> , 

. Lord God, merciful gracious ! and thou the vic- 
tim of (he sins of man ! our High priest. Prophet 
•and K ing ! hear from thy bloody altar the fervent 
prater we offer up -to thee from thy gloomy sepul- 
chre 1 God has pardoned our crime, and has per- 
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milted us for many ages, to behold thy divine face 
with rapturous jov ! Our sin was pardoned cm 
account of that death thou art now suffering i 
Permit, O source of mercy ! that on this solemn 
day, in which thou restores* to the vision of the 
Father, all who resist not thy gracious purpose ; 
oa this day in which thou reconciles! all ; biottest 
out Che sins of all ; and savest man from eternal 
death: Permit, O divine Mediator ! that on this 
dav when thou also offerest t hyse.U for me, I may 
recollect my sin, with humble and bitter grief It 
is not that I fear to be cited a second time before 
thy dread tribunal, I have seen the face of God, 
ami tliou art now entered into the Holy of Lobes ! 
However permit me thou Judge of the earth, who 
feast humbled thyself even to this death oi the cross ! 
tipice more to confess what I was, and to presume to 
recollect my forgiven crimes. 

Here sacred melancholy and devout transport 
suppressed his utterance. Eve silent, with expres- 
sive countenance, had accompanied his prayer, and 
now added with audible voice : O thou who art 
devoted to death I on this day of blood — on this 
day, when, O uiy beloved Redeemer ! thy mortal 
frame is to lie down in the grave, let Eve, the first 
of women, also mention her crime, with such grace 
forgiven, and acknowledge it w ith tears of huinility 
and grateful love ! -Here Adatn resumed, "kes, 
*twas we began the fatal trespass ; we proceeded : 
we* completed the dire offence. O deed of honor ! 
slight was the prohibition— how easy to perform ! 
live received it from God, the first, the best of 
beings ! our Creator ! who formed us of the dust, 
and gave us souls to know, and tongues to praise 
liis goodness : who, while we were blessed with 
innocence, filled our minds vyjih inborn joy, and 
sweetsensatior.fi : who rewarded our ay dept prayer^ 
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with pleasing rapture; ever)* new resolution not 
to taste of the fair forbidden fruit, every act ot 
obedience before our wretched fall, with sublisnest 
delight: who continually reminded us of his pre- 
sence and sovereign wisdom, by ten thousand living 
creatures, whose admirable texture incessantly re- 
warded speculation with new discoveries, and in- 
creasing wonder ; who gave to me, the mother of 
mankind, and me to her : \vhose apparent glory 
bestowed on. us, raised us nearer to him, than ail 
the surrounding creation. — Yet presumptuous and 
ungrateful we vainly strove, () thou Source of 
Being ! to seize thy power, thy glory, and to 
become like tbee divine. — But, gracious Father, 
thou Last Forgiven ns. Thee let us for ever adore 
with warme«t gratitude and awful love. And 0 
thou divine Saviour of men, the Effluence of thv 
Father's splendor ! may these sufferings he re- 
paid with glory, and honour, and affectionate 
obedience ! May all the wide creation hail 
thy goodness, and all monkirul proclaim thy grace I 
Thus Adam gave vent to the strong sensations 
of h is mind, and with him our general mother ; 
he with loud voide, and she in silent thought; 
Then the countenance of the divine Redeemer 
beamed on them divine mercy, heavenly tranquillity, 
and that peace of God which passeth knowledge. 
Enraptured* they felt these effusions of the Media- 
tor’s love, and the first of tneu filled with ecstatic 
ardor, stretching his arms towards tile cross, thus 
cried : * 

' O my Saviour, and the Saviour of mankind, my 
l children ! thy Irtfe exceeds all thought : nor ran 
\ymrds express my thanks ; for " eternity itself is 
"too^short to utter all tliy praise.” Here will I' 
stay till thou bowest thy head in death. ’ But 
amidst the pain thoii sufferest for sinners hear my 
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'supplications for my offspring — for all who shall 
hereafter dwell on earth. In the imperfect dawn-of 
infant thought may they ftel thy love and lisp thy 
praise ! O guide their blooming years ; cherish 
, the tender plants that they may early bring forth, 
fruit! Irradiate those with transcendent virtue, 
and truth divine, who, in riper age, are to enlighten 
the earth, and teach the ways of God to man! 
May the traveller never slumber in the cooling 
shade, or on the brink of the refreshing stream, 
while he loses sight of the radiant crown which 
God holds out from afar ; and captivated by gro- 
velling present joy, forgets the glorious future re- 
compence ! And may all who cease to attend to 
the soft voice of love and grace, be called by afflic- 
tion from the error of their ways. O my children ! 
my children ! how inexpressible is the condescen- 
sion and grace of him who dies on the cross for you ! 
May your stony hearts be touched by his all con- 
quering love ! With contrite souls may ye bear 
the voice of the blood which now flows from 
Calvary in streams of mercy aud of grace ! — 

Rut what bliss pours iu upon me ! what joy 
pervades my inmost powers ! while 1 contemplate 
the glories that await, the righteous dead ! From 
them the beatific vision is before death caqeealod— * 
They soon enjoy it all — are ravished with ineffable 
delight, and with triumphant joy behold their 
Lord — their Saviour ! Oh when thou after the 
final judgment, shalt free the earth from the curse 
brought upon it by ' my sin, and shalt create it 
anew blooming like Eden, then, innumerable as the 
sands of the sea, as the ‘drops of%e morning dew 
glittering in ttie fields, arid as the stars that shipr 
in the firmament, by the multitude of those who en- 
ter into thy glory ! 

El oft now called with ft voicethat shook the to 

> 4 $ 
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lid base of Moria, ancl made the«courts of ilie temple 
tremble, crying, He comes. He comes. The mes- 
senger of God then descended on Sinai. Solitary 
he stood, while to him the heavens and the earth 
seemed to dissolve and pass away. 

The Eternal, who upholds all things by the 
word of his power, the* preserved him from 
sinking, and from him terror withdrew her iron 
gripe : yet was he filled with amazement and dejec- 
tion. His right hand sunk, while he, trembling, 
held his flaming sword, no longer shining in pale 
splendor, hut glowing with fiery blaze, like the red 
lightning sent by the Almighty, as the messenger 
of destruction. Seized with reverence and awful 
love at a graeious look from the Redeemer, he ap- 
proached nearer, and, alighting on mount Calvary, 
sunk prostrate. His voice of thunder now melted! 
into softest accents. Vet was heard by the angelic 
circle, while lie thus addressed the dying Messiah. 
I, a finite being, am sent by the Soverign Judge, to 
fulfil his great command. O thou, the radiant 
Image of bis grace ! thou Saviour of men, who 
nowdiest that man may live for ever ! strengthen 
me, a spirit of yesterday, united tofa body formed 
of a midnight cloud and liquid flame. Awe an d 
terror compass me around ; yet must I execute the 
behests of thine Almighty Father. 

He then returned to Sinai’s lofty summit ; where 
Jehovah again arrayed him in all his terrors. 
Dreadful he stood, pointing hw sword down towifrds 
Golgotha. Behind him arose a storm, the vehicle 
o>P the immortals voice, which shook the palm 
i groves, shook Jordan and Genesareth. iNow the 
\ smoaking blood of the evening sacrifice breamed 
* 'bn the altar, and the immortal cried, Tbou, Oholy 
Sjaviour of men, who condemned by ihajtcrue} city, 
hast freely consented to sufler death ^ linnera. 
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thine enemies, the trork of merej and of ^ love ^ ia 
accepted. The cry of thy blood is asceuded to tb„ 
Almighty, proclaiming - grac* toman : and in a tesr 
moments thou wilt become the prey o 
'Elms spake the angel of death, and turned away 
JjfJg face, 

Meanwhile the holy/ the all-gracious Saviour 
raising his drooping eyes towards heaven, cried 
in a loud and pathetic .voice, not like that ot the 
dying. My God ! my God ! why hast thou for- 

sakenme ?— The celestial spirits filled with asto^ 

nisliment, instantly veiled their faces. Now all 
the painful sensations of the holy, the divine Jesus, 
were redoubled, and with parched tongue lie 
cried, I thirst. He thirsted, called, and drank: 
then trembled, bled, and became still more pale.. 
Then again lifting up. his benevolent eyes, he said 
Father, into thy hands I commend my spirit . and 
adding. It is finished, bowed his gracious head 
*pd died. 
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The glory of the Messiah soars from Calvary to the Hoi jr 
of Holies in the temple. The earth shakes, and the 
veil of i he temple is rent . Gabriel lefts the souls of the 
i vt t rut re hs that (hey must retire to their graves. The 
3 l*. sstah leaves the temple, and raises the bodies of the 
saints. The resumption of Adam* Eve, Abel* Seth* 
Enos, Mehalool, Jared, Kenan, Lainech, Methuselah, 
■Noah, Jnphcth, Shorn, Abraham, Isaac, Sarah, Rebecca, 
Jacob, Rachel, Lea, Benjamin, Joseph, Melchisedcc* 
Azariah, Mishael, llauaniah, Habakkuk, Isaiah, 
Jeremiah, Amos, and Job. The converted thief on the 
f cross dies. The resurrection of Moses, David, Asa, Je- 
ho>hnphat, Dzziah, Jot ham Josiah* Hczekiali, Jofta* 
than, Gideon, Elisha, Deborah, Miriam, Ezekiel, As- 
hath, Jepthu's daughter Jlhc mother and her s( i vcn mar- 
tyred sous, Human, Chulcol, Durda and Ethan, Anna* 
the prophetess, licnoni, Simeon, and John the Baptifcfc. 

I F in my religious flight I have not sunk too low * 
but have poured sublime sensations into Abe 
In ans 01 the redeemed ; guidedb r tbfe* Almighty, 
^Wflive been borne on eaglci* -twijji t 0 Religion } 

1 have learned froth revelation of thy digni- 

ty ! He who waits not, with deypitit awe, by the 
^kiura crystal stream that from tfte throne flows 
among the trees of life, may bis r^lausc, dispeiv 
fed by the winds, not reach mine esl£ r or if undisper* 
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ted not'pollute my heart ! Ah among the dust had 
lain my song, had not yon living stream poured from 
the New Jerusalem, t lie city of God, and thither 
turned back its course. Lead me still father, thou 
Guide invisible, and direct my trembling steps. 
The Son’s humiliation already have I sung, and let 
roe now rise to sing his glory. May I attempt to 
sing the Victor’s triumph, the hills and valleys 
yielding forth their dead, and his exaltation to the 
heaven of heavens, the throne of the Eternal Father ? 
O thou to heaven raised, hear me and help — 
O help me to support the terrors of thy glory ! 

The eternal Redeemer, now cast his eyes on the 
bodies of the reconciled dead : then looked up 
to the Father; but what creature can ever feel 
the divine transport, the delight, the love, with 
which they viewed each other. Then flew night 
from the eternal throne ; and from the sun fled 
the covering star. The poles of every terrestrial 
globe trembled, and basted to pursue the cour- 
niarked out by God. In haste the sun revolved, 
and the earth followed till they again entered the 
track of their first orbit. Christ, the Redeemer 
of the world, hovers over the cross, looking down 
bn his pale, bloody and pendant corpse. The 
fconqueror of death turns, the earth trembles ; He 
moves to the temple, the rocks burst, and falling 
spread noise and dust through the wide expanse. 
Instantly the sacred rays of his glory fill the Holy 
of holies, and the mvstery-cptiyealiiig veil is from 
its lofty height, to its lowest border rent. Here 
Jesus conferred with the Father, God with God, 
On the complete accomplishment Of the great redem- 
tion. But of their thoughts the soul has no idea, 
language no words. The subject only, (hot/ 
sacred muse of Sion, caust unfold. Behold how 
'litgh ^brightens into eternal dfcjr f Salvation . shall 
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be revested to the nations, the forsaken temple shall 
perish, and the favorite people of the Most High 
be dispersed among* the nations. The issue of 
things passed before the eyes of the Father and the 
Son. Religion, through a course of ages spread* 
ing among innumerable nations, and often obscu- 
red by the crimes and follies of man, becomes 
involved in the clouds of night, but is never totally 
extinguished. The resurrection of the redeemed 
from spiritual death, the conflicts of the church 
militant, her victories, and the distant antipast of 
heaven. . • ■ • . 

While the Father and the Son thus conferred, a 
voice like the noise of many waters rolled through 
the listening heavens, saying. By the Eternal Father, 
and try him who will rise from the dead, and stent 


himself at the Father's right hand, ye who are now 
mortals shall enjoy salvation 1 Bliss and rapture 
through a joyful eternity shall be yours. The 
Eternal High Priest has redeemed you from sin. 
On the attar of his death is suspended his sacred 
form, who has completed the sacrifice for sju, and 
soon will ye see the Conqueror ^surrounded with 
the effulgence of the godhead On the throne of the 
Eternal, covered with radiant wounds, Thus 
through the heavens resounded Elote's voice. 
From the earth, with joyful tremor, rose the voice 
of the first offender, saying, the Promise of God, 
Christ Jesus the Faithful, the Long-suffering, the 
Abundant in mercy, full of Loving- kindness, has 
dipd for sinful man ! O thou Shoot of Adam's stem, 
^Iti ssom, and rise to eternal life 1 Rejoice O hear 
f vens, and be glad O earth 1 the All -gracious hs<i 
\ given his only begotten Son (hr you 1 , Triumph, 
* VO my sons, in your Redeemer’s love, his sufferings 
Jsfe ended, and a belter, a more glorious life, 
a wiits you above. 

u *< 
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Jesus was still in the sanctuary. To no angel, 
to no patriarch had he yet revealed himself; hut 
as he soared from gloomy Golgotha to the temple, 
the rustling ear and trembling earth to them an- 
nounced his presence : they saw not his glory, and 
still adored from the heights of Moriah. The 
idea of the Mediator's death filled the souls of the 
patriarchs, and no angelic being felt their sensations. 
Joy mixed with the tender thoughts of thy death, 
heaven’s most delightful solace, O thou divine Re- 
deemer ! overflowed tlieir souls. Soft repose, the 
peace of God, and the love of Jesus illumined all 
their thoughts, and inflamed every sensation. 

While the souls of the saints absorbed in these ex- 
quisite raptures, their effulgent Iti9tre gradually 
returned, and the celestial love they felt for each 
other raised them still higher to the beatitude of 
loving the Redeemer ! they had all one soul, 
which in all was the temple of their Saviour. 

Gabriel, now hasting from the mount of death, 
appeared amongst them. His speech was at first 
obstructed by his joy at beholding the eternally 
redeemed, and thjeir voices were to him as sweet and 
melodious as the sound of the celestial harps. Bre- 
thren ! immortals ! he at length cried ; Scarce 
can I presume to call ye brethren ; for your father 
is the father of Christ ! I brought ye from the sun 
to this earth. Another command I have received, 
Repair ye redeemed to your graves. 

The heavenly bands now dispersed, each hasting 
to his tomb. I5y the Mtar near which the eagth 
had imbibed Abel’s blood, was still remaining a 
mossy rock, in which were interred Adam and ma- 
ny of his descendants. There the fatherjof men, 
with the devout of his race assembled. On ap- 
proaching their sepulchres each saw the blessed s;Vc 
rit who, while he was on earth had been his guar- 
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dian angel, hovering round the ruins of his moul- 
dered tomb : but on the nearer approach of these 
hoiy souls, they upwards took their triumphant 
flight, while the souls of the dead, were at a loss 
to conceive the cause ofiheir thus soaring with 
hymns of triumph. 

Enoch and Elijah still remained on the hill of 
death, looking with amazement at the saiujs who 
were descending to the receptacles of their mortal 
frames. 

Noah with Japheth and Shem, ascended to their 
graves on that mount where rested the ark, ( which, 
presorted by dfvine mercy, triumphed over all the 
rage of the deluge. 

Abraham, with liis beloved, retired to bis sepul- 
chre, near which Tie saw the heavenly traveller, in 
human form, whom, w'hile unknown, he entertain- 
ed in the friendly slfade. 

Moses repaired to bis solitary grave on Nebo’s 
lofty summit, where Go3 himself made the rock 
his tomb. He died in the immediate presence of 
the Almighty : w ho, before he closed his eyes, gave 
J'im a view of Canaan's then fertile land. The 
rocks at the presence of the Omnipotent, rent 
under the lifeless body ; it sunk down : the 
trembling rock closed, and thus he lay interred by 
the hand of God, 


Nearer to Golgotha came to their graves those 
disciples of M OSes who, armed with the thunder 
»>f eloquence, and psalms prophetic of future silva- 
tism, rescued Abraham’s race from idolatry's iron 
vifams. 

Horror encompassed the fields of the sacred 
* graves, and affrighted back every mortal foot that 
t presumed to approach ; hut the angels, as if 
poly destined to converse with spirits of the satof.<v 
'returned from the clouds. Adam had entered 
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his grave, with his beloved, and addressing her, 
thus gave vent to his amazement. Thou, 1 saw, 
didst observe the devout awe, which l felt at the 
divine command, but now, Q Eve, rejoice with 
me, that we are esteemed Worthy, while the sacred 
body of the Lord of Life sleeps in death, to be 
with him, humbled in the grave. How transport- 
ing the thought of being bumbled with the Eternal 
Son of the Father ! Let me also exult that, in the 
day of judgment, he will descend to Eden, and I 
shall here awake, and ye, my children with ine ! 
Here from death wc shall awake ! all that now 
sleep in the silent grave, for all eternity shall awake ! 
All my numberless devout children shall receive 
bodies that arc glorified — spiritualized ! O the 
unutterable beatitude which, the great Jehovah 
has graciously allotted for us ! Ilow hast thou, 
O death of the Redeemer ex'iiltcd us 1 what bliss 
has it procured ! Thou Enoch, and thou Elijah, 
see how worthy a resurrection from death is of the 
longing desires of an immortal. Delay not then, 
thou last of days, that for this bliss we may long 
no more ! — Yet, rather delay, that multitudes may 
be added to the multitudes that shall then rise from 
the grave to eternal life ! Thus spake Adam, in 
blissful raptures, while his listening associate also 
dwelt on the gladdening thought of their joint 
humiliation with the gracious Redeemer, and on the 
earth’s final day. 

Now from the foot of the mount to the temple’s 
lofty pinnacles, Moriah trembled. Clouds issuing 
, from the sanctuary, rolled through the court of to-!*, 
temple, then rose towards, heaven. Wherever the 
awful clouds turned, the earth shook, the rocks 

« nCand the rivers swelled. The clouds becoming 1 ' 
Splendent spread over the graves, and a loud 
ind rushed from under the tombs ; but the power 
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of the Eternal Son was not in the storm : the earth f 
around the graves shook ; but the omnipotence of 
the Redeemer was qot in the trembling earth : 
flashes issued from the clouds ; but the Lord was 
not in the flashes : then from the heavens descended 
a soft and gentle breeze, and in this gentle breeze 
was the omnipotence of the Son. Behold at his 
command, sweet insensibility came like slumber in 
the cooling shade. , The patriarchs knew not what 
was to happen ; but tfieir sensations though 
dimmed, perceived the present Deity in the ambient 
breeze. Meanwhile, transported with fraternal 
joy, the angelsrfouked down viewing the frelds of 
the resurrection. * 

Adam now cried, I shall be again created •! 
created anew ! and strove to rise, vet still ho 
kneeled in the dust, while the cherubim and sera- 
phim, striking theie harps, thus sang, Be thou 
anew and for ever created. Behold on the darkest 
of thy days thou diedst. 0h hail the first ! awake 
and live a life, O Adam, more sweet than that 
thou eujoyedst at thy first creation 1 and now 
no more to die 1 Adam with dimmed sight, stjli 
kueeled in the dust. The ethereal form til which 
since his death, his never-dying soul had been 
clothed, became ‘mixed with his risen glorified 
body, and, swiftly rising, he stood erect, with hif 
arms stretched towards heaven, crying, O joy unr 
utterable 1 thou hast called me out of the dust, and 
I know of a truth, that thou, O my Redeemer 1 
hast created me more glorious than in Eden ! 0 
Afeat I could find thee, my Redeemer ! that 
'jcould find the Almighty i # flow would I prostrate 
myself before him, and pour out my adorations 1 
, (But thou art ever near, though unseen ! This. 
Talestial murmur is the voice of thy presence ! Even 
Those around me now awake ! Look down, ye angeli, 
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and see around the father of men, his holy children 
rise. 

■ Eve now arose, and looking round cried. Where 
have I been ? Where am I? Am I in Eden ? [ 
again dwell in my original mansion, once dissolved ! 
There, O there is Adam ! how effulgent ! — II >\v 
effulgent I ! O thou whose wounds l have seen ! 
where art thou, O thou Restorer of Innocence, that 
I may pour out my praises before thee ? Adam 
halted to her and she to him. In trails) ort tbev 
embraced, jov stopped their voice, and t lie v could 
only stammer forth the. name of him who had raised 
them from the dead. 

Abel! my sou* Abel ! cried Adam; for Abel 
hovered there like the vernal morn, clothed in 
radiant purple. O my son, added he, with what, 
grace and glory lias the Redeemer blessed us ! 
These bodies were earthy when we laid them 
down in our kindred dmt ; but what are they 
now ? 

Above all that, we could think or ask, said 
Abel ; O father, has lie done for us, who has 
put away our si. is, and the ■mis of the w orld ! O 
celestial repose i ..all shall like us, at the last day, 
awake ! 

Enos found himself by Seth, Mchaleol, Jared, 
Cainau and Noah’s father, and with them was 
Methuselah, He found thorn encompassed with 
glory, on their trembling graves, tilled with new 
life,«in celestial bodies, more fit companions of their 
immortal souls. These shining frames seemed 
almost endued with thought., and full of the pivr 
sence of God. As after, the creation the uiuruing 
stars sang together, so the sons of Adam hovered, 
uttering effusions of grateful praise and joy, and the ' 
Jicld of the resurrection resounded with the tran^. 
■parts of the reviving dead. 
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Noah, the second’ father of mankind, felt his new 
creation, and was awaked in the soft breeze of the 
evening twilight. A rosy cloud flowed from the 
shoulders of the immortal, as he rose. Ye angels, 
he cried, O tell me, has a body like that of Adant 
in Paradise been formed for me ? Ah, where are we ? 
Say, where is he who has thus created me? that 
I may prostrate myself with you, and join your ado- 
rations ? Then seeing Japhcth and Shorn rise from 
their graves, he added, O my sons! where is ha 
who has raised our bodies from the dead, that we 
may haste to prostrate ourselves before him, and 
pour forth our ’devout thanksgivings? Tell me, ye 
othcrsoiis of the resurrection, where, O where is he 
who has filled yon with celestial fire, that we may 
kneel, and with our feeble lips pour forth oar im- 
perfect praise. 

As the pious man’who in all things seeks and 
finds Cod his Creator, on beholding through the 
breathing grove, the sun rising in his beauty, i* 
filled with soft rapture, from : •, being a festimo-- 
ny of the glory of Cod; so Abraham’s guarc.ian 
angel beheld the father of the faithful arise from 
his tomb, blessed, glorified, and immortal. Abra- 
ham laying his hand on his mouth, and looking to- 
wards heaven, wrapped in astonishment and self Con- 
sideration at. length thus gave vent to his amaze- 
ment : Am I again created ? How wonderful, how 
gracious, O my Saviour, arc the consequences of 
thy death! This new life to which thou hastcai- 
jci^us from dust, O blessed JR.ed corner ! flows from 
,^-iiy sufferings. This incorruptible body, the no- 
bler consort of my soul, llyiu hast given me before 
the dissolution of nature. Oh who ami? who 
Wm l ? that thou conferrest on me such felicity ! 
Thus he exclaimed and wept, filled with gratitude 
and joy. - .( 
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Isaac came. Him Abraham' thought a young 
seraph adorned with etherial radiance, and those 
smiling blushes of the morning that cover the bright 
inhabitants of heaven, and cried, Didst thou see 
me, O resplendent angel ! raised from the dead, 
and at. the divine command, my consumed bones re- 
vive ? 

O Abraham, my father ! he returned, once didst 
thou believe, that had J been consumed by the al- 
tar, my ashes would revive, and I should again 
be restored to life. My body, O best of fathers ! 
is now restored. How amazing is the Redeemer’s 
goodness ! His sacred body is still suspended on 
the cross, yet ours rise, and we enjoy these raptures. 
I sunk as in sleep, a celestial breeze blowed around 
roe, and I found myself wrapped in a resplendant 
cloud. 

Enraptured came Sarah and Bethuel’s daughter 
to their beloved. With eyes lift up t.0 them, and 
then to heaven, stood' the father and the son. 
Long stood they speechless, while their souls 
glowed with everlasting gratitude and Iriumpliaut 
praise. 

Israel came exulting, and while his full soul 
poured forth grateful tears from his now immortal 
eyes, he cried, Hallelujah to the Mediator, the 
Conqueror of Death ! Oh thou hast bled — thou 
hast completed our redemption — thou hast called us 
out of the valley of death 1 

Meanwhile the seraphs were not silent : their 
hymns accompanying the .joyful acclamations of 
the righteous patriarchs: Praise and glory, s»a4 
they, be to him that revives the dead, to the divine' 
Giver of this eternal life, which now blossoms from 
the tombs. Rejoice U heaven ! at thy future inha- 
bitants ! ; 

Israel now turning his eyes from them to Golgo - 
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tha cried, I will join my thanksgivings with those of 
ail the celestial choirs, when thou shaft soar from 
fhy tomb ; when the beloved shall see thee their 
Redeemer on the throne of glory, in the lustre that 
was thine ere the earth was formed. Are you, ye 
angels, like me? Ye are not. You have not, like 
me, died, bplieving iu him. You have not felt the 
joys of the resurrection. The Redeemer laid 
down bis life for man ; and* like man, will revive. 
Ye blessed spirits join with us in adoring him ; but 
we will love him more ! 

He then casting his eves from heaven to the earth 
saw his beloved Joseph. An angel was at the tomb 
of Rachel, standing aloft on the pendant rock.. 
She looked up to him with cordial affection, while 
he smiling looked down on her, with a countenance 
of the sweetest friendship. My tomb, O seraph, 
said she, is solitary — Rachel, he answered, theses 
pulchre in which the divine Redeemer will soon be 
laid is also solitary — Alas ! *she returned, bow has 
he suffered, whose earthly form a tomb in Golgo- 
: tha will soon inclose ! Oh what has liis conde* 
scension and death obtained for us ! The time 
will come when my body shall awtfke from sleep,. 
, when my bones, long mouldered in the dust, shall 
( rise. Even for me* has the Saviour obtained a re- 
surrection. 

While she was yet speaking a vapour arose round 
her feet in the tomb, fine as the breath of the rose, 
or of the vernal leaf dropping silver. Jiachel’s ray’ 
diange tinges the rising vapour with gold, as thg 
SU" gilds the sljdrfs of an evening cloud, while her 
jfeyc follows the undulating vapour which in variouii 
forms waves around her, rising, falling, and draw- 
still nearer and more lucid. She admires the 
deep wisdom shewn iu the ever-varying creation, 

• equally unfathomable in what is great and what is 
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small, without knowing the hear affinity between 
her and the bright curling cloud, or to what thine 
ulmighty voice, O thou Redeemer ! would soon re- 
duce it. She then leaning in the midst of the 
radiant dust stood musing with joyful look. 

. With folded hands stood her angel, viewing 
■what passed with transport too exquisite for speech. 
Now was heard the omnipotent voice, and Rachel 
sinking down, seemed to herself as if dissolving in 
tears pf joy, in some shady vale by a fountain side ; 
then appeared as if lightly rising to a flowery plain 
refreshed by a gentle breeze, and then as if new 
created amidst the fragrancc-lJrealhiiig flowers. 
Awaking from her short trance, she suddenly rises, 
she feels, she sees, she knows that she has a new im- 
mortal body. Enraptured she raises her eyes to 
heaven, anil thanks him who called her forth from 
death. O Jesus, my brother, my Lord, and my Sa- 
viour, she iries, ever shall thy name be first on my 
lips, then yours Israel, Joseph, Benjamin ! — My 
Lord and my God ! Where am I ? Lead me, O 
seraph lead me, that I may see the Adorable, that 
I may see Israel and my children. My. soul pants 
after them ; with them will I rejoice in the glories 
of the resurrection. 

Istael beheld her, and also tieah, with her son, 
who came from the hanks of tile Nile. Benjamin 
was likewise there ; but Joseph was still absent. 
The heavenly Joseph still hovered over his --cp ul- 
chre at Sichem. Samid, one of the children whom 
the Mediator had kissed and blessed, was with him ; 
he was lately (dead, and just knew himself to 
heir of eternal Life. His guardian angel had con- 
ducted him to Haman's pastures, where he. perceiv- 
ed Joseph hovering over his grave, and thus adi 
dressed the angel. Who, my heavenly guide, is. that 
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radiant form with looks so sweet and mild' and jet 
so full of dignity ? 

Joseph with a smile oF benignity and tempered 
effulgence, thus began an endearing conversation 
Thou flower that now wilt grow m the shade of the 
tree of life, and near the crystal stream that flow* 
from the throne, know that I was once, like thee, 
a happy child, till injuries involved me in miseries 
that were succeeded by great prosperity, and I 
became the father of nations. Knowest thou, 
happy child, the son of Israel and Rachel ? 

O thou immortal, the son of Jacob and Rachel ! 
oft have I wept with joy while I have heard my fa- 
ther tell me the wonderful story of Joseph. Yet 
allay thy splendor, O Joseph 1 allay thy lustre, 
Ihcu will I venture to talk with thee. The joy of 
seeing thee is worth alj the pangs of death, and I 
would again hear those painful struggles, from 
which I am but just delivered, to see and converse 
with thee. I seemed awhile ago to sink into no- 
thing; but from this dream of endless night, my 
angel awaked me, by telling me I lived, and should 
live for ever. 

O early blessed soul, how little hast thou suffered 
of t lie calamities of Jile ! Whata recompence hast 
thou received, in being so soon a companion of the 
heirs of bliss, and of those that stand higher than I 
in the steps of salvation. 

O Joseph ! O son of Israel ! scarce can Ibqgr 
the radiance thou hast so sweetly softened. 

Sftbn wilt thou learn, O Sttmed, soon wilt thou 
rzc Abraham ! The blessed disencumbered from their 
house of clay soon learn. * 

. Gladly will I learn, O teach me, thou son of Is- 
*rliel. . Even the earthly life I have just left is not 

without some heaveulv intervals. How wasitwith 

# * *' 
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these, in that delightful moment when no longer able 
to conceal thine affection, thou calledst out., so 
loud that the distant Egyptians heard thee, I 
ant Joseph? is my lather still living? Tbei* 

, thy brothers — then the eyes of thy younger brother 
Benjamin gazed upon thee, and thousaidst, Make 
known to my father all the glory I enjoy in Egypt ; 
and throwing thine affectionate arm9 about thy 
dear Benjamin's neck, ‘thou shedsta flood of tears, 
and in thine embrace, Benjamin’s tears expressed 
his joy ! Oh in that hour what didst thou feel! 
When thy father received the news, the heart of 
the good old man strdggled with different thoughts, 
and he doubted the truth, till he heard thy words 
ami saw the wagons of Pharaoh. Then his trou- 
bled soul revived : It is enough, he cried, Joseph 
my son, still lives ! I will lu^stc and see him before 
I die ? When ho came near, how didst thou run 
to him, and long continue in his embraces ! () let 

me now die, said he, I have seen thy face, and thou 
art yet alive ? What O Joseph, didst thou feel in 
those heavenly hours ? 

Come thou, \yho art also Israel’s son, and my bro- 
ther, younger still than was my Benjamin, come and 
embrace uie. — Samed trembling 0 emhiaced him, and 
they long wept celestial tears. How it was with 
kne. Sained, thou thyself felt, when thou recalledst 
to me the joyful history of those tears I shed on 
earth. By ibis remembrance thou hast enhanced 
the jo vs of heaven, and I shall offer the givey of 
those blessings new thanks, and more ardent pqrfci.'C 
than while confined to this earth. v 

I will also, O Joseph, learnrof thee to offer up tny^ 
ardent thanksgivings. But why dost thou remain 
At this tomb ?‘ * > < 

Kno|Jfest thou, O ittimortal ! that the divine' Je- 
sus is dead ! He commanded us who were roufrd 
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be CT0SS , fo repair to out graves. Tfcii is ferine. 
We are to humble ourselves with the gracious, the 
deceased Messiah, and in silent thought, amidst the 
spoils of mortality, meditate on the redemption he 
has procured ; for by his death and resurrection, we 
shall be freed from death, and at the last day our 
bodies' will awake. 

Here then will Joseph awake. O that my friends 
would bring here my remains, then should I awake 
near thee ! Let us descend into the tomb, and see' 
the vesture that once covered thine immortal spirit, 
the dust that will, at length arise, 
i Gome then Sained, said Joseph, taking him hy 
the hand, and leading him to the darkest part of 
the tomb, where they found Joseph’s angel, in 
whose countenance were blended expectation, joy, 
and solicitude. o 

I see, O seraph, that thou rejoicest that he will 
soon awake. 

I rejoice at his exaltation, O Joseph ! who will 
ever increase in glory, and who rewards the expect 
tations with new and never-ceasing raptures. If 
thou hast been pleased with a field covered with 
the vivid products of the spring, and with the flow* 
ers continually rising under thy feet, amidst thus* 
with which thou hast been most delighted, one still 
sleeps in. the gladsome field, which thou wilt expefct 
with solicitous joy. 

What new felicity, 0 seraph, dost thou mead? 

O thou immortal and still mortal, behold the 
favour that awaits thee 1 — The earth how 
neously rose in clouds, and sunk on the shh^HHK 
sepulchral rock ; where Joseph’s guardian hipl 
hovered, remained a gentle waving dust, which rose 
-«md sunk in swift succession, the pregnant dust shi- 
ning^resplendent. Draw Bear and. behold in the 
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earth said Joseph’s angel, how gloriously the first 
•parks of light begin. 

A soft murmur now rose its the cloud-filled grave. 
Earned ’s golden locks waved, and Israel’s son, at the 
fiear approach of the radiant dust which once 
formed his bones, returned the murmuring sound'. 
Hastily proceeded the new creation. The angel 
*ml Samcd saw what w as done ; but. while it was 
doing the dust changed, and Joseph, witli his risen 
bodv, stood before them, and lifting up his voice, 
said : O thou angel of the covenant, who in a flame 
by night and in a cloud by day.l.ed the Israelite* 
from Egyptian bondage through the Red Sea to Ca- 
naan, while the tyrant perished, now perishes death 
a greater tyrant. Rut Israel is in the field of 
Ephron, and Rachel with him ; Abraham is also 
there. Thus he spake, and dartedwilh redoubled 
radiance from the tomb, while the angel and Sained, 
speechless through joy, followed his rapid flight. 
Soon he passed hv Marnre’s sacred grove, and joined 
his father and brethren. Oh who is so skilled in tj'o 
Bounds of the celestial harps, as to express the joy 
®f this second meeting of the father and the son, 
in which the brothers knew the brother ? or the 
sweet sensations of the mother,,, at beholding her 
first-born ? His dream reached even into the eter- 
nal life, and his brcfhri u, now free front envy, bow- 
ed before his superior splendor, adoring the Giver 
Of more exalted favours. 

A traveller bad found Mclchisedek, Salem’s 
prugLmid king, King so bis face near the fountain 
ojyBpda, and with respectful awe had buried him. 
iivxne earth. Over his grave now hovered Atel- 
chisedek. While the springs soft melodious mur- 
murs overflowed his soul with pleasing melodv,* 1 
sud he seemed to hear the voice of the "Almighty 
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life.. 1 ,dl^p,^-pjpHg;' V»|rtiq^e^ .a0^ ; i<g^®t ‘*-irc pose : 
the hyavefw ’ih»d : the.(^^^peai^^ ^^a^^way % 
hut (jJ« 4 and himself' reftaiiioed.fi* Afln^th he rais- 
ed himself from the earfh^hut again sunk down 
in silence, yet , |mp eyefi-gtorel • filWh'lwth’ ouiterihg 
tears and with folded bfifiife be invoked ,, dte&fr • the 
Mediator. , . . v •.<;. \^\- >. 1# ' • • ,• ..v< ,, 

On a plain appeared, 0 sight terrific and execra* 
hie, those who isl^^ ^aund of the loud comet, the 
soft flute, the s&eetsockbut, the melodiohs harpl 
and the rntTng cymbal, had fallen prostrate bc/dre 
the shining image In a* rock on this plain the 
devout A/ a. iikh. Mishad, and Hananiah had hewn 
{itiiir tombs, and pear the sepulchres of these 
pious and heroic believer* lay the vestiges of 1 he 
splendid image a io4?s of rujos. Once bad that 
king whom the Lord cast down from the palaces pf 
Babylon to feed among the beasts of the field, 
erected it in height reaching to the clouds, as he had 
seen it in his dream, and near it realms overthrown 
lay in awful ruins. Mishael and Hananiah interred 
Azariah rejoicing. Thee, Hanaftiab, the lonely 
Mishael placed jiu his tomb, pleased with the 
thought M’ bis pwn approaching death. His eve 
now seeks in their sejhdcbre the dust of. the de- 
ceased ; yet there, though immortal, he sought in 
vain. Then aiomted with the most joyfal hopes, 
he darted upwiards/s*^|dpdured forth the Joy 
of his soul, ytfibile the i®^$y of his voice, de~ 

• scended to his beloved friends, and pose up^Jp 

heaven. «*?. • ■ . •’ ’ • ■•' " '• 

We shall at length, he sang, come forth from 

• these graves ! How wide sflevetyO corruption ! 
thtui seatferest our dust, whether, if floats,, < 0 Ocean, 
in t\jj roaring abyss, or , it hovers, O Sun, in thy 
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rays 1 The Omnipotent will assemble the dnst 
once inhabited bj immortal souls. Ovferit will he 
Stand, and order it to be fpformed with new life. 
The Almighty took the durt lff the grirafid, and to 
the trembling earth said. Become thou the body 
of man. He spake, aud it obeyed : thus he will 
take the dust of corruption, and again command 
it to form a body. Hallelujah . ! Then will our 
dust awake. The streams will roar, the storms 
rise, the sea boil, the earth tremble, the heavens 
thunder, and night be involved in ten-fold darkuess ; 
but louder than the noise of alt will the trumpet 
sound to awake the dead ? ' • 1 ' ' 

He who saw thy steeds, 0 Chaldea, swift as the 
leopard, or as the eagle in quest of prey : he who 
beheld thy horsemeu assemble captives a‘s the sand, 
while they laughed at princes, and made a mock 
of kings : their leader drunk with his own rage, 
which was as insatiable as the grave : He who saw 
the avenger in the terrible glory with which 
he came from Panin, when before him walked 
the pestilence, and burning coals went forth at 
his feet ; when he stood and measured the earth, 
how far the dfcstroving angel should pass : the 
hills then sunk before him, the mountains were 
scattered, and the rivers hastily fled : the deeps 
sunk down, and the heights lifted up their hands.! 
Ye sun and moon then-stood still ; his- arrows flew 
glittering, and his-spears as the blaze of lightning. 
Habakkuk, who thus satfrtbe great Helper in 
J udab, the Re warded, in his glory, now raised from 
the grave, torched h is harp with thesoflest melody, 
whilgt he sang, The , fig-tree blossoms* there is 
fruit in the viue 1 the gladdening labour of the 
olive fills the valleys ! the immortal seed shoots 
up on high, an eternal harvest, ripening radiant 
in tie smiling field 1 Heaven, O Lord, is full, *sf thy 

/ 
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praise, the earth of thy glory ! Thou didst think 
on" us, O thou .who ajt most merciful, 'when we 
drank tbicup of de^th, and had seen corruption : 
therefore will I rejoice in thee my Deliverer, 
and through eternity, joy in the God of .my salva- 
tion. . 

As when the whole expanse of the heavens is 
shrouded in clouds, and the intent eye of encrea- 
sing expectation is fixed upward, whep the flame of 
the Lord darts at otice front the heavens, and storms 
of thunder proclaim the glory of the Almighty, 
thus Isaiah threw aside the night of death, ‘shone 
radiant over his grave, and poured forth his thanks 
to his all-gracious Creator, who had raised him 
from the dust. • 

'Amidst the ruins of great Babylon, built by 
Nebuchadnezzar , in .ostentation of his grandeur, 
where the holy Watchman with tremendous voice 
denounced, Thykindom is departed from thee, and 
thy dwelling shall be among the beasts of the field : 
among these solitary ruins lay the remains of Dan , 
niel, whom God had irradiated with his illumina- 
tions, and who now sought his grave, calling to a 
seraph to assist his search. He hovered above, 
amidst the cry of flight birds, the hiss of serpents, , 
and the ruins of palaces, where the Arab had no 
cottage, uor his slave ad welling. Instantly the an- 
gel found the grave encompassed with water -and 
slime, and a mossy tombstone rose imong the Wa- 
ving reeds. The soul of Daniel here recollected 
the fate of many who had Jong -slept in death ; of him 
whose front, like a lofty wide-spreading tree, rose 
high towards heaven, an extensive shade to the 
yveary ; but fell at the divine command, IIew it 
down. He learned wisdom from this chastisement ; 
hntVqt soliis son; he, of more obdurate pride, 
consid^cd not that God has power over the nations 
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therefore was the band seen Rear the “golden branch 
writing the sentence of death, Know, O^fng ! tlie 
years of thy power are immherpd and accomplished : 
thou art weighed in the batimee,:. and art found 
wanting : thv kingdom is divided and given to the 
Medes and Persians. — Then the proud mountain 
and its confederate hills sunk, in the day of desola- 
tion. The resplendent form of the holy Daniel 
. quick descended into* his grave ; but soon prose, 
and as the morning star beams through the heaven s, 
darted his rays on Babylon's solitary ruins. 

Hilkiah’s gentle sou had sowed i« ’tears ; hut 
now reaped elevated joy. He stood on his grave 
sensible of bis new life, filled with rapturous 
thoughts of his complete and perfi;et immortality. 

The herdsman v of Tekoa, who among the roltu- 
gos of simplicity, knew him who placed Arcturus 
and Orion high in the heavens, had seen the plains 
a scene of calamity, and the top of Carmel wither- 
ed ; the palaces of Kirioth devoured by fire ; Mo- 
and Kirioth die with tumult, shouting, and the 
fisound of a trumpet. In the fields of Judah he had 
beheld confusion ami death; the altar of Bethel, 
and the palaces of the mighty fall : the rage of fa- 
mine ; the heavens yielding no rain ; the sword 
devour the youth, and pestilence prey on the dead. 
Amos, filled with sympathy, had removed from the 
sights of these miseries to the peaceful grave ; hut 
n«w awaked in ah immortal body to behold the sal- 
vation (accomplished by the Redeemer, the heavens 
no longer ir<yg, nor thirst known to those who had 
panted after the knowledge of th&Holy One of ls- 
. rael. 

Job’s tomb was encompassed with cool shade*, 
and his soul hovered in the waving grove, No,V 
the rock in which it was hewn sunk down before 
him, and from ii rose clouds of undulatp.% dust 
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that flaShed^radiauce : a dust and radiance" he had 
never before seen. While fixed in deep attention 
and rejoicing at this pew appearance* he sunk in 
raptures aniidst IhespleHdid dust. His angel then 
beholding him under the Almighty's forming hand, 
poured forth the fulness of his joy with a lofty voice 
that shook the grove and. the neighbouring rocks. 
This Job himself perceived, who being now created 
aSjew, extatic tears of rapturous joy flowed from 
his eyes, and he cried with a voice that also shook 
the grove and rocks. Holy, holy, holy, is He that 
is, and was> antl.is to come ! . , 

The sky about Golgotha was still coveted with 
gloom, a lid round the cross the clouds of night ; 
shrouded the eminences and vales, through the 
whole seen of the divine sacrifice, as far as the hu- 
man eve could reach. The sacred corpse *vas now 
stiff, the head sunk, ‘and the temples pressed with 
the crown of insult, stained with clotted blood, 
which ceased to call on the Judge for ' pardon and 
grace, and to raise its voice to the heaven of hea- 
vem, crying to the Father for mercy ! The 
hung lifeless on the. lofty cross, without a W, 
w ithout its trembling voice. Afound the cross the 
softest whisper ©f the air was silent, and the hill 
became a solitude almost forsaken by man So 
lies a field of battle, left, by the souls of the dead. 

The repentant th icf now looked with fixed, though 
dim eyes, on the body of the breathless Redeemer . 
Thou art dead! cried- he, with a low tjemdlous 
voice, thou art dead ! I a*n left alone hi this tor- 
menting' death. Gladly will I suflfer, gladlv will I 
-suffer ail with patience; but do not Thou forsake 
me . \ — Yet God. forsook thee ! O mystery pro- 
found ! . I saw thee with thy face lift up to heaven, 
Alien with a loud voice thou criedst, My God ray 
why hast iheu forsaken roe ? and while I heard. 
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Heaven and Earth vanished from my sight*, and a 
fresh stream of warm blood issued fromfny veins. 
I thought niysclf dying O Vny God Iqokdovmup- 
on me with pity t Such were his thoughts when 
a divine illumination poured into his soul, * 

The high priest had prevailed on Pilato not to 
defer putting Jesus to death till the malefactors 
expired, lest the passover should be defiled by their 
hanging on the cfosS. 'Accordingly a slave cir/ae 
in haste with orders from Pilate to the centurion, 
who having given the word, the next to him laid 
hold of a club stained with the blond of many of 
the crucified dead and approached the cross, fol- 
lowed by his companions. Then with nervous arm 
he swung it over his head, aid crying with a ter- 
rific, voice. Die villain, struck the blow, which 
broke the malefactors bones, v^hjie the cross shook, 
and sent forth a jarring sound. This the-repentaat 
criminal beard, and joyfully predicted bis own ap- 
proaching death. The Rottiau then turned, and 
stood opposite the middle cross, when looking up, 
•pte trembled, and fancied he saw the vengeful gods 
^ hovering round. Terrified he stepped to the con- 
vert, who looked Sown upon him with pleased eve. 
To* put a speedy end to his torture, the execution- 
er exerted all his strength, striking his legs with 
such forc‘ j that the bones were shattered and Gol- 
gotha trembled, lie now, once more, but with 
slovy step advanced to the middle cross, and, stand- 
ing still,»viewed the pendani body, then called out 
to the centurion-, This irfan is already dead. I know 
it, he answered, hut take a spear and pierce his 
heart, then lamed aside with his eyes fixed on the 
ground. Soon the executioner raised the glittering 
spear^-aml drawing back pushed it with .redoubled 
forte' into the sacred corpse, and from the woy&d 
muet^hlood and wafer. / 
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Now as through a mist, the languishing eyes of 
the dying Convert beheld the blood and water 
trickling .fisoun the hotly of the Most Holy. ,His 
soul struggling to free itself from his body, raised 
to heaven thoughts inarticulate aiid impassioned — 
Ab, now, now, be merciful even to me !— O by 
thy blood— ^ -by thy death, which now flyr all— By 
death on that cross, be merciful I — -Thou Gol- 
glWja my grave, wast Iris alfSr ! — Ah crushed 
bones, exult in your corruption, here shall ye 
moulder. ■* * 

A bdielpow. drawing near, viewed him. as he 
hovered round with gentle flight, and the counte- 
nance of the immortal shone with brighter lustre ; 
while .he thus uttered his final benediction : Source . 
of life. Giver of Mercies more exalted than the 
tongues of men or pf angels are able to express. 
Oh be with him, and in this dark valley of death 
pour into his mind the joys of the celestial life, a 
delightful foretaste of the consummation of blessed- 
ness. ' ^ 

The departing soul then uttered these impar : •. 

«d thoughts : Thou Love ! thou eternal Love !— • 
O my freed soul, cease thine efforts ! in vain 
thou strivest to express thy thanks ! O Lord God 
merciful and gracious, who forgivest iniquity, 
transgression, and sin, into thine hands— Ah, ye 
bands of Paradise, how ye ware your palms ! — Q 
Lord merciful and gracious, into thine haqd I 
commend — Ah how no longer delay, no longer 
delay ! This reconciled, justified, ^highly favour- 
ed sovri, O ray Saviour 1 into thine hands T com- 
mend., 

, He then expired. Together with the soul, the 
finest parts of the body left the corpse to become 
.th\vesture of the immortal spirit : Is this death ? 
•aid the transported soul. Q happy separation I 
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what shall I call thee ? Not death, uo mo^e shall 
thou be called by that dreadful name ! ana thou 
corruption, so fearful thought, how soon art thou 
become my joy ! Slumber then, thou roy companion 
in the past life : fall to dust, as seed sown by the 
hand of God, to ripen for the general harvest ! 
O corruption what a , different life do 1 now 
enjoy i this has no death ] this can know no 
end ! * r 

r.* 

Now no longer did Abdiel conceal liis. radiant 
form. He saw the soul of, the new immortal 
cluathed like himself in celestial, splendor, and 
advanced towards him, irradiated with the joy 
of the most intimate love, brightened by his, seeing 
him now delivered. The repentant, pardoned soul 
hasted to meet him, crying, servant of the Most 
.High, for that thou art one of the blessed of God, 
thy dignity and unsullied brightness declared to 
me, when my fixed eyes^aW thee from afar : then 
the melodious sound of thy wings filled me 
with transport, and'chased away dread and pain. 
Yet still do I tremble before thee ; but this 
trembling is ecstatic rapture. Abdiel answered. 
Come thou first of the dead, the first reconciled 
by the sacrifice of the blest Redeemer ; thou who 
turnedst lato to God, and first poured out thy 
soul to him when confined in prison ; thou the 
hope of future sinners, come, oh come ; for uow 
wig be accomplished the Mediator's glorious pro- 
mise : come, I will conduct thee to the joys of 
Paradise ! He then wiitged his rapM flight, follow* 
ed by the'traniported soul t' f 1 i . 

He whose face shone, 1 when he descended from 
the presence of the Eternal; With such lus’tre that 
the people were unable to view him till be covered * 
it with - a veil : he who doubting that the yfa ck 
would not instantly pour forth # spring 'of xvaterj 
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was permitted only to. see Canaan from Nebo’s lofty 
summit, now hovered alone, absorbed in thought, 
over his solitary grave, no angel present ; for non a 
had he, in tlie life of probation, who, without dying, 
saw the glory of God pass by r but before him a 
resplendent cloud hovered over the dust in which 
he had lived, t) Pharaoh, said he, Jong is it since 
S sjhy bones, and those of thy drowned host whitened 
tl^Sgedgy shore. Oh howHhe Mails of the sea fell ! 
How the storm rushed from the fiery column ! 
How Egypt sunk in death ! Even there, on this 
side, beyond ttm* hills-, did the cloud and fiery pil- 
lar lead us. There did God strike thee, O Ainalek, 
while my arms were extended towards heaven, and 
on tlieir sinking Israel si i tiered. There the bush 
burnt, the place to me was holy. — Oh rock 1 why 
didst thou delay thy, refreshing stream ? — That is 
Sinai the mount of thunder, and the sound of a 
trumpet ! — Great art thou* O wilderness, the spa- 
cious grave of all whom the Almighty conducted 
through tlje Red Sea ! — Nebo is mine— but lofty 
Gcrizim and Golgotha’s altar arc not there ! 

Golgotha’s bloody altar, pregnant with salvation; 
now sang the angels by whom the Eternal sent the 
covenant of the law.i They sang on Nebo’s sum- 
mit, which was irradiated by their presence. They 
hovered round the grave of Moses, and touching 
their golden harps chanted with sweetest harmo- 
ny : We immortals hate not the blessings of Ge- 
mini ; but those of Calvary are ours 1 Moses, 
thou God to ; Aaron, why* delays thy body ; O 
dust shake off thy rest, and at the Redeemer's call 
rise iuto life. Amidst tbi? soothing sounds of the 
celestial harps, the dust of Moses continued 'sleep- 
* ing 1 but at the trumpet’s death-aw akening clau- 
se*. Nebo and ffoe opening grave shook. The 
glorrt^ed Mbses then arose, hut instantly sunk down. 
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said . Worshipped kneeling. Long ascended his 
thanksgivings, long his praise, no angel now sup- 
porting Ms up-lift arms, * 

, Even the sepulchres of the kings trembled. The 
dost of David awaked, as if satiated with bliss, in 
the glorious image of the Incorruptible, whose re- 
surrection waited for at more exalted triumph, as 
the first fruits among thl dead. The bright spirit! 
of Jesse's son descended into the dark vault^.id 
perceived near his remains the soul of Solomon. 
The son was astonished, and the awakened won- 
dered at the risen. Then liastedr the angels and 
he risen to the Sepulchre crying, They rise from 
the dead ! — Yes, we rise from the dead, said Abra- 
ham in a transport of joy. Our dry bones hear the 
voice of tire trtjrd. We awake immortal, so he 
himself shall awake. O I>av,id, the father of the 
holy Jesus, thou art chosen to flourish round the 
cedar of God, an ever*verdant tree in the hea- 
venly Paradise, and thv branches to wave amidst 
celestial breezes, with tuy top piercing the clouds. 

Mourn not, thou soul o 4 ’ Solomon, said Gabriel ; 
mourn not, thou highly favoured, thou shalt not be 
clothed with thy, dust when the Cedars of God 
shed the first fruits of the spring,. 

Shall I. mourn, he returned, I whom heaven 
crowns with such exalted favours ? I who have 
committed such errors, while I ani permitted to see 
the,glories of redeeming love. Rest my crumbled 
hones fill the great day, when this vault shall no 
longer be able to contain you. Rise as a vapour 
in the mild eoblftcss of the evening, under the shi- 
nning moon, till the imttant before it shall cease to 
give light to mortals. < , ; : 1 

Gabriel and the risen now leaving the sepulchres 1 
'•'»f the kings soared to Mature 1 * *gro«e« and to/tbc 
risen within its shades. ' /> ’ ' 

’ 'H&, ^ ' 
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A sa, uho by the terrors of the Lord, conquered 
the innumerable . host of Zerah, rose. — He likewise 
who preaching to the* people travelled through 
Judea, attended by his princes and the priests of 
Lord : to him the Almighty gave unparalleled 1 ! 
prosperity : . for Jehoshaphat led his army against 
the enemy in sacred attire, with psalms and hymns 
>qnd shouts of exultation: pot to battle ; but to 
aofcs^ their Almighty protector)** who destroyed 
their enemies, and covered the plain with the dead. 
Uzziah also awaked in his solitary tomb,' and in 
the royal sepulchre, his son, with Josiah, devout 
youth, ever mild and gracious, and the destroyer of 
idols ; him the men and women singers bewailed ! 
the Benjamites, whose tears; like wine, flowed over 
Salem’s ruins, bewailed him "in plaintive song. 
They lamented him # fallen by Necho’s shafts. 
These all rose at once, and like resplendent rays 
darted through the heavens.. 

Hezekiah was not yet risen. Nisroch an angel 
of the abyss that once animated an idol, now slowly 
moved with the ghost of Sennacherib, from the 
summit of Lebanon. Nisroch had been ordered to 1 
bring the conqueror from hell to the sepulchres of 
the kings of Judah. Who compels me, cried Sen- 
nacherib, with impetuous voice, to visit the hated 
earth ? 

O Sennacherib, said the infernal spirit, had not 
the order been given by an angel of death, I woujd 
have disobeyed. Thou heardest him speak with 
the voice of thunder. Wbo’ can support the ter* . 
rors of these irresistible spirits ? Thou weak and 
pusillanimous, on whose altar victims have bled, 
must appear as a bleeding victim before this ter- 
rible angel of death. Thou pusillanimous must fly 
at h\s command! Thou pride-swelled conqueror, 
hhste'apd bow thyself in the dust of the kings of 
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Judah! Fly thou reviler of the Mighty. One, lest 
kc put a bit in thy mouth, and drag thee through 
the countries thou hast ravaged. * 

Sennacherib hasted, and the two spectres of the 
abyss soou entered the tomb where the 6<h*4 of He- 
zekiah and his guardian angel continued hovering. 
— '"Wherefore, O angel, said the Messed spirit, arc 
these accursed come to profane toy tomb ? — T^on'' 
w ill soon know, Tcplicd the angel. This is tjjrfioa- 
eberib with his idol deity. — Sennacherib knowest 
thou this resplendent spirit?- — How should I, 
wretched that I am, know all tlKr.sons of felicity ? 
•—Wretched indeed, resumed the angel, and more 
wretched for thine impieties, 1 -This is he who 
humbly prostrated himself in the dust before him 
whom thou blasphrimidst, who made God his le- 
fuge and his confidence, when thine hosts, as ;t 

4 4 

mighty torrent advanced against him. What judg- 
ments smote thee on earth thou knowest. and now 
this follows : lie, O Sennacherib, whom thou 
ihoughtest almost beneath thy contempt, and didst 
insult the Omnipotent, on whose protection this 
magnanimous prince relied, thou shalt behold in 
new glory. 

Does his glory then increase, ? cried Sennache- 
rib. O Jet me tiy to my abyss ! What is Heze- 
Liah or everlasting light tojnc, the companion 
of the darkest gloom ? Let me, O tyrant of hea- 
ven, fly. 

*Tbc,u canst not escape the judgments of God. 
Here rests his dust, thine lies under the ruins of 
Nioevah. It shall also awake, but dark . and 
wretched. How different wilt thou appear from 
iviui thou wilt now behold d . , 

Terror and dismay siczed the bloody conqueror 
of lpU^Vps. at seeing the grave of the esalted Ileze- 
Liah tipnble, and at bis being speedily arra/ed in 
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new glory. Now, curse, thou blasphemer, curse, 
thou scorner, the great Awakened oft he dead, cried 
Hezekiah, shining with' effulgent lustre., .Why 
dost thou delay ? Curse him in thine -infernal 
abyss. Sennacherib stood rooted in the rocks of 
the tomb, rage itself impeding his flight. Heze-* 

\ kinh then rising in the air, called from above : bc- 
hdd anotber kind of acorn than th v flight into the 
tetufde of Nisroth, where tlfy son?* waited for thee, 
v, ith swords prepared i'or unnatural murder ; Sion's 
celestial daughter shews thee the golden crown of 
salvation, and the heavenly Jerusalem shakes her 
head at thee, thou humbled destroyer. Ah whom 
hast thine impious presumption despised ? Against 
whom hast thou lifted up thhie arrogant eyes and 
blasphemous voice ? ^ Here Sennacherib fled, with 
his demon to the infernal abyss. 

Day id hasted to Kish, where was the tomb of 
Jonathan, who viewing him with pleasure cried. 
Is it thee., mv D.ivid ? With such splendor none 
have appeared but. Enoch and Elijah. O thou 
father of the great Redeemer, how. gloriously art 
thou changed !- — The dust in mv sepulchre moved, 
and behold I arose ! Thou likewise, nay Jonathan, 
shalt arise. Even I have risen from the dead, and 
hast thou sinned like me! — No: but though I 
had been as pious as David, I was nut the father 
of the Messiah. 1 Alas ! how little do I deserve, 
and what thanks do I owe to the Giver of all good, 
for being thought worthy to descend from heaven 
to behold the blessed JesuS ! O David ! I have 
seen him die, aud mine eyes shall also behold his 
exaltation and triumph f * I am blessed also, O 
t my David, in seeing thee ! Sadness bad Hovered 
round me On this grave, where none of my fathers, 
•noli, my brothers were with, me. Do not Saul's 
remains rest here - Yet da not thou, O toy Jona- 
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Ilian ^complain. — No* David, rather would! cease 
to lie ! Has riot God made rue an heir of light ? 
Yet on my father's dust, let me, without complain- 
ing drop one tear. .Jonathan's angel then called. 
Dry up that tear, which too late thou shedst. 
Dry it up and weep no more. ,. Scarce had he 
called, with a voice like the sound of the celestial 
Hallelujah, when Jonathan sunk into a sweet and/ 
■rapturous slumW^ and «oon awaking, stood bptftre 
David in absolute immortality. He who had 
heard David's and Jonathan's lofty hymns ascend 
to the throne, then hcardtheir spblimc discourse, 
and knew the thoughts that surpassed their ut- 
terance. 

Gideon, who refused the crown offered him 
by Judah, soared up in the .lust re of immortality. 
Not so, when the, loud trump shall call the sons 
of God to judgment, shall they slime, who owe 
their blood-stained diadems to direful conquest: 
or those who wantonly pollute their reigns with? 
slaughter, in which innocence and virtue bleed. 
The cry of their blood will reach the ear of the 
mighty Judge, and when he comes he will listen 
to the sound* 

Now awaked the dead bones ,of Elisha, himself 
the awakener of the dgad, and quitting his grave 
in crimson radiance, issued forth like a Vernal 
morn. r , 

At Deborah’s tomb the. palms waved their 
.rustling tops, above which suddenly ruse the,, pro- 
phetess, pouring, forth praise to ftbo Author, of 
life. There Miriam came forth from the du|t of 
fhdforth triumphant, then lift up her eyes, beaming 
joy, towards heaven ; and then eagerly cast them 
over the spacious field; hut found not the ira-« 
mortal who had raised her terrestrial frame from 
death to life. Thou angel of the resurrection' 
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cried she here shall I find thee? 'What sacred 
shades cover thy radiant head ? In what moun- 
tain does that trumpet sound, with which thou hast 
awaked me from the sleep of death ? Ah where 
restedstthou after thy glorious work, lost in asto- 
nishment that God should employ thee iu perform- 
x ing such wonders ? 

s » Ezekiel now stood near his dijst, and remembered 
the vision in which, filled 'tvith inspiration, at his 
voice the dry bones that efrvered the field moved* 
bone joined to bone, and over them >grew sinews, 
flesh, and the covering skin ; and Again speaking 
they arose a numerous host. Thus Ezekiel stood 
with a vernal lustre shining round him. His angel 
then cried, I hear a distant sound as of the divine 
presence ; instantly the prophet’s dust is in motion ; 
he sinks down ; but 8000 reanimated with the 
breath of eternal life, be rises erect, filled with un- 
utterable joy ; raises his gsateful eyes to neaven, 
and rushes into the embraces of the angel. ’Then 
guided by the sound of the divine presence, they 
move to the other dead, to be spectators of their re- 
surrection. , 9 

Asnath seemed as if sinking into a gentle slumber 
and w ith dubious motion, hovering, touched the 
dust of her grave. So in -the humid meads . floats 
a vapour which, enlightened by the moon, movps 
in silver lustre. O my guardian angel, said she* 
with what am I environed ? what appearances 
glide before me ? What new, what nameless 
sensations do I feel ? Tdll me, thou ang^t/M 
God, shall. I again die ? Methinks my 
trembles, I faint, am weak, 1 sink like the soft dy- 
* tog sounds of the lute. I expire, O seraph, amidst 
*the gentle' murmurs of Eden's rills, 'amidst the 
«sw(;ot breezes in the shades of Paradise. Thus 
Asnath sunk down, hut encompassed with pleasing 
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, thought? and thrilling sensations of joy, soon arose 
the heiress of immortality. '• 

„ As e&pands the first dlowers of the spring, so 
• .awaked (•> lift* Jeptha’s daughter, but never more 
,10- fade. Uer tremulous lips in sil ,er sounds sent 
up her praises, accompanied bv her angel’s golden 
harp, which on the wings of grateful harmony rais- 
ed her adorations to heaven. 

Thinia, the /unifier' ’of the s^veii sons had been 
interred with those glorious martyr* near .ferusaiem, 
f ln their sepulchre the weary traveller hud often 
. sought repose, and oft poured forth tears. ‘ Within 
this spacious receptacle of the dead knefled the 
soul of the happy mother, with those of her son*, 
offering- grateful, thanksgivings. While their ori- 
sons ascended to heaven, there came across a steam 
-which ran near the sepulchre, Se.iuida and Jethro, 

, a man of Bethlehem.- who, guided by angels, had 
seen thee. O thou adorable Hedecnier ! in the sta - 
ble where thy first, infant cries were hoard, and 
now, spent with fatigue and sorrosv he and Seniidu, 
sat down at the entrance of tjie sepulchre, and thus 
gave' - yent to their thoughts. 

O Semidft, how shall I describe what I felt at 
the death of the Friend of Man' — But foil nt. , 

, O tell me, what sensation; is this. which since our 
approaching the sepulchre of (he matt vis, has solv- 
ed my mind ?. so it was at. the approach of the a:i- 
ggls who proclaimed his nativity. 

Iloly, O Jethro, is this tomb ! What thou feel- 
estjj f also fuel.. Let, us retire ; some angel or de- 
parted spiritWinow sanctifies by bis presence this 
sacredscpplchre, and the sensations, w^J'cel,#re in- 
timations that* we should depart, / 

. • They now arose,- wfieu Semida advancing into 
tibft.gloouiy cavern, cried, O ye immortals, lament 
, Jpp us tiie death of out JU>rd ! ,Uoly lie-lived ! 

.■Mi- 
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holy he died ! Jesus his name on eaitn — Jesus his 
name proclaimed by angels, cannot be to you un- 
known ! Though alarmed at your presence, we 
are also the children of God, and our souls, like 
you, immortal ! Permit us then to call you by ari 
endearing human name — to call you brethren. Be 
this sepulchre of the martrys a witness, when here- 
after wc come to you, that ev^n on this unhallowed 
earth, and while in the veil of flesh, we termed you 
our brethren ! Let us remind you, ye angels, on 
our ascending to your bright mansions, to receive 
us as your brethren ! Semida thenturned, atid 
leaving the tomb, followed Jethro. 

Thirza and her sons observed them, and while 
Semida spoke, viewed them unseen with surprize 
and pleasure. Then turning to her sons, she said, 

I could have wished, their longer stay : for candour 
and innocence are seated on their amiable aspects. 
Depart je in peace. The Lord be your God, and 
bring you to our everlasting life — ‘Yes, at your 
falling asleep, joyfully shall we descend from hea- 
ven to meet you, our brethren. 

The idea of the two mortals vyas still present to 
Thirza's mind, when it was suddenly impressed 
with a more astonishing view. Her sons, though 
blessed with celestial life, sunk as into a sweet 
slumber ; but two of them appeared rather in- 
tranced tbau asleep, for (heir countenances became 
more resplendent. Their minds overflowed with 

J oy, and their voices were sweet as the celestial 
larps. Dost thou rise already, O most beautiful 
of mornings, thou blest morning of his resurrection ? 
cried Benoni. Yes, joyful morning, thou art 
risen ! The sepulchre shakes — Calvary and the 
* cross shakes ! Hail morning pregnant with bliss. 

then sunk like his brothers into rapturous 
'slumber. Instantly Jedidoth, the youngest of hi* 
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brothers, poured forth his joy. O ye angels, cried 
be, has the Lord already ascended to the Father's 
throne ? Here he sunk dovfu, and lay like his 
brothers. 

Thirza’s astonishment continued : before her t 
lay seven immortals, like mortals wrapped in sleep ; 
while she with a look of maternal fondness, hung 
over them. But soon her eyes closed ; she no 
longer saw them fshe stink ; but soon she awaked, 
when perceiving her risen body ; Praise, praise 
be to thee ! said ihe with tremulous voice ; eternal 
praises be to thee ! Thou hast,, given me joys 
surpassing all conception ! They, O thou Giver 
of ineffable joys, also awake. She then kneeled, 
and with folded hands, and cordial angelic tears 
saw her sons awake around her : saw them rise 
from their moving dust, swift, as ascending flames. 
The blessed mother beheld their bright transfigura- 
tion ; their first smiles ; their joy-beaming eyes 
raised towards heaven, and heard their new voices 
burst forth in praise and thanksgiving. 

Within another cave, hewn out of the rock, lay 
four friends. Thpir bright spirits were there, and 
these seeing their mouldered dust, longed for the 
resurrection. Darda, who last survived, and ^liad 
attended the bodies of his beloved associates Ethan, 
Chaleo), and Hcman to their resf, thus addressed 
them : How happy, my friends, are we ! united 
in life, united in the tomb, and we shall he united 
during the endless ages of eternity ! We saw 
Ethan expire, and latnented his death. White 
ire now thy bones, O Ethan ! I saw also Heman 
and Chalcol enter the ° vale of death. Chalc-ol 
fell asleep in mine arms, and I remained less ripe 
for immortality. O Chalcol 1 what was mine 
anguish, when I, forlorn, attended thee to thy 
grave ! but God by his gracious consolation* 
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enabled me to look up to heaven ! After a few 
nights the sleep of death fell on me ! Behold, 
there lie our bones Vailing till they are called 
forth by the resurrection. — To rise from the dead, 

# how transporting the thought ; how ravishing 
will be the reality ! O extacy, cried Neman with 
a voice of celestial harmony, we shall awake to 
life ! awake to days without^ end ! Permit me, 
O Thou Saviour of men !* to utter a wish, which 
my ardent soul almost ripens into hope, that my 
body may awake with thine 1 with thine, O Jesus ! 
for corruption, Jias no part with thee, O. grant 
that this sleeping dust may arise under thy shade, 
to glory and immortality v Ah ! the blessed time 
is arrived ! exclaimed Chalcol. See the dead 
awake ! Behold their encreasing lustre ! — He was 
then silent. He awaked with those that revived. 
No time was left to thee, O Darda, for astonish- 
ment ! nor for thee. O Ethan ! the dead bones mo- 
ved ; they arose vested in redoubled splendor, 
and these happy friends soared hand in hand, 
with intermingled radiance, praising the Redeemer. 

Near Jerusalem slept Anna the prophetess, who 
had seen the babe of Bethlehem in the temple, 
and knew him to^be the promised shoot of Judah's 
stem. He was carried into- Egypt, and she to hex 
grave, whence she now awoke to glory ; issued 
forth from her tomb, and opening her immortal 
eyes, saw Jesus hanging lifeless on the <;ross. 
Though thou art dead, said she, by thee am I 
awaked from death ! Thon hast given me a new 
and immortal body before the great day of consum- 
mation ! Thy sacred blood has flow r ed, and loudly 
it calls for grace ! Here joy stopped her voice. 

*• Joel, Saimna’s first, and now only son, had left 
his father and the lull of death, waudering with 

* fldw steps into the valley of mount Olivet, towards 

. v 2 • 



THE MESSIAH: 


Book XI. 


his brother’s tomb. The stone was already cover- 
ed with moss, and near it lie sunk down, liis eyes 
stiff and red with weeping for Jesus and Benoni 
— The mouths of babes and sucklings, said he, 
shall speak thy praise. My grief for Benoni began* 
to abate, when now' — But I should not mention the 
divine name with that of death. I will no longer 
stifle my grief for pjpor Benoni, who is still dead 
tome. How can 1 presume to lament the great 
Prophet ! he is the brother of angels, and surely 
none but angels should dare to weep for him : but 
for thee 1 dare — for thee I will ever grieve. 

He then leaned his drooping head on a stone, his 
eyes languid and his visage wan. His brother's 
guardian angel, and his brother himself viewed him 
with intermingled joy and compassion : for the 
soul of Benoni, and his angel,, Jhad descended to the 
sacred silence of the tomb ; but this was unknown 
to Joel. So the pious man resigned amidst his 
sufferings, knows not the hand which supports him, 
though it is as near as the sweet whispering breeze. 
O seraph ! said Benoni, I love him more than he 
loves himself : but why does he lament my death, 
and not think of my more exalted life ? 

Thou art gone, my Benoni, resumed Joel, and 
hast left me alone, like a flower in Sharon’s vale, 
whose stalk is broken in its early bloom. 

If I am gone, my Joel, my dearest brother, it is 
to grow high in heaven, and spread a friendly shade 
near the tree of life. 

Our father is old. Thy death, O Benoni, will 
take him from me, and sorrow bring his grey hairs 
to the grave ! 1 fatherless, aud without a brother, 
shall pant for the cup of death, which though to 
'blliers bitter, to me will be sweet, 

O seraph, how am I pierced by his anguish 2 
Dry up his tears ! ah dry up bis affecting tears l 
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— All the tomb shakes, and from the moving stones 
around me rises a faint light in gentle fluctuations ! 
O my God, where ahi I ? O thou Giver of eter- 
nal life support me ! Sure thou wilt not dissolve 
this spiritual substance ! Thus he spake in a voice 
soft as the dying echo. Now glorified with the re- 
surrection body, he cried. Thou not only supportest 
me, O thou most gracious ; but eloathest me with 
everlasting bliss ! All praise/TdeSsing, and honour 
be ascribed to thee, my Creator, who hast loaded 
me with thy beuefits, and given me this immortal 
life ! Rejoice,, .O ray brother, and exult, for when 
thy body shall be dissolved, it shall be raised by 
thy Redeemer, who shall thus load thee with his 
benefits ! ’ Here the blessed Bcnoui seeing bis 
father, added, O tender parent, lament not over my 
tomb, 1 am in a state of bliss, and it no longer 
contains my body ! 

Samma, now approaching the tomb, cried, O 
Joel ! long have I sought thee. Let us hasten 
from these gloomy sepulchres. Is not that my dear 
Benoni's ? Come, Joel, let us flee from lienee 
God bless thee, my child ! God will speedily bless' 
thee, returned Bcnoui, he will’ bless thee, thou 
tender father, wjth eternal life. 

Simeon, after pouring forth the joy of his heart, 
on his seeing the Saviour, whom God had appoint- 
ed the Light of toe nations, the Glory of his 
people Israel, laid bis lioary head in the grave. 
His spirit then arose with resplendent lustre, and 
his corruptible part mouldered into dust.. The 
radient soul of the prophet now hovered over his 
grave, unknowing that lift dust was soon to rise 
iu celestial beauty, to enjoy eternal life. In the 
path which extends by the brook of Cedron from 
Jerusalem to the foot of mount Olivet, slowly 
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moved towards Simeon’s sepulchre, one laden with 
years, and with him a boy. These were Simeon’s 
brother and grandson. The eyes of the old man 
were involved in darkness, the too early night of 
death, ere we enter that gloomy vale. Boaz, the 
youth, guided his uncertain steps, and offering 
cliild-like comfort, they thus discoursed. 

Dear father, wipe.jthinc eyes and weep no more. 

Long it is since" mine eyes have seen, they are 
only fit to weep. I must lament the slow ap- 
proach of death, and from this darksome earth, 
look up to fairer, brighter prospects. But tell 
me, Boaz, are we far from my holy brother’s 
bones ? 

No, not far. The moss on the tomb, like ivy 
among those lonely ruins, says, he has been long at 
rest. 

Ah child, he returned, my heart is filled with 
secret pleasure at recollecting those antient, those 
venerable sepulchres. Has Simeon already lain so 
long in the tomb ? Long has mine been liewn in 
the rock, yet still wants its inhabitant. 

Thus spake Simeon’s brother, leaning on Boaz, 
and at length resumed. Tell ine, child, for to thee 
the sun is uot extinguished, nor the mild light of 
the summer’s eve ; tell me are the heavens se- 
rene ? I feel a gentle breeze refreshing my weary 
limbs- 

The air, said Boaz, is clear, and the wide fields 
look like spring. 

Ah Boaz, were it involved in blackest clouds, 
and deformed by tempests, vet shall the day on 
Which I die be to me serene. — He thirsts for death, 
said Simeon’s soul to the angel ; and is unable to 
bear the thought that Jesus is dead. Thou dost 
oo t know then, said the angel, that the dreadful 
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news has been concealed from him, lest it should 
shorten his days. , 

* In the mean while Simeon’s brother and Boaz 
sat down in the tomb. The angel now sepa- 
rated from the common dust, that of Simeon’s 
bones. It moved, visible only to the angels, and 
arose about his soul, forming a resplendent body. 
His mental powers were bwn«j on the wings of 
extatic melody ; but rpturned at the completion 
of his new created frame, and the idea of his 
resurrection filled him with the sublimest trans- 
ports. 

At this instant one who had come to the pass- 
over, with quick step, walked by in his way back 
to Bethlehem, and Simeon’s brother asking the 
meaning of his haste. Should I not haste, he 
answered, to carry the news of his death to my 
family ? Whose death ? called the brother of the 
risen. Art thou, he rethrned, the only oite, who 
has not heard of the crucifixion of the divine 
Jesus ? The old man sunk down speechless ; 
hilt being at length brought to himself, was with ' 
difficulty led back by the traveller and Boaz to 
the gale of Jerusalem. — Shall we, O seraph 1 
said Simeon, shall we meet his spirit, when it 
quits its present encumbering abode ? for the en- 
suing morn will surely set it free No, my be- 
loved Simeon, the angel returned, lie is not dying : 
even in this abject life much joy awaits hinf; for 
thou art to appear to his enraptured mind, and to 
converse With him on the Lord’s resurrection. 

Here lie and rest, said. John, who stood by his 
corrupted frame, till the great decisive day. My 
continuance here will be only while the Redeemer's 
body is wrapped in the shades of death. Then' 
wilt thou, O Lamb of God ! arise as Victor ! 
and gather us around thee, .that we may behold 
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thy glory. At length, at the trumpet’s joyful sound, 
the Body with which I now willingly remain shall 
rise. O the transports of the resurrection ! Hovf 
transcendent must they be, when only the hopes of 
them are so ravishing ! How delightful the wish 
that my body may soon revive ! Such were his 
thoughts when he beheld the blessed Benoni ad- 
vancing radient through the evening twilight. O 
seraph, said he Co his celestial guardian, what 
angel is that which issues from those pendant rocks. 
Every charm of vernal beauty environs the hea- 
venly youth. He resembles Benoni. Is it not 
his guardian angel ? No it is no angel, it is no 
soul cloathed in a vesture of light ; yet it re- 
sembles Benoni. Is he risen ? O heavenly youth, 
art thou risen from the dead ? Come, whoever 
thou art, wing thy way and animate thine harp. 
Perhaps Benoni, lately deceased, is risen, and sent 
hither to declare some new wonder of the Divine 
goodness. 

Here Benoni, striking his melodious harp, came 
with graceful flight to John, and said, Greatest of 
those born of wompn, the Father of all eternally 
bless thee ! I bring thee htavenly tidings. Behold 
the sacred dust awakes 1 Thou baptizer of the 
great Emanuel, the whole plain is in motion, and 
the dead in the Lord awake ! 

Who, O celestial youth, said John, Oh who hast 
thou ..seen ? — I have scon, returned Benoni, the 
father of men ! ’Enoch and Elijah stood astonish- 
ed ! Abraham shone like' the host of heaven ! and 
Isaac came in a crimson cloud ! I saw Moses and 
Job, with grateful eyes lilt up in devout adoration'! 

I saw the seven martyrs absorbed in extacy ! May 
God eternally bless thee — thee one of the race of 
Adam ! thou art now to prepare for thy resurrection. 

John, with amazement, beheld his body rise z 
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hits sublime soul, animated the lucid form, and 
he stood erect transfigured. Now was the beatific 
•miracle complete, and to the Redeemer the glori- 
fied saint poured forth his rapturous praise. 

These names of the risen distinctly reached mine 
ear : others the waving palms dispersed, till Sion's 
heavenly muse visiting my contemplative hours, 
conveyed them to my thoughts 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Joseph obtains Pilate’s permission to bury the body of 
Jesus. He and Nicodemus having wrapped it in sprees* 
perform the interment, which is solemnized by choirs 
of risen saints and angels. The disciples, many of the 
seventy, and Mary, with some devout women, meet in 
John’s house, and cire joined by Joseph and Nicodemus ; 
the latter bringing the crown of thorns, which he had 
taken from the body at its interment. The death of 
Mary the sister of Lazarus, who, with Nathaniel and 
Martha, sees her die: Lazarus returns to the company 
of believers at Jerusalem, and endeavours to comfort 
them. Salem, John’s angel, strengthens him with a 
vision. 

D ISTRESSED and deeply jJlunged in bitterest 
anguish, i$ the soul that fears her not being 
admitted to her divine inheritance : bewildered in 
thought, she is struck with the curses of Sinai 
and of Ebal, and with the terrors of ensanguined 
Golgotha. She no longer hopes to wear the white 
robe and the victors crown : but afflicted, lfes in 
the dust, till a ray of comfort intermingled with 
the blessed idea that the divine Redeemer will be 
the Deliverer, breaks in upon her mind, and fills 
her with hope and joy, and humble submission : 
thus dejected, thus of every hope bereft, were they 
who knew the Saviour, when they saw his eyes 
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closed", liia body dead, and all around silence and 
solitude. Joseph of Arimathea alone bore up 
agaiust this depression : To inter thee, O sacred 
corpse, said he, shall be his task who filled with 
pusillanimity, did not dare to oppose thy mur- 
derers. I will, added he, calling aloud, so that 
the Roman officer, and those involved in silent 
grief, heard his voice — I will inter the divine 
Jesus iu my dwrf sepulchre. Here, Nicodernus, 
stay for me at the cross, while I haste to the Roman 
governor. I will bring the funeral lineu. 

He hasted away : so hastes he who firmly re- 
solved to lead a new life, despises the threats of 
man, the allurements of vice, and all its vain 
seducing charms. He soon reached the palace, 
where he beheld Pilate discomposed, and Portia, 
whose sorrowful look, and humid eyes expressed the 
anguish of her heart. Joseph having asked for the 
body, Pilate bid him send for the commanding 
officer at the cross, and on his arrival being assured 
that Jesus was really dead, ordered him to deliver 
the body to Joseph, who, returning him thanks, 
withdrew, and having fetched the linen and spices, 
hasted back to the hill of death. 

The disconsolate mother of Jesus first saw the 
faithful disciple bringing the funeral linen for her 
son's interment ; but filled with inward grief, stood 
silent, while John in vain strove to give her con- 
solation. As Joseph was hasting to the cross, 
he was met by Nicodernus, and to those of the 
faithful who drew near, they cheerfully said. 
We are not afraid to inter the Holy Jesus. The 
pious mourners then retreated, and stood at a 
distance, not so the celestial witnesses, the riseu 
and the angels. These removed nearer, and now 
the harp, to the human ear unheard, began to 
sound : but had a mortal, however immersed m 
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‘sorrow, heard hs rapture-bieathing notes, ecslacy 
jvould have raised him to the joys of heaven, 
*<#rthe lugubrious soufids have extinguished life. 

Joseph and Nicodemus having spread out the 
linen and aromatics, drew Ihe nails ; took the corpse 
from the cross, and gently lowered it to the ground, 

They then wrapped the body in the spices and 
linen, to preserve that from putrifaction, whith 
was soon to rise from the * • 

Eve now hovering ov£r (he body, bowed down 
her face to that off he breathless Messiah. Her 
golden tresses waved over his wounds, and a ce- 
lestial tear dropped on his tranquil breast. How 
lovely, O my Son and my Lord said she, appear 
these wounds, the test imoniai> of thy love! from 
each vein flows salvation ! r l hough the colour of 
death has tinged tfuj face, vet thy closed lips and 
fixed eyes speak eternal life ! thou still smilest be- 
nign, and every iinearnen/. of thy divine counte- 
nance indicates love to man. 

Thus spake the mother of the human race, while 
Joseph and Nicodemus were swathing the extend- 
ed body. The burial clothes being stained with 
blood by the trembling hands of the disciples who 
performed this lender office, the fore- fathers ot 
the Mediator began a plaintive song, & celestial tme- 
nodv. One of the clioirs began, and the tears of 
the blessed flowed. 

M ho is he coming from Calvary cloathed in red ? 

M ho with blood-stained garments comes from the 
altar ? W hose divine power is concealed, and whose 
falvation is everlasting ? 

To them answeied another choir, while their 
tears also flowed, and to their voices was joined 
the sound of the trumpet : 1 am he who teacbeth 
righteousness ; a master who briugeth salvatiou 
and counsel 
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The first clioir resumed, Why is tby raiment 
stained with red, and thy vesture like that of one 
who treads the grapes? 

Did not T tread the grapes alone ? and were any 
with me ? Those who arose have I crushed in 
mine anger. In my indignation I trod them under 
foot, and my garments have been sprinkled with 
their blood. The day of wrath, the year of the 
great redemption 'is come ! When I undertook to 
redeem mankind, 1 looked round, but no helper 
was near, none in heaven or on earth ! Mine an- 
ger prevailed against the ground, I bruised the 
head of the serpent ! Mine adversaries have I 
crushed in my wrath, and have trampled their pow- 
er in the dust ! 

Thus sang the choir, joining with sadness trium- 
phant songs Joseph taking off the crown of insult, 
covered the Redeemer’s sacred head. The celes- 
tial spectators that hovered over Golgotha were 
not silent, like Mary and the disciples ; but renew- 
ed their funeral hymns, which were accompanied 
with celestial tears. Hadst thou, O favourite 
disciple of the deceased son of the most afflicted of 
mothers, now heard those harps, which though 
still a mortal, thou hcardest in Pqtmos, how raised 
would have been thine extacy ! The choir of 
the risen with their eyes fixed on the corpse, con- 
tinued. 

Listen, ye angels, the brook ofCedron murmurs ! 
Listen to the murmuring of the brook of Cedron ! 
Tread upou the proud— tread, O my soul, on the 
vanquished serpent ! The palms groaned on Geth- 
semane ; for there he began to die. 

From another choir issued sounds hoarse as thun- 
der : Heard he not below the roarings of the in- 
fernal floods, the bellnwings of the tortured ? Did 
not Tabor’s summit shake amidst the clouds ? Tlieu 
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Elea issuing from the darkness that encompasses 
the Father’s judgment seat, sang triumphant ! He 
i-jen began to die ! • 

They were silent, and then was heard in a soft 
voice of complaint. He is dead ! ye angels, he is 
dead ! 

Joseph and Nicodemus now raised the sacred 
body from the ground, and with slow steps carried 
it down the hill. When one*of the. choirs sang. 
Ah i;e thought it no robbery to be like God ! yet 
Jesus, fairest among men and angels, condescend- 
ed to die the death of the cross ! The servants of 
sin for his vesture cast lots ! When parched with 
thirst, gall and vinegar they gave him to drink, 
and his afflicted soul drank of the bitter cup of 
insult ! 

Here a fervent choir lifted up their voices to hea- 
ven : Ah Jerusalem*! — Woe to ihee, Jerusalem ! 
Woe to thy sons, O Jerusalem ! Thy dreadful 
voice ; thy cry for the Redeemer’s blood has 
reached the highest heavens ! 

The harps of the fathers now failed ; even in 
the hand of Moses, failed the melodious strings; 
on Eloa’s high sounding trumpet ‘proclaiming woe, 
he withdrew fromjlie weeping choirs, and advanc- 
ing near the bloody corpse,. sang accompanied by 
the seraph’s trump : Long will the eternal ebastise 
3 T ou who have murdered this Abel. Thou Cain I 
well know. Thy brother's blood cried for mercy, 
not for revenge, and its ardent voice penetrated to 
the darkness which encompasses the Holy of Holies ! 
but ye spurned at mercy ! — Therefore from iofty 
Golgotha to the lowest hell, shall the avenger’s 
voice re-sound through successive ages ! Eloa’s 

• trumpet now ceased, and silence broke off the 
glowing prophet’s song. 

* Their looks followed the body, while tlie faithful 
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disciples carried it down to tlie sepulchre, which 
was hewn in a lonely rock bordering on the mount, 
and over-hung with aged trees. The disciple* 
having roiled away the ponderous stone which 
dosed the entrance, Joseph, with his eyes filled 
with tears, choose the spot where the sacred corpse 
should lie, saying, He whose life and death were 
filled with distress and pain, has at length a place 
to lay his head ! * They then gently laid the body 
down, and having hung over it with streaming eyes, 
at length moved back the massy stone, and left 
the corpse of the Mediator in sepulchral dark- 
ness. 

jNow the celestial choirs, perceiving through 
the sepulchral gloom the resurrection’s lucid dawn, 
renewed their hymns. Thou, Lord, shall not see 
corruption. TSo sooner art thou involved in the 
shades of death, than new life breaks forth around; 
for the trumpet of the chief of angels will soon 
proclaim the revival of the greatest among the 
dead ! Ye harps in soft sounds shall hail the 
fnost resplendent morn, when the Conqueror ot 
iDeath shall rise!. Lament him — lament, ye his 
beloved, who yet mortal walk in the dust! Soon 
will ye shed other tears ; tears unknown to us, wlu> 
never felt your woes ! «. 

. Around the sepulchre all were now silent, for 
the angels and men were with-drawn. John then 
turning towards the. dejected Mary, said, with 
sympathetic tenderness, O mother, thy precious son 
^being concealed from our view, let us retire from 
4bis hill, and let me lead thee to my dwelling. 
Her soul was now elevated above itself, and she 
answered, with her eyes red with weeping, My 
•being thy mother, O Jesus, may he one day the 
source of heavenly raptures, and I rejoice that thou, 
liis beloved disciple, art given to uie as my sun ; but 
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grief and death and the grave, dwell in the thought' 
that He, my son, is no more ! — Here again sink ing 
into a solemn silence ^she veiled her face and waft 
’ftlowly led by her son with sympathizing sadness 
down the solitary hill. 

Amidst thick-set palms, and within the teihpie’* 
shade, adjoining to tlie city wail, stood the house 
of the beloved disciple. Hither was he leading thet 
disconsolate Mary, himself wakened and oppressed 
by grief, when meeting w*th some of the twelve, 
of the seventy, and several of the devout women, 
he entreated them to go with him, and join their 
endeavours to heal her wounded mind. 

Sing, O niuse, the tears ‘of the lovers for. tike 
beloved, and the complaints of mourning friend* 
ship. • " 

In this house they soon assembled. Mary/ 
with weeping eyes, entered the hall where she had 
often seen the Holy Jesus, and heard him speak 
with tears of joy : but now on seeing the seat 
empty, where he used to open divine truths, and 
pronounce his affectionate benedictions, she burst 
into an agony of grief, and sunk down leaning her 
head on the seat. While she w.as in this attitude 
of grief, Mary Magdalen, the mother of the sons 
of Zebedec, and’Nathaniel went up to her, and at 
their entreaties, she permitted the women to fauft 
her up ; but sat veiled, and all the company can* 
formed to her silence, till Peter entering, wept 
aloud, etclsiming, He is buried 1— I hope, .ear** 
neatly hope, that we shall all be soon buried near 
him ! Joseph shall promise to lay my body ©lose 
to the rock.which holds my dear Lord ! — And m 
within the rock ! said Mary. _ 

Arm in arm came Simon the Canaamte ami 
Matthew, with Philip and James the son of AV- 
pbeus. Lebbeus came by himself; concern w»p- 
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pressed his speech, and covering bis face,’ he sat 
in the darkest place in the hall. Next came James, 
from his ardent zeal stiled the Son of Thunder^ 
who with uplift bands and" eyes raised toward*’ ' 
-heaven, cried, He is dead ! he is dead ! O what 
is dill human excellence, even the most exalted and 
. sublime ! for over him have the wicked triumphed ! 

* So saying he withdrew, and walked among the 
shady palms. 

Hither came Bartholomew, and with him An- 
drew Hie brother of Peter, with Cleophas, Matthias, 
and Semida, all sad and disconsolate, the affliction 
of each increased by that of his associates. Silence 
now reigned in the hall, and nothing was heard but 
the dull murmurs of grief. Mary Magdalen 
lighted the funeral lamp ; after which devout 
women brought linen and spices for the sacred 
corpse. Even the guardiau aqgels of the apostles 
and other mourners entered the hall, and the all- 
seeing eye of him whose death they bewailed, cast 
a compassionate look on the assembly. Mary 
Magdalen’s angel, then raising her from her depth 
of affliction, enabled her thus to give vent to her 
grief. 

Alas ! how are all things changed since he — O 
mother ! do not thou also die, for then what will 
become of us ? — Now I first feel now I join in 
Ids lamentation over Jerusalem, the solitary widow, 
the queen among the nations ! We lived iu 
obscurity, yet were happy, for he whose death we 
mourn was divine : hut now. in what misery are we 
involved ! What nights of sorrow await us ! Oh 
$f%y our nights of sorrow be few, and our last 
sleep soon come ! Our enemies triUmph, and 
I^Hblt these that love their Lord.-— To him they 
basest insults— to him, when athirst. 

' 'tm&y'gj&ve gall and vinegar> doubly imbittered with 



Bfeok XII. 'ME MESSIAH. 

4 

*S contumely — contumely cast upon him in the midst 
•of Jh is tortures ! O thou Judge ! thou just A*, 
xenger ! pour out to them the full cup of thy 
•wrath. 

She ceased; and the mother of Jesus, in a faint 
voice and broken accents, said. Learn, O Magda- 
len ! like my Son to forgive ! Did he not;, when 
bleeding on the cross, filled with divine philan- 
thropy, cry out. Father, forgive them, .they know 
not what they do ! * * * 

Devout astonishment and inexpressible sorrow 
here seized every heart, and all felt a conflict her. 
tween the most elevated joy, and bitterest -griefs 
but grief prevailed, and their souls were again in- 
volved in gloom. Yes, have mercy on them, Q- 
thou Judge and .Father ! said Lebbeus, have 
mercy on us, and suffer us to die ! What have we 
to do on earth ? tie is dead 1 Iu his Father’s 
house be told us are many mansions 1 Ah let us. 
rather lie at the threshold .of thine house than re** 
main in the dwellings of misery ! No other com- 
fort can I receive but death ; for this I long: its 
name I love to utter, it is more pleasing than the 
spring, it is to me as the hymns of the temple i 
Be it our most delightful employment to converse 
on the change those have felt who have entered 
into the state of bliss, and, dike active traveller!, 
let us stand ready with our staff in our hand 1 ,1 
love you, my beloved, as myself, I therefore wish 
you the bliss of dying !. — Yes, said Peter,,, d^ath 
is most desirable, and O thou Most Merciful ! 
permit us to make sepulchres for each other. 

Scarce bad he uttered these words, when Thomas, 
with dejected look stopped’ at the entrance of the 
room. How awful appeared the object*, that 
* struck his convulsed mind ! to him .the glimmer- 
^ ing hall was a tomb, and the silent mourners m 

z 2 



THE MESSIAH. 


Book XII. 


342 

• 

the images of the dead ! If je be they, said he, 
entering the room, who heard the loud hosanna’s, 1 
when the blessed Jesus entered into life, how can*, 
ye avoid accompanying him in death ? I feel miue’ 
approach, and thought I should have found among 
you some who had arrived at happiness, to whom 
we might have paid the funeral rites. He is bu- 
ried, who, when living, walked on the waves of the 
sea, and restored the dead to life ! 

Now' with mournful look Joseph of Arimathea, 
entering, joined the sighing assembly, saving. 
Your brother in Christ, and miue, my frieud Nico- 
demus, is come with me, and trembling waits your 
permission to enter. He brings — Ah Joseph, thou 
ibest ofmen, said the mother of the Lord ; what does 
he bring ? — What, O Joseph ! does lie bring ? Oh I 
see ye suffer too much, returned he, alas ! what will 
ye suffer ! Let him return, let him fly from hence, 
and not add to your affliction ! What does he bring * 
What, O Joseph ! h as- he brought ? — I will go, 
and prevail on him to fly from thence ! He brings 
— the bloody crown ! — The bloody crown ! the 
Saviour’s mother exclaimed, with cry that pierced 
the hearts of the whole assembly. Instantly Ni- 
codemus entered with the crown of thorns in his 
hand ; when breaking from those who had sup- 
ported her, she took off her veil, threw it over the 
murderous wreath, and wringing her hands, sunk 
with it on the floor. They raised her up, and she 
stretched out her suppliant arms for divine sup- 
port. — Her Son overflowing with tenderness, looked 
down from above, and prepared for her sublime 
felicity : but this being yet concealed, she, pale 
IumI languid, continued her lamentations, and cry- 
ing, Why, O why was it brought ! Too long did 
I see it encompass liis bleeding head ! — He that 
dwelleth in the heaven of heavens, though all- wise 
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and alt -gracious, hath bent his bow against me, 
and pierced me with his fiery arrows ! Ah never, 
flever did mother beat a son like him I saw expire 
on the cross ! 

Meanwhile the devout Mary, the sister of Laza- 
rus, lay at the point of death. Cold sweats and 
the conflict of her heart, denounced her approach- 
ing dissolution. She already tasted the leaden 
slumber, the harbinger of sieep # in the bosom of 
silent corruption : from fhis lethargic iusensibiiity, 
she raised her head, and with mournful counte- 
nance sought Martha’s sympathising eyes, which 
exhausted by continual grief, shed no tears. She 
then began the following discourse, iu which Mar- 
tha answered and she replied : I can no longer, 
my dear sister, continue silent. All now forsake 
me, even Lazarus and Nathaniel l and see I die I 
Ah 1 lived with them, but without them shall die ! 

Accuse not the faithful. Perhaps the divine 
Teacher has led them into the wilderness, that they 
may learn by experience how he feeds the hungry, 
and refreshes the weary soul. 

I do not accuse them, Martha. Those whom I 
love never have I accused. If I .have, O my dear- 
est friends, forgive me. — Forgive all my offences. 
Alas ! what now* rises in my soul, covers it with 
sadness. — Shake off the solicitude with which thou 
art oppressed. Ddes that gloom which sometimes 
clouded the felicity of thy life, return in death.— * 
() call not the orviiie disposition gloom ! I con- 
jure thee by him who judgeth us, and is now 
gathering me to my fathers* call not his disposition 
gloom If, I have suffered, have I not also had 
much joy, and friends like thee ? have not J, in my 
pilgrimage to the grave, seen Jesus the delight of 
angels, seeft his miracles, and heard his wisdom ? 

. 0«let me be thankful for ail my afflictions ! for aU 
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tfce supports, all the reviving- cordials I have re- 
ceived ! And above all X give thee thanks., O thou 
all-gracious Disposer of my life, that I have seen 
'Jesus the frierid of man, the Awakencr of the dead *!* 
Heave me, Martha, go and make ready my sepul- 
chre, where Lazarus slept, there will I sleep. 

* Sleep, O Mary, where Lazarus slept, and rise at 

the voice of him who raises the dead ! — Happy 
Martha, what sjveet; hopes flow into my soul 1 
Withdraw that I may be alone with God. — How 
shall I leave thee in thy iast moments ! I cannot 
leave thee. Compose thyself, dear sister, thou 
art alone with God, and may the God of Abraham, 
Isaac, and Jacob, be with thee ! — Stay then. May- 
be be with me who fills the heavens, and whose 
almighty voice calls the children of men to return 
to life. With me be the God of Abraham, Isaac, 
and Jacob ! • 

Having thus 'spoke, 'she from her inmost soul 
thus supplicated the Purgiver of sins : Hear,, O 
hear me and enter not into judgment with a poor 
sinner ! What mortal can stand before thee ? 
O God give rest to my dying heart, and rejoice my 
soul with the assurance of thy salvation ! Thou 
Lord of death, »cast me not off from thy presence ! 
Give, me again, O Father, thy tonsolations, and 
restore to me the joys of thy spirit ! Thou whq 
heardest Job amidst the most piercing afflictions, 
regard my supplications, and be my support. 

• Thus she prayed. Then turning to Martha, 
said. Dost thou, my dear sister, think that Jesus 
now prays for me ? He shed tears on his coming 
to the grave of Lazarus,- will lie not also pity me ? 
Oh what hope dawns into my soul ! The omni- 
present Lord of life and death is with me ! 

Mary now sunk into a deep slumber,’ on which 
Marth» rose and stood by the bed to view {jef 
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\ sleeping sister, scarce breathing for fear :She ehouW 
a Wake her who had now enlertf far into the gloomy 
/vale, while she was left alone. Sadness pervaded 
"her heart, and some tears flowed down her pallid 
cheek, till her agonies and palpitations gradually 
subsided. Thus silent she stood, in the gloomy 
chamber, enlightened only by a dim half-eKtinguishea 
lamp. A traveller who considers death as' a sub- 
ject of joy, after passing jlhrougji a parched and 
lonely wilderness, enters the cavity of a hollow 
rock, where little of the lowering day finds en- 
trance, and where is presented to his astonished 
sight a tomb, on which is placed recumbent, a 
statue of the dead, with another of marble, the 
friend of the deceased, who stands weeping. Tim 
traveller views the tomb, is struck at the image 
of the deceased, and sympathises in the grief of Ihe 
mournful surviver. ■> So, Mary, did thine angel, on 
approaching thy bed, find Martha with thee, and 
at thy feet stood the celestial youth. 

Of those angels who in the scale of spirits are 
near to the human soul, beauty is the portion, and 
those distinguished by the title of thrones are 
supereminent in glory ; yet how dim their splertdor 
when compared with that of Him who ascended 
to the right hand of the Father ! O thou who 
hast triumphantly risen to the heaven of heavens, 
my Intercessor ! my Brother ! grant that innumer- 
able hosts of the redeemed may die the death wf 
the righteous. Whether our lives be closed amidst 
sufferings, or whether we enjoy a fore-taste off 
heaven, O thou Redeemer*! thou Lamb of God ! 
let the death the righteous be our portion ! 

While Chebar stood at the feet of Maiy, he 
found his* resplendent beauty fade ; from his face 
fled the roly blush of the morning, and the radient 
lUftre of his eyes • his wings flagged : no harmony* 
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00 fragrant exhalations accompanied their languid 
motion ; no longer they glowed with celestial azure 
bo-dropped with gold. From his bead he took 
bis radient crown, and hefd it in his drooping 
hand. He knew that though her heart strings 
were ready to break, be could not assist her, be- 
fore Lebbeus, Martha, and Nathaniel joined their 
lamentations, and Lazarus poured forth his prajers. 

Lazarus was still at Jerusalem, in the dejected 
company of the faithful, and going to the mother of 
Jesus, said. Behold, O Mary ! midnight is now 
at baud, and when I left Bethany, my sister seemed 
near her dissolution. I will go to see her. Per- 
haps if the dreadful news of what has passed at 
Calvary has not reached her ears, she may be still 
alive. Lebbeus instantly rising, said, I will ac- 
company tbee ; at which Nathaniel, embracing 
him, answered. Come, thou most beloved among 
the living, how my heart thanks thee ! They were 
now standing ready to go, when Lazarus address- 
ing the mother of Jesus, said, O thou mother of 
him whose name the angels proclaimed ! may he 
who sees and counts thy tears, even the father of 
hhn who is interred, be with thee. Thou hcardcsl 
thy blessed Son pray. Father, into thy hands 1 com- 
mend my spirit ! I commend thy«soul and mine to 
his and our Almighty Father. 

Thus saying, they hasted towards Bethany, and 
amidst the silence of the night reached the house 
wbgre the devout Mary lay, and stood by her 
sister near the bed. At length Mary awaking 
from her lethargic slumber, cried. Thanks be lu 
♦bee, O thou Almighty Author of life and death, 
they are come, and with' them Lebbeusr O Mary, 
said Lazarus, how has the Giver of every mercy 
supported thee ? Whatever he does- said she, ' 
bow painful soever it may appeals the effect of 
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mercy. Ah ! what has my heart endured ! Now 
heboid I die. But where, oh where is Je$usj* 
He knows — he knows what I suffer.- Has,, his 
prayed for me ? — What, O Mary ! said Lazarus, 
dost thou now suffer ? 

Mary answered. My sufferings spring nojt from 
the dread of corruption, or from afllictiye thought? 
of being taken from these my dear frteuds, but from 
doubts which ’wound my bleediug soul. Ah 
brother how was it with thee ?— Blit does Jesus 
pray for me ? With the*prayers of the holy Jesus 
will I compose myself for the sleep of death. 
Will not this earthly life soon be over ? O say, 
is it not near its end ? — Thfey are silent, Martha, 
Nathaniel is also silent. Jesus has uot yet prayed 
for me! this pierces. my soul. Here am 1, O 
Lord, thy will be done ! Thy will is best \ 

Here Lazarus lifting high his folded hands, said. 
As a mother pities her child, so, O Lord, is thy 
pity towards us : but though a mother may forget 
to pity her child, yet thy mercy never, fails. 

Lazarus then weeping, Mary raised her languid 
head, and said. Tell me, my heavenly brother, 
which , now belongs to me, the curse from Sipfi, 
or the mother’s love ? Oh if he loves me, what 
triumph ! What.extacy ! the most lofty and noble 
praises be offered to the Giver of eternal grace ! 
to him whose mercy is not like that of man ! to the 
God of all grace ! But how can I know that h? 
pities me with a mother’s pity ?- Oh speak 
the prayer of the Most Righteous softened my 
Judge, and does lie look on me.with the pitying 
eye of parental love ? — O Thou who art most 
merciful, efied Nathaniel, 'look down with ap eye- 
of compassion, and no longer hide thy filtering 
smiles frosj the afflicted. — Here he ceased, and 
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Lazarus added. Thine afflictions, O sister, will/ 
soon end in complete felicity. Thou knowest* not 
what, a pattern we have had, of patience and resig- 
nation to God, and to whom wc look up in the 
heaven of heavens ! I have been raised to life, 
yet wish, O Mary, to fall asleep with thee. The 
voice of death would to me be more melodious than 
the hallelujahs of the crowded temple. O Mary, 
our divine frien<^ ouijiplp in time of trouble, the 
blessed Jesus, who remitted sins, who raised the 
dead — died — on the cross. 

He crucified !— -He dead on the cross ! cried 
she, with faultcring accents. Ye angels ! Hr 
crucified and dead ! — 0 thou who hast permitted 
this, I bless and praise thee for all my sufferin'!;*, 
and follow ray deceased Lord ! Here her toi gne 
failed, and the colour of death overspread tier 
placid countenance. Lazarus » laying bis hand on 
her icy forehead said, O thou who art perfected 
in thy Redeemer’s love, may this sleep convey thee 
among those who die in the Lord ! Be thou now 
born to the day of light ! to eternal life ! My heart 
cleaves to thine, yet gladly do 1 seethe dissolution 
of this tabernacle,, and thy departure to the hea- 
venly Canaan. O thou preserver of Israel ! sup- 
port her through the dreary valley, aud bring her 
to the land of felicity! where thou driest up every 
tear, where no complaint, no lamentation, inter- 
rupts the grateful song of praise. To her he the 
suneof this earth extinguished. Thou death shed 
on her thy last slumber, and may her mortal frame 
rest in peace ! Receive her, O corruption, that 
her bally may grow up to life ; a seed sown by the 
Lord Tor the great day of the harvest, when the 
feapers shall shout, and the trumpets sound, when 
the earth and the sea shall with a mighty noise 
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'i bring forth their dead ; when 'the whole expanse 
of die heavens shall resound with the praises of tlie 
/uprernc Lord and Judge. 

Chehar seeing the triumph of death over Mary, 
was so transported with joy, that gentle murmurs, 
as at a remote distance, issued from his tremulous 
wings. They who were present knew nbt what it 
was they heard. Soon the seraph, touching his soul- 
animating harp, from its enlivening jtryigs struck such 
sounds of celestial harmony, that Mary raised herself 
and listened in an exlasy, while Lazarus arid Na- 
thaniel supported her feeble frame. The seraph now 
no longer trembled, but froiq the soft thrilling strings, 
in sounds of inexpressible melody, poured the peace 
of God which passeth knowledge. The attentive 
soiil of Mary was- swelled with sensations be- 
fore unknown : thoughts new and sublime, in a 
soul ready to leave its corruptible dust, and to en- 
ter into eternal life. Thus was it with thee, holy 
Ezekiel, in thy vision of the resurrection, when 
all around, the convulsed earth teemed with the 
awakening dead. The angelic harp still contiirtied 
its powerful sounds, diffusing into the almost dis- 
embodied^ soul a repose never tasted by any that 
returned to life. Now the celestial herald burst 
into louder and Still louder strains, and tempests 
and earthquakes seemed to accompany the notes ; 
while the immortal, iu the transports of inspiration 
sang to the resounding harp. Holy! holy! holyl 
is He who bled on Calvary ! • ‘ * 

Mary, sinking under the raptures which the 
celestial voice poured into her* labouring heart, 
expired. H cr brother sypk down by her, then 
grasping her clay-cold hand, and wiping Away his 
tears, said. Praise he to Him who has made death 
the way to^tfc ! Glory be to the Giver of immor- 

. taijty ! Behold thou art now in the tents of peace* 



35 0 


flTHE MESSIAH. 


Book XII. 


-yet thy soul shall not for ever remain alone ; for 
even this corruptible shall put on incorruption : 
the fair flower broken by the rude storm, shaH, 
on the solemn mom of the resurrection rise in 
cetcstial lustre. Let us now commit the sacred 
dust to its kindred earth — No, we will for a mo- 
ment forbear, and devoutly view this dear body that 
has just been crushed by the thunder of death, and 
will rise at the sound.of the last trumpet. It will 
lie ripening through successive ages ! How mys- 
terious are the ways of the Eternal ! Thought is 
lost in astonishment ! When I would consider 
His ways I cannot pierce the darkness that sur- 
rounds them : yet if a glimpse of twilight breaks 
out, I weep with joy, while conducted by the 
dawn, the harbinger of the joyful morn. W'ith 
her it is now morning ! Oh receive my dear sister 1 
my last salutation. May he who now rests in his se- 
pulchre, bless thee ! 

The divine Jesus hid already blessed her. A 
celestial body of radient lustre, hovered round 
Mary’s soul, guided by the powerful hand ot 
creation. Environed with streams of felicity, she 
first cast a thought on the corpse she had left, 
exalting ip her being freed from her encumber- 
ing clay ; and then in complete glorification, was 
filled with a lively sense of her beatitude. With 
extended arms she cried, O thou sleep of death ! 
thou summit of blessings ! Thou- — is it possible, 
ye itngels : is it posgible, ye heirs of heaven, that 1 
gm blessed like you ? She was then silent. But 
soon closing her hands, she resumed, O thou first- 
born of felicity ! thou Son of Eternal light, thou 
Holy One of God, is it possible that I am thus 
Messed? — O sweet forgetfulness of all my suf- 
ferings, come and infuse sensations of'^ihy.delight- 
ful repose — No, forbear ; for to compare the 
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m f bufferings of the past life with everlasting joyt, 
this plenitude of bliss is cxtasy. Ye who never fell, 
liow'ever happy in your persevering obedience and 
p*drity unstained, knovy'uot the felicity of comparing 
the wretchedness of sin with the joys of this eternal 
life. Ye never wept such tears as Jesus the God 
of loving-kindness now wipes from our eyes! Ye 
prophetic sensations with which I have oft been 
seized, I now with grateful thanks acknowledge, 
ye pointed out to me, hope *in the 'heaven of hea- 
vens ! Oh I will rejoice in my past misery ! I will 
thank thee for all my sufferings ! Now my hopes 
are fulfilled ! In the days of my mortal life eve- 
ning succeeded evening till tlfe last, when came the 
night of death. How swiftly they passed away', 
and now I awake in. the morning of life. The 
dream which began with weeping, ended with the 
tears of death ! the dream of life is now over, and 
I am awaked f Once more shall I awake when 
my mouldering clay shalj* become incorruptible, 
and a more worthy habitation of its spiritual inha- 
bitant, and be resplendent even as the body of him 
by whom it shall be raised, who also died, was bu- 
ried, and will rise from the dead | Mary then as- 
cended like the brightness of the morning, light tfa 
air, swift as thought, and as she passed, saw the 
wide creation opening to her’view without end. 

Lazarus, filled with the most elevated, ideas of 
death, hasted back, in order to return to the mourn- 
ing disciples. On his approaching the house, pne 
of the seventy ardently embracing him, related with 
extasy the wonders of the Lord which he himself 
had seen. , 

On Lazarus’s entering ttie gloomy hall, he found 

# it still filled with sighs, on which bursting into 
tears and rJlsing his eyes and bands to heaven, he 
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cried, O God of gods, reward him still farther who 
in .obedience to thy will, humbled himself, and 
submitted to the death of the cross ! Where is 
the crown of the Conqueror of death concealed*? 
Let me see it, bloody as it is ! It is more dear to 
me than the angels’ shiniug crowns which I have 
seen from afar ! O thou mother of the divine 
Jesus ! hear and raise thyself from this abyss of 
grief ; at his death the earth trembled ! Night 
covered the earth, and vhou hast seen its terrors 1 
but thou kuowest not how the heavens bore testi- 
mony to him. Behold in the court of the temple, 
the evening sacrifice awfully blazed in the midst of 
the gloom : the sac ri fleers who stood at the altar 
trembled at the terrors of the too early night : 
the priests kneeled facing the door of the sanc- 
tuary, and looking towards the holy of holies., 
thanked the Avenger that Jesus had been put to 
death, when presuming to direct their wrathful 
eyes to the most holy plgce they beheld the veil of 
the temple instantly rent from the lofty roof to its 
lowest border ; the suppliants were overwhelmed 
with the terrors of the grave, which arrested all 
their powers, till fear and horror dispelling their 
J^thargy, induced them to fly from death. Oh 
i^hat heavenly consolation flows. from the thought 
of the dear deceased, who while lie was expiring 
on the cross, wrapped the earth in darkness, bad 
the rocks shake, and unveiled to the eyes of mortals 
his tremendous glory. 

While he spake, the hearers sat in silent amaze- 
ment, yet little comfort penetrated their dejected 
• hearts. Thus the traveller in descending a steep 
and lofty precipice, beholds not the beauties of 
the clear smiling day in the flowery vale. In vain 
does its radiency spread through thf ‘ illumined 
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•..groves, iti vain it moves in the meandering 1 stream : 
lot is fears extend a cloud over all the beauties of 
sgmg. , 

v Lazarus still observing their fixed sadness, thus 
affectionately resumed. Is it no consolation to you 
that God bear 8 testimony to. our dear deceased 
Lord with such signs and wonders ? O let, this be 
a powerful consolation ! Rejoice too that Mary, 
the taught of God, and whom you loved will weep 
no more ! * * • , • 

Magdalen now with tearless eyes hastily stepped 
up to him, and said, Thy words, like the. voice 
of an angel, bring us comfort, and we will receive 
consolation from them ; for *tbey are as refreshing 
as the breeze in parching heat. Thy celestial sister 
is then gone to Christ ! Hast thou no more 
angelic words, no predictions of our death ? Thou 
wert once in the state of the dead, O hadst thou 
then no intimations whether thy friends would 
soon be discharged from Jthis world of sorrow, 
soon be admitted to celestial joy P O speak, if 
thou knowest, and no longer conceal from us, whe- 
ther this will soon be our blissful lot. He continu- 
ing silent, she resumed. Since our lives are to be 
lengthened, O thou heavenly Judge, whose judg- 
ments are a great .deep, may we live to see judg- 
ments accumulated on those who slew thine inno- 
cent, thy blameless Son ! 

Midnight had for some time spread its sable cur- 
tain. This when spent in prayer with Christ l}ad 
been as gladdening to his followers as the vernal 
day ; butgunder their present distress was fraught 
with images of terror ; and now the more terrible, 
*s the voice bf the divine Intercessor was silenced 
by death. ( Their lamentations gradually subsided* 

•and alleCTSTi^g tears no longer wetting their now 
dry eyes ; the weight of cold affliction immoveable 
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oppressed their souls, while sympathy for their- 
sufferings dimmed the eyes of the attending angels. 
Meanwhile Salem and Selifh, John and Mary's 
angels, thus anversed : 

Though we, O Salem, know the glorious con- 
clusion of what appears so sorrowful, yet are we 
little less afflicted than they. They are mortal, and 
cannot, my celestial brother, know the joys that 
await them ; bpt weft, thou to reveal thyself ar- 
rayed in splendor, aud „to shew them the happy 
issue of this maze of affliction, they would esteem 
it an illusive dream : their minds would be still 
fixed on the gloomy labyrinth, which even over- 
comes me. 

I with serenity, O Selilh, contemplate the divine 
plan, and thou art too deeply affected by compas- 
sion. — I now acknowledge that thou sufferest like 
man ; for when wc are solely < penetrated with hu- 
man sufferings, our thoughts resemble those that 
are human. The Mos; High afflicts in order to 
improve them, and to render them more happy 
than they could have been without drinking of the 
cup of sorrow, when at the time of rejoicing, the 
blessed shall be admitted to drink of the river of 
life. 

Celestial Friend, returned Selith, the griefs which 
rend the heart of the tender mother, too much 
overcloud me ; but Salem will forgive me. I saw 
her extreme anguish at the cross. Do thou kindly 
spread over her a healing sleep ; I will hover roupd 
her with reviving visions, and prevent the approach 
of rew sufferings.' Rest from pain has nc# yet been 
bt flowed on her. O the raptures she will feel^ 
when instead of still contemplating on death, she 
will awake to the joys which flow from Grpl's right 
hand 1 S 

While they were thus conversing, a short sleep 
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alighted on John's tearful eve, which Salem per- 
cei/uig, by a dream, pregnant with bliss, filled his 
by Art with extasy. He seemed to remove him to 
Lebanon, whose cedars waved their tops St his 
approach. The morning more beautifully arrayed 
in gold and purple than ever he had seen, shone 
through the branches of the dewy grove, while the 
purling of the brook in the vale below was as tweet 
as the music of the temple. * Soon ia •louder strains 
resounded the ravishing harmony of the Celestial 
harps and voices, chanting Happy son of the hea- 
venly mother, dry up thy tears 1 . Dry up thy tears, 
thou happy son of the heavenly mother! 

The disciple seemed not to dry up hgr tears ! 
these the vision, brought by the seraph, could not 
yet suppress ; for even in sleep the briny stream 
ceased not to flow. The radient morn now ‘ap- 
peared overcast, and the joint melody of the eelesr 
tial harps and voices died away. Meanwhile the 
immortal seemed to conveyTiim swiftly to the grove, 
where the astonished disciple saw men, with rage 
flaming in their eyes, hew down a cedar so large 
that Lebanon shook at its fall. The cedar was 
formed into a cross, awful sight t “but with pleased 
astonishment he saw it shoot forth palms, Tha 
scene of the disciple’s vision was now removed from 
Lebanon to Eden, where he beheld a celestial glory 
that infinitely exceeded the splendor of gold and 
purple. He now heard more sublime choirs, arid 
bis heart, was filled with the sweetest sensations 
of joy. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Gabriel assembfesthc angels ansi the risen about the sepuh- 
dire, where they wait the Messiah’s resurrection. The 
emotions of Oneus* the Roman officer oo guard- The 
soul of Mary, Lazarus’s sister, comes into the assembly 
ot the saints- Ohatklon, the angel of death, calls Satan 
and Adratnelech, and orders them to leave the Dead Sea, 
and either to repair to Hell, or ill the sepulchre. Satan 
d eterm lues on the latter, and Adratnelech on the former, 
but after changing bis resoliflionj, dares not to put it in 
ever ul ion. The angel of death leaves it ip Abbadona 
oit liei to come to the sepulchre or not* as he pleases* 
The friory of the Messiah descends from heaven. AJ&ttiL 
and Uve pay their adorations. Thc*Meteiah Hsc® from 
the (lend. The acclamations of the anjjels and the riseii* 
The seven martyrs* the sons of Thirty, shlg a oyma I# 
tnuinph. Some of (he saints some down to him mm 
the clouds, and at last Abraham md Adam. The so4 
of a Pagan brought before him, op which he juttos 
the soul and disappears. Gabriel orders Satan to fly 
*<> hell. Some of the soldiers of the guard, and 1 too 
(’ nous, enter the assembly of the priests. Philo pat* an 
end to his lifr, and Obadtlon foeetmg his soul m ©ft* 

henna, conducts it to hell* * 

► • f • 

r*3i!E ancestors of the divine Jesus reflag i» 
Uieff^hvjng 1 raised from the de*d ? remained 
near the tombs in which thgy had slept* wfhite th# 
angels sought for those who had bepsi sanctified 
a a % * 
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by the Redeemer : but often was their joy damped 
by grief, and oft they shook their purple wiugs, de- 
filed by. the terrestrial air, ay by the dust whi h 
Vises from the foot of the traveller. • 

Gabriel still continued at the sepulchre, and 
Eloa on one of the suns that revolve round in the 
heavens, waiting the descent ©f Christ's glory. 
But now the angel of the sepulchre soared up- 
ward through tiie creation, to behold the celestial 
signs of the resurrection. Long had he fixed his 
eye on an effulgent star yvbjch. in its circular 
course shot by another ; at this sight the expect- 
ing seraph’s eyes beamed a brighter fire ; he turn- 
ed ; bis motion was as a storm ; his descent as 
lightning, and returning to the sepulchre, he 
called with a voice as loud as fhat of the forest- 
bending tempest, Come, ye celestials to the grave ! 
Thither the angels and patriarchs soon hasted, and 
soon was the sepulchre of the Chief among the 
dead, environed by an august company of celestial 
beings. Over the sepulchre, as jn the comer of the 
circle^ sat Gabriel, on a golden cloud, introducing 
the souls of tbe^ redeemed into eternal life. But 
the angel of death, who in Jehovah’s name had 
announced to Jesus the separation of his immortal 
essence from the body, now slowly moved to the 
sepulchre, and sunk into Gabriel's arms, saying. 
All around me is night. The earth trembles, and 
Jfig darkness of the Ipll of death is deeper than the 
blackness of the midnight gloom. ' Never have my 
immortal powers failed in performing the com- 
mands of the great Jehovah, except in the last, 
under which I still faint. Renew ' my strength, 
thou ray of the Omnipotent, that soon issuing 
jftdjak the graVe, will rite to the right -4p»iid of thv 
jp’P’wmer 1 The immortal then leaned on the rock> 

’ itjierg rested the sacred bedy of Jesus, 
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Ah, what sweet longing* do I experience ! cried 
A&ffabam. How blissful tis# thought ! I sbaH see 
mm ! I shall see the Conqueror (of Death, rise to 
immortal life! Hallelujah f bdlelujah I ballala- 
jah ! 1 shall see him as he is 3 I shall see .lus body 
rise from the dead. Hallelujah! . , r 

My soul shall rejoice in the -Lord i . cried David. 
I shall rejoice on his ascending from the sepulchre 1 
Ye pious, whose bodies still *are dust, and ft who 
can never know corruption, your joy cannot .equal 
ours ! O what w ill Jesus experience ! He, the Son 
of the Eternal Father ! He, who has felt more, than 
the sufferings of mortality, and the terrors of death! 
O Asaph, added he, embracing him, (be Saviour 
who suffered the painful death of she cross, will 
soon aw ake ! • 

He then with inward joy fixed hit longing eyes 
QQ hit Redeemer’s’sepulchre : so a dying saint 
look! up to heaven, and from thence receives the 
rapturous assurance of Abe endless felicity, that 
awaits him; Asaph steadily looking at the 
psalmist, CaUgbt his holy transports. David’s 
countenance beamed endeased radiance ; hit breath 
was harmony ; he' soared aloft, the air resounded, 
and now be animates the harp, and the speaking 
instrument, though, yet •unaccompanied with 
Words, diffused triumph : then fired with inspi- 
ration, both bis voice and strings poured forth a 
stream of rapture. So the highly favoured ^(par 
tie to whom fie glories of the apocalypse were pis? 
played, beheld standing on the heavenly Sion a 
lamb covered with radient wolnds, and the rich 
blood of salvation ; round* him was a great soul* 
ktod ^e yoieng with the Father’s name written 
on their*$fe^head. In their animating bands the 
harps resounded like the voice of thunder ; for they 
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•argtHe Sion whose radiant wounds beamed eternal 
1*f<- «fo tbe souls below. 

Joseph clothed with light, and bearing in lit 
band tbe triumphant palm, sang to his brother, who 
in his embraces bad ouce poured forth a flood of 
joyful tears, O dearest Benjamin 1 what raptures 
do I feel in recalling the hour when tbe Almighty 
Disposer of all events, permitted roe, in my former 
state, to make* myself* known to thee 1 But how 
infinitely superior is tbe Celestial joy and pleasure 
and triumph for which we now with eager expec- 
tation wait ! O thou Brother of the redeemed l 
thou first among the heirs of light f throw off the 
veil of .blood and dust that covers thy face, and 
again shew thyself in glory 1 We thirst. We pant 
to behold thee with all thy radiantwouods, the 
Ctft»q.ueror of Death. The reconciliation planned 
by the Father, aud which thou' hast accomplished, 
is of perpetual efficacy, and at length will arrive 
the : joyfol hour concealed from the earth* con- 
cealed even from the blessed host of heaven — that 
hour when the fullness of the Geatiles shall come, 
and the children of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, 
shall be brought to the, gracious Redeemer cru- 
cified for thfeiu ; when tire Saviour, impatient ot 
any farther restraint, will exclaim, lam Jesus! — 
The beloved weeping, will hang about hi* neck, 
And He distribute to them crowns aud the festal 
irobe of innocence. IloW trill then the celestial 
messengers proclaim from star to star the resplen- 
dent lights that have issued from the depths of 
wisdom ! How will the adoring angels then bow 
before the Eternal Father ! O Primordeal Source 
of being ! 0 King who alone bast immortality ! 
prcise, worship, and honour be to thy ju>tS« : f6r ever 




Tiie soft harp apd sounding tcump*$ accom- 
pauird the joyful song, and $pft modulations *udi*l 
to the ears of the .blessed alone. Not nnaoi- 
iiiafcd flow the heavenly hymns : these are the rap- 
turous products of original inspiration, tile first* 
ft yds of bliss and grateful triumph, to us unknown; 
yet they are sometimes heard by the dying, and 
accompany them into eternal life. Isaiah tbe pro- 
phet of the silent Lamb liejpd the seraphs, when 
far from the opening grpve, they, "covering theic 
face*, sang Holy, holy, holy, is the Lord of Hosts,' 
the whole earth is full of his glory ? while their 
fer'.cr.t voices shook the gates of tbe temple. 

Filled with the ravishing expectation of th« 
Mediator's resurrection, the blessed continued ex- 
pressing their sensations in vocal and instrumental 
harmony, sometimes in separate, and sometimes .in 
united melody : for *as yet they felt not the silence 
of joy, nor the raptures of mute felicity. 

Ezekiel descended frotir the clouds to a tomb on 
mount Olivet, and sang, 1 once Saw in a vision dry 
bom s scattered ovfcr tbe plain : at the command of 
the Lord of Life and Death, I bad them reyiw, 
they came together ; a rapid wind diffused life 
into the dead, and a host innumerable rose on theij*. 
feet ! Still is q>y*beart filled with transport at thd 
idea of that wonderful sighf. I myself have just 
been raised from the dead ! blessed, blessed be he 
by whom I am raised I His body is not, as ourt * 
was, subject to corruption, and it will soon.risd/ 
triumphant, the Conqueror of death. Hail Thou, 
who art the Resurrection* and 4he Life! Under 
thy shadove shall .all «» the heaven of Heavens as- 
semble ! Death, the last of enemies, shall be des- 
r tfWVedwafyi Thou wilt resign up the sovereignty to 
the Father ,*that God may be all in all. Halleli& 
jab ! Joy glowed in the countenance of them!' 



8de (rilE MESSIAH. Boos %Ut 

raptured prophet, and Gabriel turning a* swift as 
though! from the grate to the transported Ezekiel, 
cried, with a voiqe like the roaring of the aek^ 
Hallelujah ! God shall be all in all ! - 

The sublime Isaiah then leaving the assembly 
of the blessed, descended to Golgotha and stood at 
the cr ss of the sacred dead. Daniel the favourite 
of the Most High, also quitted the assembly of 
the blessed, and«stood< at the cross, where with a 
psaltery in their bands tlvey alternately sang : 

Here ! Here he was wounded for our transgres- 
sions, and with his stripes are we heated 1 

Ab, for our sakes w t as He wounded ! for our 
sakes was He bruised ! He submitted to chastise- 
ment that we might have pardon, and by His 
stripes are we healed ! 

. He was oppressed and afflicted, vea He opened 
not his mouth ! As a lamb was He led to the 
slaughter ! 

From anguish and froftyjudgment is He taken ; 
but soon will He awake to life, and who on earth or 
in heaven is able to make known the duration of 
bis felicity. 

He was cut off for the transgressions of his 
people, and as a criminal was he put to death ! 

Now is finished the sacrifice for sin. His seed 
shall be numerous as the drops of the morning dew, 
and shall live for ever ! 

By his heavenly wisdom shall the righteous ser- 
vants uf God make many righteous, and the heirs of 
glory ; for the sins of Jibe world hath he done 
away ! , 1 

Who is he that came up from Cedron ? In 
the power of the divine strength* he came to bear 
the sins of man ! jjr.. n* * r J 

' -MM Wa ® Christ, a teacher of righteousness ! Christ 
lj|l|ll ty to sate ! whose Wounds trickled on this- hi ft 
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<n death ! Whose blood, O heareu of" heavens! 
ijutdown oh the altar of atonement ! His precious; 
Ms sacred blood, before wlioif every knee shall 
bow, and every tongue confess that He it fjord to 
the glory of God the Father 1 

Npw, now is transgression finished -f Righteous- 
ness and salvation shall flourish ! Praise hint the 
great Acoomplisbcr ? Praise him, for be is anoint* 
ed ! On this hill of death was the-HolyOne anoint- 
ed ! Hallelujah ! • 

Transported with these ideas of the rising Vic- 
tim, the saints repeated, with a sound like that of 
breezes whispering through the tree of life. Yes,, 
on this hill of death was the Holy One anointed ! 
Hallelujah ! 

The guard at the sepulchre was now relieved 
by another party who had seen Christ expire, the 
lulls shake, and tBe rocks split. At the stone 
which closod the entrance stood the Roman band. 
With Cneus their commander, who soon became 
absorbed in thought. The silent night and silver 
moon led him to bewilder himself in an intricate 
maze of doubts, while he had no guide to direct 
his way. leaning against the rbek be said to him- 
self. Is be a Sqp of God ?— -Of what God ? Of 
the God of the Israelites * Oh why do I doubt 
the greatness of Jupiter ? — Why am I unwilling to 
believe that he whom this weak people call Je- 
hovah is worthy to be known ? How pusillani* 
hums is this fear of conviction ! How despicable 
does Jupiter appear ! How great Jehovah wh* 
stiles himself the God of gods, ’and by his actions 
realizes th<? august title ! . Yet the Son of the great 
J pfc ovah was mortal ! but if he was no more than 
r mum.TIbM*' could he be so great ? 

While he was thus absorbed in thought, a me*- 
singer thus addressed him ; Portia sends me to 
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know front , thee, whether all be qui<d at the se- 
pulchre, aud whether any have asseiuVed near the 
corpse: she at firs^ thought in have come herst^j 
but changed her mind. Cneus desired him to tell 
Portia that all was quiet, and that nobody had off red 
to come near the corpse. The messenger was then 
going, when Coens calling after him. desired him 
to inform Portia, that whether Jesus would, or 
would not, ris£„£gam<*o life, was a subject that 
filled him with the greatest perplexity. 

Cneus again giving way to thought, said to 
himself. This lady is no less uneasy than I. about 
the issue of the mysterious history of this iutombed 
Sage. If he was not the Son of the Supreme God, 
it must be acknowledged that he was a pious mau. 
i—The Supreme God, did I say ? that is denying 
Jupiter, and shall I place him beneath Jehovah, 
whom I know not. Jehovah^ miracles seem to 
bear a far greater stamp of truth than those attri- 
buted to Jupiter, or ratlih^ have all (he evidence of 
certainty. Had the conqueror of Israel invoked 
Jupiter, the image of that God, like that of Dagon, 
would perhaps have fallen to the ground, and from 
bis impotent hand would have dropped the . useless 
thunder ! Ah, what thoughts are these ! What 
constrains me to renounce -bun I liuve worshipped, 
and to sacrifice him to this tremendous, this un- 
known God, whose voice I feel speaking irresistibly 
in the most secret recesses of my heart ?. O thou 
whom 1 ardently pant to know, make thyself known 
to me ! r 

Thus lie mused with uplift eyes, till his head 
•link down on his breast., All why, added he, did 
not l see this pious man perform his miracles ? 
Why did 1 neglect hearing his instructiq^c*?* Ilk is 
fKiw dead, and incapable of conveying them. O 
thou uuknowu ! my soul bewilders itself in quest 
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of thee ! Oh that I could understand tin; instruct 
ti/ns of thy prophets ! Oh that the veil that hides 
ahem from mine eyes 'was retried J At the very 
cross I might have: asked him some important 
, questions; but now he is silent.; But will he 
I continue so for ever ? Can the dead revive?— The 
holy man himself assured his followers that he 
would. This his enemies say, and hence we ar§ 
placed to guard bis body.- - Should he not return 
to life, his history, instead of rewarding itiy enqui- 
ries with divine knowledge, will he ail inexplicable 
darkness. Thus Cueus bewildered himself in the 
daik path to the Deity, no helping band yet leading 
him to the heights of wisdom. 

Now into the exalted assembly of the risen the 
angel Ghebar brought the lovely foul of Mary, 
who slid with a silver sound from an.etherial cloud. 

Benont received her, saying, O Mary, tbou didst 
not see the Redeemer die, but thou shalt see him 
rfee from the dead. By the blood of the Lamb 
hast thou overcome, take therefore the psaltery, 
and be tbou one of the celestial choir. May I pre* 
•ume, said she, to mingle with the glorious host, 
on whom, forages past, crown! and palms have 
been conferred ?. O Renoni, how happy am I I 
What mercy has the gracious Author of Life at»4 
Death shewn in chusmg the hour of my decease 1 
I shall iu this blessed assembly see tbe Redeemer 
rise from the dead ! Admit me among you, ye saint! 
•of God ! Ye brethren of Christ ! my brethren 
and my beloved, for ever.rcc eive me ! for the Fat* 
ther of Mercies, who has sliewu'fdvour both to yog 
and me, hath sent me ! G yc celestial community, 
.Ahe tri umphant bridegroom's bride, we here feel a 
^repdiB'^fit berto unknown, joys of which we had 
not before Tbe least distant idea! How freely do 
#e here drink of the river of Life ! Oh with what 
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transcendent faculties, fitted for tasting the Wiss of 
salvation, hast thou enriched the souls ytboni Th^u 
hast calhd -to inherit Thy glory ! A bliss of pen? 
petual duration ! We shall be ever withThce the 
object of our love ! What joyful thanks, what 
rapturous praise should we offer Thee, for this ex- 
tatie prospect? 1 am lost in wonder, love, and 
grateful transports ! Thy bounty knows no end ! 
it is infinite and tTeer lasting like thyself ! 
•.Trembling she ceased, filled with unutterable 
joy. The enraptured circle of the heirs of life, 
then sang to their accompanying harps. He is infi- 
nite ! Infinite is the Father of existence and love ! 
Sooner will the New Earth be involved in night, 
and the New Heavens in gloom, than the overflow- 
ing stream of thy mercies fail to refresh the thirsty 
soul ! Behold its spring rises at the foot of the 
throne, and falls from the empyrean heaven, from 
earth to earth into regions luminous and obscure. 
Tlie blessed hear the soutkl, the sons of light hear 
it round the worlds, and flock to feed on raptures ! 
O ye redeemed, ye brethren of the deceased, delay 
not, but haste to the stream of felicity ! Ye who 
come with trembling feet have a Helper to .support 
you, even he who with broken heartstrings, loudly 
cried. It is finished. As the spent labourer after 
a toilsome day, resigns himself to sleep, so the migh- 
ty One slumbers in the sepulchre ; the Lion of Juda 
slumbers in the shade ! Hadst thou, O hell, drank 
less of the cup of vengeance thou wouldest be 
silent, lest the Mighty^ One who sleeps should 
awake, and rise from the concealing tomb: but 
he w ill rise even to the right hand of the Father, 
and the incensed Lamb shall tread thee under hi* 
feet. Thy deserts shall become more d^l^Tatui 
thine abysses sink deeper under the terrible steps ot 
the incensed Lamb. ** 
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At these wojjls Obaddon, the angel; of death, 
rpj& from the sepulchre, and left the holy assembly, 
in order to fulfil the orders he l|ad received, which 
were, that when the assembly ot the saints should 
\ denounce the judgments of hell to be at band, he 
) should haste to Satan and Adramclech, whowere 
^ confined in the Dead Sea. He wrapped himself in 
thick darkness, and standing on tl e shore called, 
up the accursed. With tlr»nois<Utf a storm they 
stood before him. The angel of death then threw 
aside the darkness with which he was .encompassed, 
except that on his front, which still retained the 
gloom of a ibunder-cloud, .spreading before him to 
the Dead Sea. Satan now summoning up his eu- 
feebled powers, thus addressed Obaddon : Happy, 
almost almighty slave, what tidings hast thou 
brought i To thy foul slanders, for ages past, 
said the angel of difath, no auswer have! returned. 
He who was dead and is alive orders ye instantly 
'to fly into the abyss, or >* attend me to the hill 
where he was crucified. Near that hill of death he 
rises. No longer than I brandish this flaming, 
sword shall ye see him ! Then he shall wound thy 
head ! Abhorred sinner he demands not thy wor- 
ship ! Thou art unworthy ! if ye follow not me, 
remain here, or fly, to hell, where hissing, mockery, 
and the roar of loud laughter await ve ! formally 
of your followers saw how at Etna’s first command 
ye fled. 

** Satan cast at him a furious look, vet stood sdoof ; 
for from Obaddon ’s swgrd streamed expanding 
flames. The Ibe both to God 2nd Satan tore up 
the fra’gmeut of a rock, and dashing it against his 
own forehead, stamped on the fallen shivers, and 
''^Dt^SffeiAblaspherae the Eternal ; but soon his im- 
pious tongde was made to cease. Choose, I say, 
declaimed the ^ugel of death, sheathing his flaw- 
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ing sword in clouds of smoker but they still 
hesitated. \,. 

Now Abbadona); drew near, and as be passed 
along, cast his eyes on Adiartialecb and Satan, 
fearless of their rage and vindictive pride. Then 
approaching nearer to the angel, thus spake : 
Thou thou art a messenger of vengeance, yet, O 
angel of God ! fbou art not insensible to pity. 
May not 1, sin#?*it is permitted to these rebellious, 
see the divine Messiah vise ? How can I presume 
that I shall be allowed the honour of worshipping 
him ? £lo, welcome, welcome shall be the invisi- 
ble, the omnipotent band, that shall strike both me 
and them to the dust, might J but see the Redeemer, 
the Conqueror rise, 

Satan . indignant heard, and with stammering 
rage, cried. Thou slave of hell and not of God ! 
tthta of slaves the most wretched^ — Him the angel 
of death, with rapid speech, instantly interrupted. 
Satan, in my presence, bfe»thou silent. For thee,* 
Abbadona, 1 have no orders. How long thou art 
permitted to remain on earth, I know not ; nor 
whether thou wilt, be allowed to see the resurrec- 
tion of the Lord of Life and Glory. I can only 
inform thee, that his sepulchre is .encompassed by 
hosts of angels, and by the righteous, by bis power, 
called forth from the grave. As to these accursed, 
they are allowed to see him, that his triumph 
over them mav begin with punishing their impious 
guilt" and obdurate pride. In this, Abbadona, 
thou hast no concern but deceive not thyself. 


thou c.inst not view him with the joy of the re* 
deemed.— *NV>, not with 1 transput, Abbadona ; 
with joy : yet let me see him, let me see 

eject slave as thou art, cried AdVamelech to 
ttngel of death, thou meutionedst the name Of 
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Eloa. Yes, I go to Iiell, but woe be to liina who 
the/e presumptuously dares to mock at mo! , .1*11 
hairy him under cocks heaped on |oeks„ Then turn- 
ing to Abbadona, added , Why dost thou not folio# 
me, thou most abject of angels ? now no longer 
\ an angel but a servile spirit. Thou feaxest and art 
( not deceived, that I will bind, thee with adamant 
tine chains to the lowest step of my throne, on 
which I will sit resting *«y fv«A on. thy neck* 
But first thou shalt fall a sacrifice on that hill to 
thine abject servility. 

Abbadona trembling with indignation, answered, 
with a look of sadness, Ijt is not thv storming 
words, thou apostate, that terrify me ! but that 
the righteous spirits, the angels, and the great Jc- 
ho\a t are my foes, and them I fear. He then 
turned aside, ai d Adrumelech fled. I follow thee, 
said Satan to the aifgel of death, stammering with 
rage, while the gloom on his forehead, marked 
with the sears of tbundor/iencreascd as he followed. 
They spread their wings, \v hile Abbadona stood w rap* 
ped in perplexity and suspense. Adramelech now 
suddenly turiscd, revolving in his obdurate heart a 
blasphemy as black as bell, whichhe resolved to pour 
forth with a loud voice, in the midst of the holy 
assembly, and called out, I fallow thee, angel. Turn 
back, c alled the destroyer, with the voice of thun- 
der, thou shalt not see the resurrection. Blindness 
shall strike thine eyes, blindness prompt thy speed 
and a hideous howling shall follow thee. Alrfiady 
blindness seized his eyes, <*nd behind him swelled 
the howling storm, impelling hint reluctant. Con* 
vnlse.d with* tremulous aphonies, he fled. Quick, 
irresistible, and nameless terrors pursued him, while 
'•^b^iKMosIkit howl, like the judicial trumpet called. 
Woe to thdte ! woe, woe to thee ! The moun- 
* tains in the nearest stars seemed to him to shake. 
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»n J tom from their roots, to fill on litm with des- 
tructive crush 

Meanwhile the), patriarchs and the seraphim? 
heard far in the heavens Jehovah proceeding along 
the solar way. The harmony of the revolving 
worlds was silent at tho voice of thunder. Already 
h'ad a star basted from its orbit to the sun. Already 
the whole creation stood still. The patriarchs 
heard the fly*uflhatorm«f.roceeding from the heaven 
of heavens, and resounding from star to star, as 
from bill to bill. It advanced to the earth with 
glowng front, and the flame of the Lord approach- 
ed like the suns, when' font forth from God’s cre- 
ative band, to rule each earthly globe. Eloa then 
shot like a ray of light into the assembly of the 
risen, proclaiming, The hour is come ! the hour 
of glory is at hand ! With the dav -spring will the 
body of the Redeemer of sinners awake from the 
dead ! Ye bear ihe footsteps of the Almighty ! 

He then moved dowih to the sepulchre. The 
mighty tempest, a witness throughout the heavens 
of Him who liveth forever, now abated its violence, 
lest the earth should fly before it. The thunder 
was restrained, and only the roaring winds were 
heard, before which the forests of Judea bowed to 
the sepulchre. The .earth shook : mount Seir, 
Pisga, Arnnn, and Heruion, with cloud-capped 
Lebanon trembled ; the tops of Carmel aod Leba- 
non were afraid: the waters of Egypt and roean- 
dring Jordan fled back to their source, yet these 
pnlcbre continued unmoved, and the ponderous 
stone still lay before the open sepulchre. The in- 
habitants of heaven sank down together with the 
risen, on their faces before the present Deity. Adam 
then sang aloud a triumphant hymn : sniviH’Sotilfa 
throughout the earth the angelic trumfpet, to cele- 
brate the mighty deeds of tlie Most Holy. O 
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Jncreafe ! once a weeping lutbe ! a child endowed ! 
vi ij.l/w isdom ! the delight of God ! the joy of sin- 
ntrs ! then a heavenly teacher !| a compassionate 
benevolent worker of miracles ! then a high-priest, 
\who offered himself and went into the sanctuary: 
Jin behalf of sinners ! then, ah ! then was crucified 
■£md died ! O Thou incomprehensible! Thou 
food of Love ! bow can we sufficiently praise ^thee ' 
for what thou hast done for Its ! Uader thy feet 
thou hast brought death aifd sin, and received us to . 
salvation. With transport we shall sec thee rise. 
All we have seen thee die ! Awake, awake, death 
can no longer hold the Sotrof*God ! Behold thou 
eoniest in the divine cfidlgence, as when thou 
eallcdst forth the sun from darkness, then thou 
earnest encircled with thousands of thousands of 
ministering spirits preceded by the inspiring sloriu ! 
Soon will the heavenly breeze separating itself 
from the storm awaken thv hpdy. Behold the out- 
skirts of the glorv of the Lord beams down among 
the stars, while before it Ihe ruddy morn tempers 
the effulgence of the divinity ! Before him let all 
creatures how (lie knee. Yc princes lay down 
vour crowns before him ! He comes to lead cap- 
ii \ it v captive, and to give eternal life to those he has 
redeemed ! Breathe thou divine breath, and awa- 
ken the corpse, whoso wounds wnen lie is raised to 
the right hand of the Father, will outshine the sun, 
and even the lig'hts which illumine the heaven of 
heifvens. Bntlet me with silent joy lay my hand 
on my mouth. — O my children who arc still the 
'sons of dust, especially ye few whom he. has cho- 
sen to be t hr? witnesses of *liis resurrection: ye 
whose eves still shed tears of sorrow, from your 
kiwwmg*hinT in his humiliation and death, but not 
in bis glory, nor the glories with which be rewards 
his {Mowers, to all the divine, the ineftaMe blea- 
rs b . 
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lings of his resurrect ion, do I consecrate you, my 
children ! Blessed be your conflicts ! every victory 
of the strengthened ! All your labours in the \votk 
of the Lord ! In heaven be they blessed ! Earthly 
blessings which pass away shall not be yours ; but , 
when your souls quit their houses of clay, ye shall f 
receive the victor’s crown, and shall be set on the'- 
thrones of the elders, to judge the generations of 
men. *•**' «** 

Eve, who,' like Adam, became more radiant, 
while looking on the resplendent glory, as it de- 
scended through the heavens, hearing the blessing 
delivered by the father of men, extended her arms 
towards the huh sepulchre, and thus gave vent to 
her emotions : Flow, flow, eternal source of bliss ! 
rend asuuder the rock, nusli forth, and comfort the 
souls of all that thirst after thee! O stream that 
flows into the world of joy, c receive into the re- 
freshing breezes of tbv shore, and to thy cooling 
shades the spiritual pilgrim, that he may be 
strengthened in his course, and animated by the 
blissful expectation of his own resurrection ! Hope, 
celestial light, brighten the eyes .of the dying ! 
thou hope of awaking and livin gip Btth Christ, pour 
thyjoys on those who aie. pren p yn to sleep in him ! 
then they shall not fear the horrors of corruption ! 
Blessed hour soon to break forth, pregnant with 
bliss ! O hour of bis awaking, on which depend a 
numberless number of never-dying lives l 0 what 
blessings are prepared for you my children ! .I^hd 
the rock, and stream forth, thou source of eternal 
life, thou shalt be enlarged to mighty rivers, even 
to the ocean of God ! • r 

The angel of the sepulchre now winged his flight 
through the clouds towards Christ’s 1 ree^WtftlCkt 
glory. * 

"i As a thousand times a thousand of those ®wh& 
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died in God, had lamented the fall, which was to 
extend to the judgment day, but. is no longer to be 
deplored, let now the cry of theiievv-born, and the 
groan of expiring age, ascend to heaven, amidst 
v the rapturous hymns of those who are purified by 
) death. They too shall be purified by death, and at 

) the dawn of the last day, for 'ever will cease the 
babes mournful cries, and the groans of conflicting 
age. Overpowered by ama^ment. ^oy, and felici- 
ty, tears of gratitude will' then flow from their up- 
lifted eyes, their triumphant hymns will contend 
with the summoning trumpet, and even drown its 
mighty sound ; for the righteous then will be a 
thousand times a thousand. Not less was the 
host which, at the sepulchre of the Lord, panted 
with longing expectation of what was to come, 
when Gabriel descended with the divine glory. 
Then the earth shook, Satan like a mountain, and 
the guards of the sacred, body like little hills, 
were thrown down. Than from the sepulchre the 
immortal rolled the stone, Jehovah himself rejoic- 
ed, and Jesus arose. 

How shall I utter what was now seen ! how at 
a distance faintly mention the joy of those that saw 
the Redeemer’s resplendent face ! Too presump- 
tuous is the ardent wish, and fruitless the effort to 
ascend with these to heaven ! 

At first a short silence reigned around the for- 
saken sepulchre : but soon the favoured assembly, 
r&diant with salvation, 'sang with triumphant joy, 
like the morning stars at the birth of the creation. 

1 They sang thee the Son, after thy conquest over . 
death, not tfe on the cross, with drooping head ! 
hut gloriously ascending over the rock of the open 
tfepii J effte, *inetfab 1 y divine, adorned with victory, 
with victory !* hallelujah ! with victory, gloriously 
’ triumphant over eternal death 1 Thou w ho art 

i b 2 < 
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mighty ! thou whose name is holv ! tlioa to whom 
all knees shall how, all in heaven, in earth, avd 
under the earth ! tjiou wlmse°birth Bethlehem sawy 
at whose death Calvary shook, and whom the grave 
has delivered up ! — Sink down ye. depths before the , 
Conqueror, and ye hills rise before him and clap ( 
your hands ! To his'honour, ye archangels, strike 
your harps ! ye first of thrones in the heaven of 
heavens arise I'lttid ve* 1 iuuiaji voices proclaim from 
the dust your joy that lib lives ! Before the eter- 
nal throne join to sing the inexpressible honours ot 
the great Messiah ! To him, ye angels, to him, 
our brother, who was flesh and bone of Adam, be 
everlasting praise ! 

O thou who art most mighty ! tried the trium- 
phant spirits : thou to whom our knees lowly bend, 
and all' our powers how wit lx awful adoration ' 
Thou great Beginner and great Aceomplisher 01 
our salvation, art now awaked from death ! Short 
‘was thy slumber, and thy awaking was sudden as 
the creation, when called into existence by thine 
almighty voice ; when, at thy command, the suns 
rolled, and round them the obedient woiids' O 
thou Alpha aud ‘Omega, the most gracious Fust 
and Last, in thee we live, aud in. thee are innm i- 
tal ! t 

They erased. The risen Messiah favoured them 
with the sight of his divine countenance, v>!:rn 
overcome by their extatic bliss, they fell down i.u 
silence. ' “ 

The seven martyred 'sons with their mother, now 
hasted to the celestial assembly, singing with holy 
triumph, Arise, and shout, O earth ! for thou hast 
been esteemed worthy to receive into thy bosom , 
as into a mother’s arms, the sacred bod y'o'r*cKi'ist^ 
jjtjjk la Redeemer ! The first-born of (he dead is riser:, 
R all the heavens saw him rise ! Earthquakes 
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from Golgotha to lofty Moriah, attended the 
Conqueror ; with the mountain trembled the cross, 
and the pinnacles of (Kie temple) Arise, O earth, 
in thy beauty ! the glory of Christ ariseth on thee 1 
Cess celebrated wert thou in the heavens, when 
< after thy birth, thy first morning, rose on thee. 
*1 Many are thy sons, and many' righteous shall be 
1 among them. As the mother of immortal children, 
[, thou shalt translate them iifto the Heavens, that in 
the lucid robes of purity they may rise victorious, 
singing the praises of the Redeemer. Shout thou 
hill of death louder than all the other hills of. the 
earth! Rejoice, thou sepuichre, before the moun- 
tain of God ! \t the last day, O earth ! shalt 
thou, at the call of the omnipotent Son, deliver up 
the dead confined in thy bosom ! Then shall be 
formed a new earth. Then shall the sun rule no 
longer over thee, nor the moon, thy companion, 
accompany dice : on thee a« the dwelling pi ace of 
the righteous will the ditine glory shine, and he 
whose precious blood dropped on Golgotha will be 
thy light, 

Thus sang the early martyrs, yho already bore 
palms in their hands. Jcdidoth, the last of martyrs, 
with Benoni aud» Marv, leaving the assembly of 
the blessed, and each holding palms, descended 
from the clouds, and kneeled on the stone which now 
no longer shut, up the sepulchre. There, with a 
love above what can can feel or express, Mary 
said to the partakers of her bliss. Were I still 
in my former life, and my yeJrs ; n their early bloom, 

' yet would inv most affectionate love be death, when • 
1 compared with this exalte'd fervor. Benoni, Je- 
iljd.'Vh. .sec, the King of Glory, how is his lustre 
attempered foj you, ye lovely tlovvers of the liea- 
. venly Sharon ! attempered for us ! be likewise 
attempers himself for that cedar Eloa, whom hfi 
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also created ! He is another self of all the glorious 
elect ! — Another* cried Eloa, joyfully approaching 
them with downward fligbV: to every one' is fce 
another self ! To you, . l)anicl ! Moses! Abra- 
ham ! likewise to tbee, thou chief angel of death ! 
to thee Salem.! for these had descended to them : 
to thee, Mary, and' to me ! to you, Beuoni and 
Jedidoth ! to every one according to bis desire, 
the overflowing,' the inexhaustible source of good ! 
to each the most bounteous ! to all the most de- 
serving of their love ! This elevated, this trans- 
porting idea, too exalted for human penetration, 
bears your souls aloft) and the only, the beloved 
Son — -through all eternity beloved, and to all 
eternity the loving Son of the Eternal Father, ab- 
sorbs all our thoughts, and our faculties are lost 
in the immensity of the divine goodness ! 

While the spirits and angels conversed, the 
blessed in greater numbers descending to the rock, 
surrounded their Mediator aud brother, rejoicing 
with other joy than this world can give, or which 
they who walk in its gloom can conceive. 

Abraham, with his hands lift up towards heaven, 
said, O thou Son of Jehovah ! (accompany me, ye 
jubilant harps of my children, in joyful notes : my 
harp shall lead the consecrated sounds:) Thou 
quittedst thy throne ! from heaven didst thou 
descend to this earth, and die ! In all the worlds 
before or since created no events like these were 
overseen! We behold the actions of the divine 
Redeemer irradiated liy surrounding hosts ! He 
fellow worshippers, jojn the seraphs exalted joys, 
which, O Eloa, beam down from heaven ! 

Adam at length im merging from a rea*ftjC-*an- 
tures, and from the luminous streams in which 
lie had been immersed, thousands of thoughts, 
swift as the lighning’s rapid flash, rushed into 
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his agitated soul. With eager eyes he flew from 
the clouds to the hill of death, and alighting at 
‘the cross, stretched odt his arm ^ to Jesus the con- 
queror, crying, I swear by thee, who livest for 
. ever, that on the great day of the completion of all 
/ things, those who sleep shall awake, and death shall 

( be no more 1 » 

The exaltation of the Messiah began with his 
awaking from the death of* the eross, whence he 
ascended to the throne, dnd sat down at the right 
hand of the Father, where honour and praise 
awaited him, who willingly humbled himself, apd 
descended from the mansions of glory to the dust 
of Golgotha. In vain diJ Eloa himself then 
strike the festive harp : in vain the blessed spirits 
poured themselves forth in psalms to his praise, 
too inadequate were their efforts to the sublime, the 
sacred theme : how much then is it too for me ! 
Teach me, thou sacred njuse of Sion, something 
of that glorious triumph, which, from its com- 
mencement in the abode of mortal sinners, rose in 
continual gradations to infinitude. O enable me 
with intent eye to follow him, who in the lucid 
path soared to the throne ! 

The Mediator affectionately looked down on 
Adam, then gave a sign to an angel, who brought 
a soul that thus discoursed with his conductor. 
Who, thou resplendent being, is that awfu.l. and 
sublime figure over that rocky hill? — Perceiveat 
thou not, 6 soul, said the angel, the radiant flands 
around him ? — Ah, I carluot turn my eyes from 
him to whom thou art leading me ! He is thq 
chief of this divine assefably. Join thy worship, 
a*ret'»jrpjid,the angel. He is the Lord of men and 
angels, and, tliy Judge. — The soul then exclaimed, 
Jove, who rulestin Olympus ! the greatest the 
most glorious! O my conductor! with wha< 
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terrors, do thine eyes fill me ! Am I before the 
austere Minos ? Is there a passage from henuo 
to black Cocytus ? v ( and does the thunder of JupiV. 
ter’s oaths roar along the baneful stream ? O my 
inflexible leader l deignest. thou not to answer the 
questions 1 trembling utter ? Now to the soul 
. spake the Mediator, -There are no such beings' as 
Jupiter and Minos. It is me whom the oppressed ; 
invoke as their iord vnd> judge. Then to the ' 
angel he signified the -future state of the deceased. 
Thus in slow gradations advanced the Son's exalta- 
tion. To the witnesses Jesus said, Before l rise 
to my Father oft shall. I be seen on Tabor : there 
shall ye meet ’me. Jesus then disappeared, and 
they moved to Tabor. 

Still motionless on the rock of the sepulchre, lay 
Satan, struck by a look of the risen Mediator, lie 
heard Gabriel coming toward him as a storm, and 
having with labouring efforts, raised himself, be- 
held the Redeemer’s messenger, who cried. Cast 
thyself down into thine abyss. Thou loitcreston 
earth. Wert thou capable of instruction thou 
mustknow that for Finite to contend with Infinite, 
is to be forever subdued. But thou art hardened 
against conviction. Avaunt ! fly, .with thy plan 1 
of fresh rebellions, to the gloom of the regions or 
despair. But I forbear denouncing the thundering 
curse. Avaunt. .Satan stretched his wings, yn 
again lingered in the w ilderness, and from a to wee- 
ing rock fixed his eyes on the dreary prospect. Ga- 
briel then encompassed by the terrors of God pur- 
sued him ittatempest, when spurning away the 
rock, he rushed through 'the wide creation down 
to hell; but entered not, till after lie bigl yspnu t ... 
some irksome days at the gate. t 

Already had the alarmed assembly of the priests 
spenttwo nights at the house of Caiaphas, and still 
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waking began to see tbenatturning morn. In silent 
anxiety they set waiting the issne. The stone on 
which they had set thfe seal, the Jtloman guard,. and 
the safety of the body of the deceased, employed 
their agitated minds, which laboumd under the 
keenest pangs of perturbation. N$w came the 
■ third day, a day-of fears and apprehensions. 

J The Konxan guard at the sepulchre -began now 
[ to recover from their frigbtjtmd to discourse with 
f each otljcr. How was it with thee ? I felt the 
earth shake, and was thrown to the ground. So it 
was with me, said his companion. Another faintly 
leaning on his comrade, cried, Ilow terrible the 
earth shook ! It threw me against the rock ! At 
the roaring blast said another, the stone before the 
sepulchre split. I thought the world was at an 
end. No, another cried, the stone is not split, 
though it no longer lies at the entrance of the se- 
pulchre. # 

The centurion now called. If ye are able to speak, 
answer to your names. They did so. Cneus then 
going near the sepulchre, observed that it was 
empty and the stone rolled away. Filled with the 
greatest surprize, he called one of*the soldiers aside* 
bad him haste to tjie pontiff’s palace and bring him 
word whether a council was, sitting there, adding 
that he would follow him. The others eagerly 
asked the hasty messenger whither he was going, 
lie answered to the high-priests, and continued his 
Way, while they followed at a distance. * 

As a sudden thought darte into the mind of one 
bewildered in mazy researches, so*unexpected cause 
' the messenger with panting haste, and addressed 
tin; amazed council, saying. To no purpose Was 
your Sending os to keep guard at the sepulchre. 
This morning* the earth shook with great violence ; 

* thrfmassy stone started from the entrance of the 
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<pmb, and the body is no#? there. Then turning 
Iris back he left ( them. Struck with the tiditags, 
they started from ftheir seats? and stood motionless 
monuments of astonishment and terror. Soon was 
the messenger followed by three other Romans, who 
abruptly entering the hall, exclaimed, as with one 
voice. See ye to yourselves, for the great stone 
spontaneously rolled' away : the earth shook, and 
there came a tetrible , * < fvhirlwind ; after which we, 
found the sepulchre eni'pty. . We first fell, half 
dead, on the ground, and afterwards saw the empty 
tomb. A rolling clap of thunder then confirmed 
the report. *?hilo struck with madness now burst 
into a hideous laughter, bis speech forsook him, 
and the priests sunk into a silence as profounnd as 
that of death. 

Caiaphas at length recovering liis spirits, sent for 
the elders, who soon came ; more of the guard 
likewise resorted to the. palace, and observing the 
countenances, of the assembly, said. We see t%at 
ye are no strangers to what has passed this morning. 
Thanks to the gods that we are yet alive ! How 
could you, ye priests, impiously pot to death the 
son, of the God of thunder? His sepulchre was 
empty, you may go and satisfy .yourselves of this 
truth. Here the high priest addressing himself to 
the guard. Go iu to my servants, and warm your- 
selves by the fire. Was your officer with you ? He 
|fa ( s, said they, and fell to the ground as well as 
Jfve. He likewise saw the sepulchre open. Caiaphas 
■then went out, ^nd gave orders that the guard 
^should beliberally entertained with provisions and 
wine. 

Caiaphas, with unsteady steps, returned to his 
seat, with his mind filled with painful agitations. 
We must buy over these Romans, said he, or all 
: ygall be in a tumult. Rut what is life tome! O 

^ . ‘ 
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Saddoc ! I almost question the truth or ihy doc- 
trine ! But is not this a deception, occsipnedby 
<their apprehensions ? 'There wa| indeed an earth- 
quake, but that they actually saw the sepulchre 
empty is not so certain. Here he wfi interrupted 
by the entrance of the officer of the£ti.ard. They 
I all arose, and respectfully stepped back,. on Which 
' be said, Ye are at no loss, I ant sure„tO! know mg. 
I likewise saw him on the 'cross, and even then. be- 
lieved that there died the son of the gods.— Ye 
have heard what passed at the sepulchre. . . 

In the mean time came Obaddon, Philo’s angel ; 
liis piercing eyes flamed. .destruction ; his raven 
hair, in large locks, overspread his shoulders, and 
he stood fixed as a rock. With fury he looked on 
Philo, yet suppressed" his terrific voice denouncing 
death, llail, blackjensanguined hour ! said Philo 
to himself. Hail hour of death, quicken thy last 
advances ! Thou vale of Benhinnon, likewise hail ! 
While these last Words passed silent through his 
mind, seven-fold terrors rushed on Philo, who, 
with a ghastly smile and affected composure, went 
up to Cueus, and recovering his speech, stammered 
forth. How ! the grave open, and no corpse >in it? 
No corpse at all returned the officer. Durst thou, 
O Roman, swear to it by Jupiter ? Jupiter, said 
Cueus, is an empty name, when compared to the 
truth of what I say. Did I mean to swear, I would 
assert this truth by Jehovah himself, whom 1 now 
Worship. But will not such wretches as you’ere- 
dit me without an oath ? Here Philo, with roaring 
voice, cried, Ah mark him! He saw it operand 
no corpse In it; but will not swear toil. Yet 
^know, O. Roman, that thou hast done more than 
swear.’ Then snatching the officers sword from 
his side, arid seizing it with both his hands, he 
plunged it deep into his breast, and throwing it 
* * 
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from him, fell, weltering in Uis blood. With hor- 

rid rage he then Ip re open the wound, and throw • 
iug the blood towards heaved/ exclaimed, Behold? 

thou Nazarcne, I die ! and instantly expired. 
When Cneus taking up his sword, walked up to 
the corpse, add then letting it fall, cried. To thee, 
to horror, to endless darkness and despair 1 devote 
this steel. After which he abruptly left the assembly. 

The convulsed sout^of the suicide followed a . 
phantom which was to direct its gloomy path. 
The angel of death was now in Benhinnou’s mur- 
derous vale, and the soul of Philo, turning about 
perceived hit#-; but words are as little able to 
describe his tremendous figure, as the thunder ot 
his voice, when he called oof. My name is Ephod 
Ob add oo, or Sevenfold Revenge. I am u,*w no 
angt'l of destruction . It was f who destroyed l!>.» 
first-born of Egypt. Thou art now in Gehenna, 
and I shall conduct <h«c to the internal gulph. 
They then winged their way . * 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Jwns appears to Mary MagdfUrn, ni x\fT other ilevout 
womi'ii, and Peter. ThK 1hev relate to the a-sembly, 
Tlioru is doubts the reality of his ap;x*anmee* Jest!* 
d isi overs himself to Multibus and CJeophasat timmaus. 
T bonus tro- s into a sepulchre outlie mount of Olives, 
v. he/e he laments Ids irterediilif v, and prajj*. - One of the 
whom he knows not, converses with him. Matthias 
and rieophas return. Lebbeta likewise is not yet con- 
Voiced. Jesus appears to the assembly. 

S V1LL plunged ia distress, and panting for 
consolation, the mournful assembly continued 
us the h'Mise near the temple. Thus saints on the 
*erge of life, insensible of their approaching feli- 
city, walk lamenting by the* vale which preludes 
the future joys of heaven. The devout women 
now mingled oil, spices, and also their tears, to 
anoint the Messiah’s body. As the wise virgins 
vlitclied to feed their lamps, and .kept themselves 
ready to meet the bridegroom bis first ap- 
pearance ; so ye the devout attendants of your 
f Lord, with active sedulity, held yourselves pre- 
pared J)v tjie early dawn. Scarce was the night 
withdrawn vvlien Magdalen, the wife of Cleophas, 
.jVlajy the mother of James, and Joanna, with 
Salome, the aster of the mourning mother, and 
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Mary, the mother of the sons.of Zebedec, left the 
disciples. At th<ur departure, the, mother of the 
Holy Deceased, {embracing 1 them, said, Yc, m> 
beloved, will see him again, which I shall not. 
Go, y» the name of the ImOi may he be with you ! 

They departed, in silence, in the cool dawn o( 
the rising day. On' going along a difficulty arose 
in their minds, hbdr they should remove the stout; 
from the sepulchre, yet; this did not retard their 
walk. Wc, said’Mary Magdalen, will do all wc can, 
and,as far as we are able, will preserve the precious 
body from putrefaction.. Thus saying, they hasted 
forward with-redoubled speed. 

Gabriel now sat on the stone, which had been 
rolled away, and thus addressed Eloaand Abiiit i, 
who were near him. See the witnesses approach. 
That the splendor of my seraphic glory may not 
overpower them, I will assume the appearance 
of a youth, and do ve, till they shall be more able 
to bear the lustre of the immortals, appear to them 
as men. 

The Mediator now looked down from the veil 
by which he was concealed, on the angels and 
the devout women, who approached, rejoicing with 
that divine joy purchased by liis blood. The 
inhabitant of Magdala, drawn by love, came lirst 
to the sepulchre, and finding it open and the body 
gone, turned amazed, and calling to the others, hast- 
ed back towards Jerusalem. Not so her compa- 
nions : they advanced undismayed, and soon the r 
active eyes saw 0/1 the Stone which had been rolled 
away, a youth of a resplendent appearance, who 
bafi a garment white as snow, and with the voice 
of joy removed their solicitude. Fear iwyt, said he.; 

I know you seek the crucified Jesys. He is not 

t 'fe, but is risen, as he himself declared that he , 
Quid. Draw near, and see the place where* the 
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divine Jesus lay. Thus saying, he led them into 
the sepulchre, and then added, *Gi>, and tell hi* 
disciples that he is risen from the dead, and! be- 
hold, he goeth before y^ into Galilee : 'there ye shall 
see him. They still remained irresolute and trem- 
bling ; on which two angels appeared in shining 
, vestures. The devout womerf, still more afraid, 
stood with down-cast looks, till one of the angels 
said. Why seek ye the living among the dead ? 
Jesus is not here, but is risen. Remember ye not 
what he said, while he was yet in Galilee ? Thd 
Hon of Man must be delivered into the hands qf 
sinners, and be crucified, aitd on tlie#fttird day rise 
again. They now no longer hesitated, but, winged 
with animating jo v, flew to the disciples, as the 
messengers of glad tidings. 

Peter and John ^ ere now coining, and Mary 
Magdalen was returning with them, when John 
said to hi* companions, The lower way, by those 
bushes, is the shortest. * As he led, the others 
followed. These roads were separated by a hill, 
which interevening, hindered the devout women 
and the disciples from seeing ea$h other as they 
passed. Thus pilgrms to the New Jerusalem, the 
affinity of whose* correspondent souls speaks them 
made for each other, are oftefl near, yet never unite, 
and their first interview is in that blessed mansion, 
where they are mutually surprized that in this state 
they never met. John now hasting before Cej*b*s, 
ifsked his female ' companion, if the body was 
raken away by the priests, ahd she answering that 
, she could not tell ; he observed that it was reported 
they had been *o careful to preserve it, that, they 
had put their seal on the stone which closed the 
sepulchre, aqd that some wretches must therefore 
. have taken it away for the sake of the burial 
clothes. 
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i John’ had by this' time reached (be sepulchre, 
and saw the linen Jyiug on the ground, hut, cho'ok- 
ed 1»y timid reverence, avoided going m. Polctf 
soon coming up, entered tbadgrcpulchre without he- 
, , sitation : the head-cloth he^saw lie apart, and not 
folded up with the other linen. John, now prompt- 
ed by Peter's . example,^ -entered the tomb, and ha- 
ving alio examined it, the two disciples left Mary, 
who, being agitated ' With various thoughts, staid 
at the sepulchre, while they went away silently me- 
ditating on the important event. 

MeanWhite Mary, standing by the grave, looked 
in, and hastiifvwipcd away, her tears, which ob- 
structed her sight. Many an eagef look she, with 
anxioUs. heart, cast round the sepulchre, and though 
there were now angels in the tomb, she scarce per- 
ceived them ; for she only sought for Jesus. Thus 
the panting roe seeks only the fluid stream ; the 
shining sun attracts not its down-cast Ayes, nor does 
it feel the forest’s waving shade. Why, O w oman, 
weepcst thou ? said one of the messengers of joy. 
Ah, said she, they have taken him away whom my 
soul loveth, and I know .not where they have laid 
him. Then fuming aside from the sepulchre, be- 
fore her stood Jesus ; but she knew him not. V* h> 
weepest thou ?■ said he-. Whom dost thou seek ? 
IJdt this be spake wot with the voice with which 
he uttered the doctrines of eternal life ; when.sup- 
|Sbsipg him to be the gardener, she answered, [ft lion 
hast taken him away, tell me, I pray, where thobt 
hast carried him. t Tell me ip wbar 'gloomy rccesd 
is be laid ? that I may haste arid find him; Thus 
oear incfiablp bliss mourns a soul dear to the Lord, 
under the last agonizing sense of the mortality of 
Her terrestrial* frame ! she lie* struggling with 
andjj^arsting after - support, lamenting before* 
Sayfour^kud so terrified at the approach of h’er 
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last trial, that instead of the merciful Kedeemef, 
she only sees an offended Judge 1 but O the bliss 
winch succeeds these fears ! Maqy, in. the biller ness 
of her anguish, turned*her face fjoui him of Whom 
she was enquiring of $esus ; from him she turned 
her face ; but like the harps around the thrdrie ac- 
companying the songs of the 4 .bteasiw&'v wlj^'ithey' 
sing the praises of the Lamb that wjas slain'; 1 but 
even more sweet and affectionate than harps and 
triumphant hymns, to the devout mourner, sbmided 
the voice of Jesus, saying Mary! slie heard and 
knew the voice of her Lord, ana in the sudden tttr 
niuit of her joy/ fell trembling athis feet; apd cas- 
ting her fixed eyes on hiin, vaiiily stsUVe to express 
her emotions, and scarce could she, with languid 
breath, utter Itabboni ! With trembling hands 
she then grasped the feet of the Saviour, who with 
a Iook of benignity said. Hold me not. Some time 
shall I continue with thee, and thou shalt see me 
again. I have not yet ascended to niy Father. Go 
to my brethren and tell them, £ go to ray Father 
and your Father ! to my God and. your God ! 

Jesus disappearing, she hasted to communicate 
the joyful message. Salome with her companions 
were near the door of the house which contained 
the mournful assembly, when He who had disap- 
peared from Mary met them* during the rising day. 
They all knew him who was now no longer among 
the dead, and Jesus saying to them. All hail : tbejr 
trembling, fell at his feet. ’ Re not. afraid, said 
fut go and tell my brethren that they go intoGa- 
ftlee, and there shall they sete me.. He then vanish* 

» ed from their sight.. ’ ' ” • 

These witnesses, filled with unutter ablejoy,hasfr* 
ed forward with the gladdening message. , Peter 
and John hgd before returned, and bad spread a 
glgora over the dejected assembly, warnl© ! "the 
* • cc '■ ' 
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•witnesses of hitn that liveth entered. Hear us, ye 
topUrners, said they. Jbisten to wliat we have seen. 
We hate beheld Mm living^and have seed his an- 
gels ; first, otic at the sepulchre, and then two 
t O_ Saltyigfh' did they say? for 
imi^ngpr* j&dui not per- 
ikdf llamas stepping 

forward, v : ^Ef^^Ji|«n, sayin^lTe were, per- 
haps, td^iriiiich ^alFrtpitited to fcin^%hat you saw 
or heard. —Ah thou disciple of Jesus, said Salome, 
alarm us not with, thy doubts, $© Are amazed and 
filled with joy. He who liveth said. Be notafraid, 
and yet thou* his disciple, endeareurest to renew 
our fears. 1 

No, my beloved, he returned, far be that from 
me ; hut allow toe so ask you some questions, 
while I closely search into the truth of so singular 
an event. You first saw one angel. What was his 
form ? What his appearance ? That of a young 
man. Said Salome , bdtliis face was radiant, ana 
his vesture white ns enow* That, cried the mother 
of Jesus, was Gabriel. Thomas then asked if the 
sun was risen, adding. You, Salome, forget that 
yesterday Pilate, at the request of the.implacable 
priests, ordered a Roman officer with a guard to 
be placed at the sepulchre, now the armour glit- 
‘ringin the sun toight impose on you, and, dc- 
dvM by fear, you might imagine you saw angelic 



i' Didytoas, if was scarce dawn, the young 
plan was no Roman, nor was' he dressed in a^- 
«oa»','j:','lCtid^r : it' was nis'fidlM^t^.shime, and not 
his attireiAv . * 

, , not thit lie knew 

pa .tjfeie seefcingfdr Jesus if Nwfareth ; who was 
rnma$f%e& the dead; 
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adding. Come id and see the -place where he lari 
Than leading us into the sepulchre, be said/Go 
akd make known to his*disciples %nd to Peter, that 
he goeth before youjjpt© Galilee there shall 
yc sec bird. IferelVter, witlf gjr^it eojotion, 
exclaimed. My name only mdntioi^T;v^h4|feisifc 
messenger <>f the Lord 1 epiiifolai 

tion wouldst thoh have afforded me ih ifejpte -a ff iie* 
tion, wert thine appearance real ! * But his naming 
me, and neither Mary nor John, ^|ls roe' with 


Didyinus, after a long pause, asked again, Whdt 
did the angels say ? She* repliedf 1 * Jesus goes,- 
before you into- Galilee, there shall ye see him— 
Were the other angels of the like form ? Their 
appearance was still more, heavenly, cried two of 
the witnesses j but w§ have also seen Jesus himself. 

Was he with the angels ?— The angels had 
disappeared when we saw hkn coming to meet Us, 
clothed as formerly ! but* in his depor tmjsdt there 
was something celestial. Sucb, perhaps was his 
appearance mi mount Tabor. All hail 1 said be. 
We instantly fell trembling at bis feet, and em- 
braced them. Be not afraid, continued he,'; but 
go and inform my* brethren of these things, and 
that they go into Galilee, and there they shall ,wnp 
me. At these words he disappeared.— -So you, bawl 
seen him ! Did alt of you see him ? said Thomas^, 
with an anxious pensive brow — You say it 
tHfe very form,' clothing, mid voice of Jesus 1 
ceased; but being c^|ried .dvrey by ife „s$reani, ; ' 
^doubts, he renewed his discourse and added, t ^he ' 
r illusion of what ye have 
strong upon you. When ye are able fd.lMgjr 
I will plainly, lay before you the sevml reason# 
.Vhijh move me to differ from you : buiye,thp 
disciples of Jesus, surely give no credit to these 
c c 2 
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fables. Thus saying, hereturned to his seat. 
Now* to riie floods of joyful tears which had 
issued from theefesof the devout vvoipen, succeeded 
gentle apd silepr drops of pity. 

Paint with 'joy, with pallid cheek, trembling 
lips and faultcnng tongue, Mary Magdalen now 
entered among the weepiug sisters, and, with a 
voice of mingled transport and terror, exclaimed. 
He is risen ! . He is risen ! She then seeming 
ready to faint, John took hold of her, and she 
stood leaning on him. Lebbcus soon recovering 
from bis amazement, said to her. Hast thou like- 
wise seen the angels^? I have seen, said she, not 
only the angels, but himself. Here every eye was 
raised towards heaven, except those of the incre- 
dulous Thomas, who, with austere coldness, said- 
They Who can so far deceive themselves as tc 
think they see angels, may imagine that they sea 
him. Ah Didymus, t answered Mary, blushing. 
What have we — whai has the blessed Jesus done 
to thee ?' These eyes sa*w him ! at his feet they 
wept! James, looking at her with equal respect 
and astonishment, asked if he had a celestial lustre. 
He approached,* said she, as a man, but with such 
sweetness and dignity in his countenance as I never 
saw before ; no, not even in himself. 

Peter, whose mind was distracted by numerous 
doubts, bow drew near - to her, and when the 
tumult of his mihd allowed him tp give vent to 
kit thoughts, be trembling said. Didst thou like- 
wise hCaj bis voice 2 Yes, Simon, said she; I 
heard ifce divide voice of the risen Jesus. An, 
wbat'did lm say ? returned Peter.— I feel, hut am 
tmabfejilb ‘express the grace which accompanied the 
words he uttered, replied Mary, His voice was 
tAfefdfcaafe at when, bleeding on the erost, he cried, 

* ' • 

lift ' 
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Father forgive them they know not what filer do ! 
AE-MttryT“vFPre the words hie littered. I knew 
ftim ! I was in he^vfen 1 Rabljoni ! was ail I 
rould say. I fell dowji before him*: wjjli, trem- 
bling hands J^grasped Ids feet. 0h,wb*ta look 
of kindness accompanied his worde, wben he said. 
Hold me not ! Thou shalt see hne agaiit, J have 
not yet ascended to my Father. Go to toy brethren, 
and tell them, I go to my Father, add your Father i 
to my God and your God t* . . . 

The mother of Christ, who had hitherto hung, 
down her head, now raised her brightening eyes, 
and looking, with amiable softness ofuMafy Mag- 
dalen, arose ; then leaning on some of the assembly, 
walked up to that beloved woman, and taking her 
by the hand, with a benevolent look, and the soft- 
est voice, thus addressed her : Hast thou also seen 
Christ, and heard his voice? Thou hast seen and 
heard my Sou 1 — but may I, .added she, casting her 
eyes around with* heavenly meekness, may I still 
call him my Son ? Thine eyes, my dear Mary, tell 
me I may : but had he still the marks of the nails ? 
Here, turning aside, she wept. Weep not, blessed 
mother of the divine Jesus, said Magdalen, pressing 
her hand; he is arisen from the lead, Indeed,. 
I did not observe the marks of the nails ; for, di»- 
ordered with my joy, I saw little put his face. 
Mine eyes were fixed on the grace, the celestial 
grace, which shone in his countenance, while Jje' 
stjfod before me amidst the cool vapours of the. 
naming, and the dawn's increasing light. The 
Saviour's mother ceasing to weep, now took-Mag- 
'dalen by both* her hands, add looked up to heaven, 
then dropping them, stepped backward, and view- 
ing her with tender admiration, said, 0 Jllffi? 
thou * thou hast seen Christ, and heard hw tohIp 

* • <,.• 

* • 
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The ti\xnv early witnesses, who at first went with 
her, filled with joy, now gathered. .ohcut.. her, and 
mentioned their being favoured first with the sight 
of the angels, and then of the Lord himself. 

' Qidvmlis then com bg up, said. Hast thou also, 
Mary Magdalen, seen angels ? My sight of the an- 
gels, said she* was very imperfect, mine eyes being 
dimmed wjtfe weeping; .but suddenly turning about, 
I perceived somebody, whom I supposed to be the 
gardener, and whom I did not know, till he called 
me by my name. — So yon scarce saw him whom 
you term immortal, said he ; You did not imme- 
diately knoW»^im v and at first took him for the gar- 
dener ? The others say he was clothed as he used 
to be. So then the gardener's clothes were such as 
he used to wear. And how many of these angels 
4 did you see ? I saw two. she answered. The 
others, he rejoined, first saw “one, then two others. 
Here .turning from her, he walked away. Magda- 
len then raising her eyes, to heavjn, exclaimed, Q 
thou tender mother, and ye the disciples of the Lord, 
how great is his error ! Leave me, Thomas, in 
possession of my happiness. I will hereafter an- 
swer thee. She 'then led away the mother of Je- 
sus, in order to hold some joyful converse with 
her 

• The heart of Cephas being still tom with doubts, 
and the affecting words, Tell it to the disciples, and 
to .Peter, sounding perpetually in his ears, he left 
the assembly, and went out to indulge his inelapi- 
,£holy thoughts, resolving to walk towards Galilei ; 
but restless and undetermined, he left the road. 


and went to the sepulchre. The sight of the empty 
tonsb filled his mind with fresh agitations : Ex- 
ecrable deed ! said lie, to take him from this de- 
cent burial place,, the gift of piohs respect, and 
;:|terii4»* to bury him amidst villains! What un- 
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worthy treatment ! • Ah infernal Tfcfafice thou hast 

• rained thv‘ end. anti Joseph’s successful petition t< 

Pilate has been frustrated ! ThetffW tears of joy 
^hich mingled with our streams of sorrow, were 
shed in vain : for bow can I believe that he it 
risen from the dead f Deceived by the. illusions 
of grief, these pious women imagine that they have 
seen him risen ! and 1 have denied myself the trans- 
porting joy of closing with their raptures f Awful 
cross ! added he, lifting his eyes towards that 
saddening object ; too loudly dost thou bear wit- 
ness to his death, and both heaven and earth have 
heard thy testimony! He died » .JHe~died‘ou 
thee ! — We are told that Ih’ou myTLord hast' been 
seen again ! O that this were true, and that I 
might see thee raised .from the dead ! I shall, 
but it will not he till I see thee on the throne of 
the Eternal. Why. shrinkest thou hack, O my 
soul ! at this only rest ? Thy pravers and tears 
have been heard, and thy* Judge has cast a gra- 
cious eye on thy heart-ftfit repentance ; hut thou 
darest not yet rejoice ! Still stands the cross, the 
dreadful witness of his death ! the hill, the rock, 
and the sepulchre, shaken by the divine power ! 
No, I cannot presume to hope that I shall aeaiu 
see my Lord ! * 

Such was his impassioned soliloquy, after which 
he again surveyed the open sepulchre. Soon he 
perceived at a small distance from the tomb, Mag- 
dalen, prostrate on the ground, and leaning on*her 
right arm, Mary ! Mary JVfagdalen ! called the 
disconsolate disciple. On hearing his voice she 
/ arose and coming- to him,, they thus conversed ; 
Ah happy woman ! dost thou still believe that 
thou hast iee n him ? — O Simon, where thou saw est 
me kneel, there he stood !— O Mary, lift up thine 

* rye# and behold the cross on which he died !— Yet 
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0 Simon, be js risen ! he is risen from the dead ! — • 
Hilary, I conjure tjiee by the Iivin» u i®*»u;‘"teM sm, 
did "those eves which now see me standing before 
thee — Whether mine eyes saw him ! cried she, 
interrupting him : Yes, 'I protest by the Eternal 
Source' of Truth, that mine eyes have seen the 
glory of Christ, that mine ears have heard the 
voice of the Son of G»d, and that X. felt the joys 
of heaven ! Here a silent pause ensued, till Peter 
said, Withdraw, thou blessed woman, and lca»e 
ine to indulge ray sorrow. , O that a gladdening 
sight had caused such a delusion in me, as it has 
in thee, and fh\^ ( quieted my tortured mind ! Alas ! 

1 cannot believe thee — Then disbelieve, said she, 
thy having seen him walk outlie sea, or thy having 
beheld him on mount Tabor encircled with his 
Enthfjr’s glory 1 

Here they parted. O that! could believe her ! 
said he to linnself r foe she was now returning to 
the sepulchre. Happv, happy woman ! she be- 
lieves it from her whole soul, and it fills li< r with 
confidence and joy ! • What a composure and dig- 
nity has her fixed certainty spread around her ! 
uiiaffeigbted by t.b‘e grave, she ‘would laugh at the 
storms which howl through the gloomy vale of 
death ! Ah ! why do. I not believe her ? Cannot 
he awake himself from death, who walked on 
the liquid sea, and even held me up amidst the 
boisterous waves ? Yes, thou Dead in God, if thou 
busf really revived, forgive my sorrow, and the ait- 
guish of mV soul ! When trembling I doubted 
and was sinking before the impending wave, thou, 
suop Ttcd't me — -Oh deliver me noV ! Thou 
knowesf, O my Lord ! that l have been under 
greater terrors than these, vet thou now exlendest 
\ riot thy saving right hand ! Oh by*thy compas- 
sionate love ! by that gracious look thou didst tfast 
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on me, after I had den ed t'u>e I ‘O bv thy mercy, 
I ■tfirpUt P?TIR?6>p i ty . pi m.y& g ; ish, and if thou 
hast appeared, sin w th self/fo me !— No, pre- 
sumptuous, I ask too umc . The axel's words 
were, Go and tel! it to he scipLs and to Peter. 
Was not this inexpressible kiin...s ss ? Thou, Lord, 
appear to me who have icpeatedlj denied thee 1 
— to me tho'»iili thou hast mitber appeared to 
Lehbeus the beloved John, hot 0 to the tenderest of 
mo hers ! 

These were his thoughts, while with slow steps 
he ascended the hill ; and theu sinking^ his kee^s, 
he with down-east looks,»oft*eEad^iip his supplica- 
tions. At length raising his eyes, he saw Christ 
just before him. What amazement, what joy pour- 
ed into his transported soul ! The divine Redeem- 
er graciously stretched out his right hand, when 
Peter unable to rise, strove to seize it, but fell pros- 
trate in the dust : yet soon rising, he stretched out 
his arms, and trembling seized the hand of his Lord, 
which he easily pressed to his throbbing heart, his 
fo.ehead resting on his Saviour’s arm. The earth 
a-n! the heavens, with all the .objects round him, 
seemcvt to pa-s away ; but soon becoming more 
<v> np ised. he lift up his eyes to the divine counte- 
nance •’(’ tfeMis, and with trembling voice strove to 
give vent to his unutterable jov. crying. O Lord 
God, merciful and gracious ! Lord God, mer- 
ciful and gracious ! Ills trembling now ceased, 
and he felt super abundant and i. eilubie consolations 
fl >w from the divine countenance. 

Ithuriel, his guardian angel, with Orion, hovered 
round Cafvary, and Ithuriel breaking silence, said, 
O Oriop, what a transporting scene 1 Oft shall 
we repeat pur triumphs in honour of the Messiah ! 
Oft joyfully exalt his name ! The risen Lord shews 
fiimijlf to the pardoned sinner ! and Christ appears 
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to Peter! O come and let us mingle our joy ! 
Mow dreadful is ^in ! and yet jtb**d&d|$iiie£ 
fills this favoured disciple with unutterable trans- 
ports ! ’ 

The risen Saviour tbeu left the hill, and Peter 
followed him with folded hands, till he escaped 
from bis sight. Then extending his arms upward, 
he cried in an extatic transport. Thanks be to thee, 
the Son of God, my risen Lord ! O everlasting 
thanks be to thee,, for thou»hast relieved my soul, 
and filled it with consolations superior to ail tiiat 
I could wish, or , even conceive ! Thus, O Lord 
wilt thou 66ffrfh*Jt me io the gloomy hour of 
death! O who 'am I ? — What though I base 
grieved for the dreadful sin of denying thee ! yet, 
who am I, thou Son of God ? that Thou shouldst 
shew such grace to me ! Mine eye has seen the 
glory of Christ ! Mine eye has sL-en him risen from 
the dead ! O my soul break forth in perpetual effu- 
sions of ardent praise ! Pour forth the highest and 
most noble thanksgivings ! I now hope for all the 
graces of heaven, for the consummation of bliss, for 
the beatific plenitude of tby loving kindness ! 
Blessed Redeemer, thou wilt unveil to me the mys- 
tery of thy death ! Not the numerous host of hea- 
ven ! Not the powers, the thrones, the archangels, 
can rejoice more, for I have seen the Son of the 
Eternal God ! Him who died on the cross have I 
seen alive ! O thought pregnant with solid bliss ! 
Oh teH it to the eternal thrones, proclaim it through 
the heavens that he lives !» Ye sons of light, let this 
he the subject of ydur triumphant songs ! 

He here ceased, and for some time stood silently 
looking towards heaven : then starting, cried. Ye, 
my brethren, shall also drink of this cup of conso- 
lation, and then hasted away. Soon reached 
Salem's walls ; soon h - returned to the a&eiy>led 
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brethren, who were expecting; 'hip. With folded 
l\sJud£#4^-»s , ^red, crying, Pkaise, glory, honour, 

• worship, and thanksgiving, be ascribed to the Son 
of God, who after dying a death accompanied with 
many wonders, is already risen ! Even to me 
Christ has appeared ! He stood near the cross, 
and there with these eyes ,1 saw his divine coun- 
tenance. 

With surprize and exultation they drew near 
him, and pronounced* him blessed. The Lord’s 
rising to life filled them with an astonishment too 
great for utterance, and reverential silence for some 
moments chained their tong ues. > -AHgHgth having 
all gathered round this new wurtess of the resur- 
rection, they embraced him with overflowing joy, 
pressed him to their hearts and wept. The mo- 
ther of the blessed Saviour took him by the right 
hand, and Magdalen by the left, saying. Now, O 
Simon, thou hast also seen him ! While Mary the 
mother of Jesus, added, with a heavenly smile. 
Thou hast seen him w*ho is both the Son of God 
and my Son ! Lebbeus turning towards Mary, 
cried, O thou most respectable of all mothers, it. is 
not now from grief ; but from *tlie extasy I feel that 
I can scarce believe ! O thou whom I saw’ with so . 


many dreadful 'wounds, aqd covered with blood art 
thou risen ? art thou revived ? Here he sunk on 
the breast of John, who embracing him, said. Yea, 
ves, Lebbeus, he is risen ! Then leaving Lebbeus, 
he addressed himself to Mary, saying, Blessed mo- 
ther of the divine Jesus,.rejoicc, rejoice ! No more 
shall a sword pierce thy maternal bosom ! — O J 
rejoice, said she, with celestial joy ! Jesus is risen ! 
lie is risen! and to me too he will appear! 
Thou b ilt shew thyself to me ! The look thou 
gavcyOwe'on the cross is a pledge of this! Bar* 


vepOj>e*c 
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tholomew taking Peter by the ban^jvitbcom- 
posed countenance bM, Dear 
before my efey haiifgo down to th * S r * ve ’ ,nin J 
eyes shall likewise see our divine Master raised 
from the dead. Cephas took him by thehand, 
and with the cheerfulness of confident certainty, 
answered. Yes, my dear friend, to each of us will 

hC Thomariike a timid that spreads darkness a- 
loiiff a serotie sky, now, in gloomy agitations, ap- 
P«t*r saviner. Thou too, Simon, behevest 
would believe it on thine 
.up^ ^uptly turned away his sot- 
row fill face. Turn to ns, Thomas said Peter 

and join in our thanksgivings ; for of a truth the 
Lord is risen. Y es, honour, and blessing, and praise 
be** to him who died, who is risen from aeath, and 
has appeared ! He wilt be gracious to us all . 
At these words the mother, of Christ sunk down on 
her knees before Peter, and spreading herjovtul 
arms, with her eyes towards heaven, m the voice 
of gladness exclaimed. My soul doth magnify the 
Lord, My spirit rcioiccth in God my Saviour . 
From thy, cross thou hast looked down on thine 
afflicted band-maid, on the tears of thy mother, and 
in thy mercy hast numbered them ! Succeeding 
generations shall proclaim nmbtessed 1 How won- 
derful is he ! how great in all His doings more 
miHity than death ; and sacred is His name . *es, 
holy and eternal is he who has signalized his mercy to- 
wards me ! He casteth down the pride of the blood- 
thirsty, aud cxaltctk the humble. He reheveth 
the distressed ; but the ptoud he sendbth empty 
away. Eternal is his loving-kindness. To those 
wlio love him, he imparts the ravishing^ s^eetsot 
kis^race. Perpetual blessing, and pfausekjufd ho. 
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oour and thanksgiving be to Jesus, who liveth, anil 
»<kw^r.iu?c eighty than De|th ! ' 

• f)ic)vmus had ascended ttfethe lofty roof, to in- 
dulge Ilia thoughts in solitudS ; and the others, in- 
vited by the serene sky, and refreshing, breeze, and 
tfie exteosive view of tbe various works of God, 
went up to praise him who had rendered them so 
blessed. On their coming to Thomas, they roused 
him from the pensiveness in which tie had been ab- 
sorbed. He at first started back, and when looking 
up he saw the whole assembly about him, he has- 
tily turned to go down and leave them. Oh. fly 
not, thou beloved ! fly npjt, said^s^Sr? The Lord 
will also have mercy ou thee. I, 'Thomas, doubted 
too ; yet how gracious has he been to me ! Bill 
who are they that are walking at a distance ? My 
eyes deceive me, if they be not Matthias and Clen- 
phas. Stay with’us, my friend, and be a partaker 
of the ineffable joys thaj have been imparted to us. 
The same transcendent joys await thee. But who 
is he (hat is»joimng them from yonder grove ? I do 
not know him. What a noble appearance ’-as 
that stranger ! Dost thou know him, Thomas ? 
See with what veneration they salute him. He is 
now speaking.. Indeed, Peter, I know him not, 
said Thomas ; but I have.scarce ever seen ajnan of 
such an unaffected dignity. Peter replied, I wish 
they would come to us ; the path now brings them 
nearer, but those palms will soon deprive us of their 
. sight. Behold, with what majestic gravity,* ming- 
, led with a manly sweetness, he seems to attend to 
f what they say. Perhaps they are giving him aa 
account' of the crucifixion of our Lord. May nett 
it be one of the angels who was seen at the sepul- 
chre ? 

i • HsKv^rrt thou mistaken ! returned Thomas. He 
/ is a pan, yet his appearance is nobler than that of 
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■tranger to. the awl* ] 

thou feelest I have experienced. How little aid i 
SS to sec Jesus, When in the deepest anguish, l 
raised my languid eyes to the cross, _ and wistwitly 

mas » i 0 y did not deceive me.— But gtm »iu, sam 
Tl.» J. hMUIy.^ftter »m «£[«*( £j 
Lori will 

■ Messiah, He, like most of the prophets, has 
been put he * hed tears and W * 9 

^Cleophas and Matthias had now reached the 
umbrageous palms. From their leaving Jerusalem, 
til! thmr being joined by the «t^nger, tlu,> had 
conversed on the astonishing SPbjee * ' 

not being found in the sepulchre, and thus con 
tinned their discourse Thou canst not concmj 
said Cleophas, the malice of the priests, or 
* age at not being able to binder J oseph s placing 
him in his tomb. They doubtless puwd the 
Roman officer, and prevailed on , him i to ^ take out 
the body, and inter it among tbd ”* tl J? 

wretches that lie buried on the* hill.-But. O 
Cleophas ’ what dost thou think of the angels at 
the sepulchre ?-Has melancholy Matthias decked 
IV our friends !-Wh y, CleOphas, should sorrow 
make- them see angels ? Why should it not 
rather represent frightful forms, as 'the . ^ .osts 
of executed malefactors, or that of tm unhappy 

^Cleophas, starting back, answered. My beloved 
Row-disciple, satisfy me only With *^ ec **° 
jbt. llow is it that our Master U'S^v* 
pear ?. How should 1 know an * 

X know him, how could I knew thi^t be 
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was sent by the Eternal ? Ah,, my dear friehd,wers 
he viseaV vroui&.he not binasep appear . to us ? for 
, we knew him. — But,0 Cleophas, consider. Did not 
Mary believe Gabriel ? she consequently |mevir 
angel : and what but truth can cone worn those 
exalted spirits who attend at tbe throne of God ? 
Do we deserve that he binflself should appear to 
us? Did not we, when Geihsemsae resounded 
with the tumults of his outrageous enemies, fly 
with the rest of the apostles ? and, 51 Where w£rt 
we when his dreadful sentence was pronounced ? 
We were far from him, and far fro m him L too, when 
he was bleeding on the cross. ••mL^'Sf&vt, like thee, 
Matthias, our base ingratitude. Can we ever 
deserve that he should appear to us ? If he is 
risen, andl should- appear, it would be only from 
compassion, and to banish our sorrow. — Yet still, 
O Cleophas ! thou doubtest. — Thou knowest 
Matthias, that I conceal none of my thoughts from 
thee ; and when I attentively contemplate these 
things, I believe : but when the anxiety of hope, - 
and fear, and expectation ; and when the joy, the 
heavenly joy of seeing him agajn agitate ray soul, 
then indeed I doubt. Matthias here giving him 
an affectionate look, said. Thou dear friend, did 
we really see him, our rapturous joy would give 
us a foretaste of the bliss of heaven, a joy too, great 
for utterance. A sight of Jesus would carry with 
it a stronger conviction than the light of trut^ dis- 
covered by speculation. O that he would appear, 

. said Cleophas, and by his 'graceful presence heal 
"our torturing doubts ! 

They hatl now passed ’through the shade of a" 
projecting precipice, and the -winding road brought 
them t(y^si$le view of a gentle slope, which led 
Vin toAhP summit of the hill ; and tliere they 
peremed a person of a noble and most graceful 

. * 
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appearance advancing towards them, with a slow 
pace, as deeply engaged in seriou^hwjght. Let 
iia walk slower said Cleopbas ; for the stranger 
will ' perhaps accompany us. His wisdom and 
knowledge may afford us consolation under our 

Al,s ,’ °5 ." hIt « d ™" a p > 

said Matthias, wiithw wisdom be to us, if he makes 
»ot Jesus the subject of his discourse ! 

The stranger rtpW coming up gave them a kind 
salutation, which they respectfully returned. He 
desired to know whither they were going ; and be- 
ittff answered to Eromaus: ho asked if they would 
accept for he also was going 

thither. They assured him that they should re- 
ceive the &aour with pleasure. The stranger then 
asked the subject of their discourse, observing, that 
he had taken notice of their being filled with grief, 
and that their thoughts seemeff to be employed on 
some. important subject., Alas! what can we talk 
of ? • said “Cleopbas. Art thou only a stranger m 
Jerusalem and hast not known the things that have 
come to pass there ? What things ? said the Btrau- 
g. pr *_Oh hast thou alone not beard of Jesus ot 
Nazareth, a pn.phctmigbty in deeded word before 
God and all the people ? Our priest* inflamed by 
the rage of hell, seiz'd him and led him up to 
Pilate," who, though a heathen, was unwilling to 
condemn him. I scarcely dare to mention the 
dreadful death he suffered — they crucified mm . 

Alas ! Ve trusted that it was he wbo.sbotiM have 
redeemed Israel. . It is now the third day since 
these things came to pass, and early this morning 
gome devout women who went, to the sepulchre 
found not his body ; but came .trembUng to us, 
that they had seen a vision of aijjels, w "° 
that he is living. Some b^Ch^se tha^ 
us. also went to the sepulchre, ani^ fount 
. . X 
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it open, and the body gone, even. as the woman had 

_ said. * % 

/ ; They were now come among the shady palms, 
when the traveller looking upon them with awful 


the trees, and the rays of the sun ' 

the gathering cloud|,;pv>Thus began his subl^»e t 
discourse, and soon Wfed'^hem into the depih4;#£ 
revelation, in which the divine speaker explained, 
the prophecies in relation’to the Messiah with such, 
dearness and strength of conviction* tha^ tlrey could; 
no longer witb-twfld their assent. Ifhus thybngh 
t he forest rushes the increasing storm; the trees wave 
their heads, the thunders, roar, the condensed cloud* 
successively pour floods on floods down the moun- 
tains. " ■: ■ , . < . . ' ' / ' 

At length the two disciples, spent fatigue^ 
stood wiping the sweat from their gip^ing fac^ii, 
and said j.O Man of jGrhdi though th^^’t^ahw^ 
to usy we behold thee with reverence andacknow* 
/ledge thee to be divine. ' Let iTs stop here, and- . 
rest our weary liiubs by *the side of this cooling 
stream. They then seated themselves on the grass, 
the two disciples facing the heavenly stranger, 
whose yfSHchi now became more sweet ; for he 
diScoufsca of the love of the Son of God to man, v 
- . n d . . 


tugisuy, auuresseo mem in the majestic voi£e ot 


truth : 
that ihej 

to have suffered tfcgjg*' 

his glory;^- $ff w , „„ 
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and the love o f jn«n .-to him. The^r now thought 
of the good Sfflfgnerd 's death, .with winds mrc 
composed, cheered with heavenly comfort. As 
after the beat of the scorching sun, the cool twilight 
refreshes tlie weary, so were they refreshed with 
elevated joy. He now asked them whether they 
loved the Messiah.! They both, as with one 
ntouth. answered, How fan we avoid loving him ( 

■ But did you always love him?;, Alas t wc for- 
: sank the Lamb of God, kv lieu he was led to the 
slaughter, — Mow ye know that for your sakes he 
willingly died, would you die for his ? — We hope, 
0 thou Kelbwd strjyigerj we hope, that God would 
enable us to die for him. But he not thou dis- 
» pleased with us ; it is with reverence we speak, Is 
be risen fr.'cn the dead ? Thon knovve.f all that re- 
lays to him: tell us then, O thou Man of Goil, 
may we rejoice in the happAiess of again seeing 
Christ our Lord ?*— The. stranger returned, Joseph's 
brethren did not know him, till in the blissful hour 
of joy, unable longer to conceal himself, he bin si 
into tears. # 

So saying, be*arose and turned from them. They 
followed him witll a mixture of joy and solicitude, 
imagining that he might po«sib[y be their Lord 
himself, or an angel ; jtnd coming up to him, said. 
Permit us, who reverence and love thee more than 
we can express, to ask. Who thou art. ? Oh ! 
who art thou, our divine teacher ? We dare not 
pre&ime to embrace thee ; but tell us. Art Ihon 
one of the angels that Were seen at the sepulchre ? 
*~Comc and embrace m; he kindly returned. They 
long embraced him : long hung on his neck anil 
wept. Emmnus being now in view, he said. Bre- 
thren, I go to my friends. My way lies through 
’ Sfcnmaus — 'Oh stay with us, the day' ijffor spent, 
4?aud the evening is at hand, said they, each iiold.ng 
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one of his hands. Let me go/be returned, my 
friends live at a .distance anf.^xpect tne. — With 
Ahem, O Man of God ! said they, thou' art always; 
and thou const not but perceive -that ouV'Ji'earta^tt?. 
already thine. Oh remain pMilf ' Iwjr 
shouldest thou expose thyself to the' penls df tbe 
night ? Tell us something moae of J«siUfi*-^0 stay 
with us. — With a look Of the swi^^ fehoyirfenei:; 
he answered, I will stay, my 
thanked him, not in worth, but ’%$' hiem* 

shove in his countenance, and hasted beforetoprft- 
pare for his reception. % , ■'* . ' ; 

Cleophas, for that is my £Qiqpani(fti r s nlnJe, safijL 
Matthias, has a cottage at Einmaus* ; before it is 4 
clump of trees, and a limpid brook winds amidst ■ 
their refreshing shade. lie hastes to prepare some 
food that he may cheer our hearts With his slender 
store. What a delightful evening is this, ifter 
such days of anguish ! W^rcturn our joyful thanks, 
that thou v : It* stay with us, and condescend to 
shelter thyself under the lowly roof of simplicity. 
Jesus when he lived, was like thee, the friend of 
man. He humbled himself in the dust vet was 
rieli in wisdom but of Jesus I Will now be silent: 
he was above all; for on him the angels attended; 
yet the cause of his poverty, appeared to be more 
astonishing than his poverty itself : but thus w*i : 
accomplished the purposes of infinite wisdom. 
that 1 might live with thee, thou man of God ! th*t 
from thy lips 1 might be taught how best to ^erve 
the heavenly Redeemer ! For the most affectionate, 
/ and noble thanksgivings are dye to our gracvoWS 
Lord, who has redeemed tts, froug siu> and loved US 
even to the death of the brijss ! . ’ 

TheVjjiow drew near to the dwelling of Clep* 
phas,/vE&m they saw fetching water for their 
drinkTroin the brook, and then w^shjng herb# |0 

p d 5?. 
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(he cooling stream ; but seeing Matthias and ‘the 
beloved stranger approach, he fan up to them, 
W elcome, dear Man of God ! said he, may the 
blessings with'which thou art accompanied enter 
with' thee under my roof. On their entering the 
house, Cleophas speedily spread the table with all 
• 4he plenty his store, afforded, milk, honey, figs, bread 
arid a little wimt .They now sat tygn to the table, 
the stranger facing the two discipifeit; wheu viewing 
v^epr with a. look of solemn benignity, he took the 
bread, grid liftingup his eyes towards heaven, gave 
(hanks!* His countenance, his voice, his gest ore, 
ihs(ai'tiy f reseTiibh ^“those of Jesus. They looked 
at blot, they looked at each other trembling, while 
‘ he said! We thank thee, O Father, for the gifts 
tliou hast graciously bestowed on 11s. Though to 
many they appear small, yet are they produced by 
.. jhe same paternal, almighty, power that created the 
'heavens. Overcome with joy they sunk down a- 
doring, while he tontitiucd, Praise^be to thee, thou 
graciously sent forth the sun to give us light, and 
iittoon and stars for our hours of rest ! and adored 
be thy goodness, thou hast proyidedour daily bread t 
They now rose, and lie breaking the bread, gave 
it to tbem. They took it with still stronger emo- 
tions of joy', and looking at him endeavoured to 
speak ; but their hearts were too full to allow them 
to give utterance to their thought*. Now again, 
turning his eyesi towards them, he blessed them, 
aod‘ disappeared from their sight They started 
, and went out, searching for him ; but he being 
not to be found, they returned with their minds 
still filled with joy. 

Now, O Cleophas, cried Matthias, we have 
‘ seen him t We have seen him !— He j9 risen ! 
I am in heaven, and no longer belong 'to this 
jttrth! - , Oh I am in heaven! — Cleophas, sunk 
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on his breast, then cried, O Ma&hias, did not our 
hearts burn within us, when, a| we passed alone 
.the way, he spake of God, and revealed to us 
the Scriptures ?— But let us baste back. They 

then both took (heir staves and departed, .. 

While they Were on their wly froffi « -'pfiibaus, 
Peter and Thomas were in^ close conversation. 
Ooncear, O Thomas, said Pet&^ycp^deal thy 
doubts, and continue not thus l« oxtr faith. 

Qnench not the weak spatk withilfch#: they would 
blaze up to heaven; .apd thou'Wouldst extliWpiai 
them. Then Simony answered Thomas,- jE'^wust 
no more mention my thoughts; but .mm* cdtWeal 
niv grief within my own breast*. What good, -can * 
they receive from these dreams ? since they .will , 
be soon undeceived, and these joyfbl illusions will . 
oc! y increase their sorrow. O brother ! returned 
Peter, call them ncrt illusions : 1 coujure thee by 
llim who livetli for ever, call them npt illusions. 
Give not that name to an fct of the divine omnipo- 
tenee. Jesus was dead 'and is now- alive. Sacred 
shall be the place where I saw him. It was to- 
me (he burning bush ; for there did 1 seethedivine 
glory ! To me it was the open gate of heayen 1 
Here thou art encompassed with the witnesses, 
all the nine are present. We have each of us seen 
the uivine Jesus, no longer dead, but risen. 

My soul is griev.ed, said Mary Magdalen to 
see thy sorrow, and painful doub(s, O Jesus have 
pity on thy distressed apostle ! He doubt* not 
from an evil heart : but i’i'om his anxiety and. ag-~ 

/ guish of soul. Ob break not* the bruised reedf,- ’ 
nor quencb*the smoakiug.flax ! pity, him, O Baji- 
Jfoni, as thou hast been pleased to pity me !* Xi 
Thomas !• be assured (hat pot an angel* from hea- 
ven pi aiming eteraal jifo oof choirs of angels 
i? * ecstaticiiymns, could eqaaltbe voice of 
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the ri$eti Je.ius, when he relieved my panling desire 
to see Inm ; when £he Risen, the Awakened from 
the dead relieved my longing desire to see him, and: 
called 'fee by my n&rhe. 

Your intruding* ‘raptures,! said Thomas, in a 
jbw and inward yoice, seem to sink me deeper in 
the abyss of anguish in which I- am. involved. 

” May not. the vehemence with which you speak 
rkise a mist before yon ? Peter taking him by 
the hand, with riroreardeiif speech, returned: The 
rbist lies in the vehemence of thy doubts. Wo 
Have seen him, and is it strange that we should be 
enraptured ? ’ Can^we „be in heaven and not feel 
its transports ? Thou hast not seen, arid therefore 
‘ fhou formest to thyself the images of graves and 
bight, and with more positiveness taikest thou of 
these, than we ©four risen Master, whom wc have 
seen and heard, and whose body our hands have 
fidt. He made himself known to us with his 
usual compassion and loVjng kindness, to which 
thou art no stranger, if. thou art incapable of 
conviction, return back to the Sadducecs, and 
believe with them that there are neither angeis, 
nor spirits, nor the* resurrection of the dead. 

Here Thomas could no longer refrain from tears, 
and turning to Peter, > said, Ah be not so cruel 1 
Like thee t love the divine Jesus, our dear cruci- 
fied Lord ! Endeavour to assuage thy grief! 
$aid Salome : O Didymus ! is not he whom thou 
Caliest our crucified Lord, able to remove thine 
incredulity, and to restore thy peace ? he to whom 
immortality, and the life of angels, to which he is 
risen, bear Witness ?• — Yes, the life of angels said 
ail the fefiiale Witnesses. His immortality was 
manifest, though be had laid aside the lustre w hich 
heaTfted'4 u Gabriel, and irradiated tbe^aiagels who 
^'roclbi&ed hi. birth. ' , 
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lias tl!C Eord appeared to aiiV^rp. but me? said 
Thomas. No, he lias, no* appeared even to hts 
disconsolate mother. > Not to her son John.. 
to him/ whom when expiring on the 
recommended to h is mother as an afieettpoate son ! 
Not to her, whom' at the sm»e.\ ' 

lie recommended to that son, £ ' 

Thus they conversed, wlule'llip- 
tossed amidst strong fluctnatioasof saddortirigdouhlif 
and exulting faith-. When Petdr, Iffkry ;Maj|||al4||"’ 
and the other women spoke/ they walked '^0^^ 
*ea ; but at the objections of Pidymus, «fw|f 
overwhelming waves. 1 *. . • * 

The doubting apostle hflre Vilbdrew, and'leavlng^ 
Jerusalem, retired among Olivet’s most lonely 
tombs, to indulge his melancholy, pr rather in the > 
inid-t of solitude’s silent retreat, toVtrive to allay 1 
ti.e anguish of his mind. In solitude's right hand is 
a goblet, her left holds a threatening dagger. Tp 
the happy she presents the cup, ..and urges the 
wretched to use the sletfl. Thomas how within th©- 

gloom of a lonely sepulchre, felt the load of 
griefs become more heavy, and more dark hiV., 
thoughts. His soul laboured to rise above his 
grief; hut vain were his efforts, and had he Opt, 
had recourse to the Almighty, who gives Vest , 

weary soul, he would have*suuk under his burthen. 
O thou Unsearchable* said be, how daik are. the 
depths of thy counsels ! Yet to thee alone 
have recourse in the midst of all my sorrows* 
h ok down on me, a wretched worm, w ritbin^Ttsfeti' 
in midnight darkness ! Tnpu kaowest, O JehoVahV'-c 
in y love to him who sp t'^tely bled on the cross f ' 
O Father ! in the overflowings of thy mercy; and 
in the fullness of thy grace didst ibau , send him ! , 
Yet tjKnpwst permitted him to dtc—-tpdie the'deatb > 
the cross ! Alas he i* dead (-—more dead to stf§- 
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than to his other disciples ! O thou Omnipotent 
Father ! where loitered Thyth under ? where slum- 
bereit%hy tem jests, when the lofty cross was raised ? 

■ The earth then sho&k with horror ! the aerial ex-* 
- pause resounded, an,d the minds pf men Mere struck 
terror ? .Y«t; then was , he putio death. .and 
fmorock ermdje(i>mp *ehasra swallowed his murder- 
i«r« !. O t|i»U'3^iiher Almighty ! who by a romis- 
Tering angel slew |tbe first born of Egypt, yet pas- 
sed over those dwelling# in Ramesis that were 
sprinkled with blood ! Thou who divided the sea. 
and suspended the river's course to open a passage 
for Israels! Thou _^hp being with thy Holy S >n 
'Jesus/ enabled him'to calm the rage of. tempests ; 
fo walk oh the boisterous waves ; to open the cvej 
that they might see the glories of Thy 
jgfeatiou^ * jto, make the cripple leap with joy. and 
itsycn to raise the dead to life .! 'O thou Hod of mer- 
; ey and grace, where is thy Son ? Wilt thou — will 
he awaken me from tins death of aftlution, and 
from these doubts ? Ah ! iny dear Lord lies moul- 
dering in the dust, and thou, O God, kcepest si- 
lence ! O Thou whose ways are iuserutiblc. all 
thy floods pass over ray soul I 

Thus he uttered his supplications nnd complaints, 
then in silence wrung his clasped hands. At length 
resuming, he cried. Ah were 1 to sleep in one of these 
sepulchres, he would not awake me, as he did La- 
zarus and Semida ! But why should I return to a 
life hi which I .cannot find him? ye happy dead, 
who sleep here, is Jesus known to you ? If he is, 
happy are ye ! If yc knew and loved him , ah ye 
arre now with him ! Ye dry bones that aie here, 
mouldering into dust, shall at the voice of Goa 
awake, and in that glorious day thou, my Lord, 
sh^lt alse awake, and ! with thee, reaifimated with 
gatb of life ! Happy, ye other friends of the 
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crucified Jesus ! May ye still enjoy your hap* 
pi ness ! Ye fancy him risen, and though it is a 
visionary delusion, rejoice in it no les3 thanif it 
■were 'a reality— Blissful visionlike that which 
filled Jacob's oppressed mind j. not indeed, like his, 
real, but filling- yira ' w i(h joy, 
that rnadest the eye, and sceat the : &&&■&: thy op- 
pressed heart it is not thy will that rejokf 

with them ‘ Ah eould I but^ee htrft|wWt wo«^S 
be life to the transport I should then ‘ feM S?/ 
an impetuous shout of joy would 1 call to^ioi, then 
gladly sink in s Hence and' death ! O s^ ii^l ! 
if thou hast appeared* # appear to me*! n/What a 
request! Reject, O my soul heilhiaive idea I 
— Yet the renewal of life is in hiS 'pqwfir^ He 
could, if he pleased, come forth from the shades of 
death ! But. how should he be pleased to do this? 
How be pleased* to die—- only for a feW’/iipu^? 
Had he chose to live, lie would have coraetfoWW in 
triumph from the cross ! O Jesus, werttbou nhw 
living, wildest thou’not appear to me ? For who 
languishes like me, for conviction ? How delight- 
fully are my friends deceived J I pity their too 
easy credulity ; but O my Lbrd, when I seetheo, 
when I put, my finger into thy wounds, and my 
trembling hand into thv.side, I also will believe I 
Then will I joyfully grasp thy feet. But alas i ; 
I shall never believe ! Clever shall I put my finger 
nto the wounds of thy hands ! never put.myhaud 
to to thy side ! never grasp thy feet ! for Mi on art 
eaid ! thou hast already had a second grave 1 0 
thou Father of the blessed Jesus ! do not utterly 
forsake me. • - ‘ ' 

** Thus in loud and broken sentences he gave vent 
to the ’thoughts of his agitated mind, supporting 
himself By leaning- on the fragment of a rock 
• which* bad fallen "from the sepulchre whei|4b* 
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, veil of the temple was rent. / Hie mourning - 
disciple was still leaning' tnj the rock, w ben the 
*itetegjjij|f the night wasi broke by ti*e voice of one 
^riidtfaiiy approaching, wise called, What doleful 
lamentation proceeds from the sepulchres ? Art 
-Cbm l, O strhogifcr* help thee? 

_ silent, *Bd'll»bf*oice added, 

‘':'-0pU -'too Who thoit art : for -bearing the voice of 
' iW«e onguit^ .1 aip^,CfHnmg : ’ : 'to/.rett'eve thee. I 
heard thy coni plaints far. tactile valley, arid if man 
dsfij^l^Mboe succour, I will. I rejoice, O stran- 
g*r,sai4Tbomus, that, thou bust an ini m ine heart ; 
-tb^bJeasing of <»od be with thee t hut go 
^■i#i^ied? : <by'-tBgiitly way 'caMs : -, thee. • A livid wife 
atjd tettder children, perhaps, wait thy coming. 
Thou caijst not belpine : for the wounds of which 
{complain are those of the soul. Wounds of the 
•jwwjl, brother ! answered the w*ee, wliich now 
approached nearer; stretch forth thine' arm, that 
d biaySnd and embrace thee. Didymus s»retclu;d 
spot his arm, and the other seizing it embraced him. 
•Thomas then began the discourse. 

, Art thou, O traveller! an Israelite? Didst 
thou come to Jerusalem at the late festival ! What 
is thy name ? — lam one of 'the sons of Jacob. I 
come, from a far country, and my name is Joseph : 
?wb«t brother is thine ? — M v name is Thomas. 
—-But why, O Thomas, dost thou vent thy lamen- 
tations here at the sepulchres in the gloom of 
eight* Come let us leave this dreary place: 
wiimcc and darkness only, blacken the melancholy 
Images which overcloud thy souk 
/This silence, O Joseph ! these melancholy 
images which overcloud my soul, I am pleased! 1 

w love nothing more than death and 
If the earth would receive - me into 
bed, I should no, Jyoger be the spu. 
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of misery, no longer lie in the depths of slip 
tioa # * 

' O Thomas, my brother, raise thy head from the 
dust, look up to heaven, and learn to complain 
with fear and trembling 1 As we should rejoice 
■with fear, so should we coatplattp ,Whd t» he 
that has permitted misery ?, Jfc it net he who hap 
formed us for eternal life ? Ought % vehement’ 
complaints to teach the ears gf the M,wA Highj 
mingled with the joyful effusions of the adtioog'' 
choirs, and their rapturous liallelujahs ? 'Cepnet 
God deliver 3 Will he not deliver ? Leefltfsfciib 
fear, f repeat it, learn tfith .trembling #to mourn, 
W r hen lie, who is worfhy of All praise, seud*« 
affliction, reverence, tnv brother, the heavenly me** 
senger 

t) Joseph 1 thou art a man after my own heart. > 
While speaking ttf the Eternal, tby soul becomes 
inflamed. Thou hast felt holy joy, and hast been 
blessed with so i row ; but never felt sorrow like 
mine. Alas ! if thou’hadst, thou wouldst have 
sunk under i* like me ! — Speak then, O Thomas 
and mention the burthen which presses thee down. 
—Yes, Joseph, it indeed presses me down. But 
where shall I begin ? Oh didst thou know the di- 
vine Jesus ? How long lia^t thou dwelt in Judea } f 
— Onl) a few days But messengers were conti* 
ill illy* coming from Judea to the abodes of joy 
where I dwell, and have spoke much of Jesus the 
Son of the Most High. At last we came ^ ewa to 
see Jesus die and rise from the dead. — Rise from 
the dead ! Who art thou, Joseph ? Who art thou ? 
--Ah, Thftmas, I had a faithful friend irf Judea, 
f from whom I was long separated. He left me in 
Eg\pt, and him God was pleased to restore to me# 
not, tho.u ifisctplc, ia-the terrors of *ri K earth<iu»k* „ 
darkness, and tempest* but coming from Cedroa, 
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amidst tbeyvbispers of the cooling breeze ; thus 
he ^if^ed % rae my hver fiithfal, long lost, hut 
everting friend. I must now leave thee, brother, 
%ut>fflcomc back and see thee again. 

O Joseph, stay ? Where artthou, 0 Joseph ? 
Whert art thou ! Have angel £ l life sweet name of 
'iiird "vfho was the beloved of his father and of 
!^0od ? let me onefe more, O Joseph ; hear the 
sound of fhv celestial voice. But thou art silent. 
.Ultty l call thee brother, as thou calledst me? 
Thou art still silent. Where gocst thou ? Artthou 
yoid q f pity, or gone so far as nftt to hear me ? 
He is no afegel ; for iu) angel could ever lie so cruel l 
—But he lives ift the abodes of j »v '.—The mes- 
sengers from Judea speak of the divine Jesus ! — 
Who were the messengers from Judea ? Were they 
*ent from God ? — Certainly God can send angels 
r'from Judea to heaven. He came down that is, 
f ftom heaven, to see Jesus elie ! So the messengers 
from Judea knew before what was to happen. And 
trise from the dead ! - B it surely this could not be. 
What could he mean ? He called me disciple ! 
Then Jesus c»mc from Ccdroii, not in an earth- 
4*uhke, but in a gfentle breeze, to restore to him 
a dear friend. But when ? Before he died ? Why 
then in a gentle breeze? Yes, there was a 
'soft breeze that smoothed the sea. 1 he e»i th- 
quake was after hts death. Hid he then after 
his death, restore to him his tong «ost and now eter- 
nal friend, and thus, while dead, perform that 
benevolent miracle ? But why dead ! Did not 
■ Joseph see him riSen ? How mysterious ! 'The 
farther I search, the more am l perplexed. — But 
Was I awake ? Perhaps, while spent with mt- 
toVvyand perturbation pf soul, after having” rested on 
’■'ill I sunk down and- fell asleep, and have 
•bnl/keeii this stranger in a dream It must k*r 
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* 0 . He was all benevolence butt suddenly 
Tims do dreams, but never a friend* whether be bn 
a man or au angel. Now l bof» by experience, 
the ellecfs of fixed grief ; and thus the others have 
deooivi (1 themselves with their seeing apparitions. 
Happy illusions, which have had supjt .nifeets on 
them ' l will now, .however, resign myself to the; 
w ill of the Almighty, and go in the way which bn, 
directs. Thus he resolved, and fisterung to hear tbn 
mumming sound of Ct droit's stream, as a* guide 
to direct his steps, returned, resolv ing to 'resjt, at 
Gethscmane. * ♦ , * 

Thomas had not long left the assembly when they 
were alai nieil at some hasty raps at the. door, on. 
which James hasted down, and found Matthias, 
and Cleophas, whom he joyfully let in. They were 
out of breath and fatigued with their haste. Whea 
they were a little recovered, James introduced theta, 
into the assembly. The "mother of Jesus, Magy 
dalcn, and several othefs, hastily gathered round, 
them, an* 1 with eyes beaming joy, cried. The Lord 
is risen, and has appeared to Peter- Cleophas rais- 
ing his hands and voice towards heaven, exclaimed. 
How blessed are we ! He is risen ! lie is risen ! 
Me also are, witnesses of his resurrection. To u* 
Christ has likewise "ppeared. Peter then hastily 
approached them, on which. Cleopbas^contiiiued* 
O brother in Christ, and my brother, lie called us 
Brethren ! Peter answered, AU about you, except 
Mary, have seeu him appear siucc his death : but 
thee, bis mother, he will likewise gratify by his ap- 
pearance. • The first who saw him Was Magdalen, 
and she was alone : he next shewed himself to the 
mac, and appeared to me. No words can express 
the raptures with which our hearts were agitated. 
But behold, some of our brethren mourn while we 
rejoice. They were disposed to credit us, when 
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Thomu, v»lw i> miserable himself, perplexed them : 

they begmeing to <f »■* ^ - 

drove it from the». Lord hav p..J oo the,.-. - • 
Hav# tiifv on the unhappy 1 howa> - 

John itow coining np to them, Said, I am not at 
tit perplexed bv the .objections of Did^mus and 
am on] v grieved that Jesus has not appeared to me 
Why, or f dear John, returned Peter, he has not v et 
'appeared to Mary, his q»d tliy rtiother. But 
tuvlhfea relate in what manner he appeared to 

70 Being filled m itli grief, said Clcophas.we resol- 
\edto walk to Emm'aus', that we might find some 
.alleviation to out sorrow b\ comersmg m tin (open 
air, and enjoying a view of the country In tlu 
V ay we were joined bv a stranger for whom at hi 4 
*igbt we conceived an exf raordiuarv afl* < don, whu b 
increased as he spake He evph.uuil to in >' 
books of the prophets, shewed us that the Messiah 
was to suffer, and the mainfri of Ins sr.fieriegs Al, 
he said to us I know-, without being a« pn ‘“*1 
to i elate it. Never man spake as he spake. Hi- 
speech was filled with strength and ten our Me 
had now reached Kmrnaus. M e enti rated luai to 
stay with us, and at length, he consented. ux ' 
to set water and provisions on the table, tie lien 
— Methinks I now see him Hold the bread, a.ul l.oai 
him beg a blessing. - He had then the real voice of 
JesnS, and the same divine countenance. e 'r* 1 1 
the bread, and gave to $ach ; then orue m0 ™ |’V ‘ 
ing kindly op ns disappeared. Me 8 ‘ l, 3 j 

but finding it in vain, without farther delaj haded 

back to bring vot, the joyful tidings. 

Xiebbeus, whose faith Thomas had mod shaken, 
taltfjth down-east eys and though on other 
occasions lie- was susceptible of the tendcres ^ 
^gjg^ons, had listened to the joyful, relation with 
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cr^cm coldness ; and now gate vent 't't> ; 
thoughts. I balieve'you, fctrethrab said he,. 

' I allow that some man eminent wisdom, 

perhaps an angel, joined joui ifi your, walk ta 
Emmaus. If you suid the women hare, k«en^?j^els, 
the Lord in his mercy sent them .to us 

under our grief, for the Messiah'’#. 'V#iju£, i 

addition to which is his corpse beingtaken away* 
In pity to our anguish he sends us angels as con* 
vincuig evidences that fhc sou! of Jc.nus is . Iti tlis 
bosom of eternal repose. Thus am I faf' from 
denying that he wh conversed with voii. was seitt 
by God to coit» r >rf you. »iife savy farilier into the', 
depths of divine wisdom than we, and was better 
able to explci. . what is foretold b v the prophets," 
But that Jesus at last appeared in jhis own person, 
when before lie yrns unknown, I cannot believe. 
For if it was he, how is it possible for you not to 
know him at first? "V c° were certainly deceived 
by your joy. While the stranger held, the bread 
be stood in the graceful attitude of Jesus, who* 
when at our meals, used to hold up the bread to- 1 
wards heaven, offering up his thanksgivings. After 
being thus deceived, you easily; amagine that voir 
heaid the voice of Jesus, when the worthy stronger 
offered up his petitions. 8 

At Lebbeus’s words trouble and gloomy doubt 
flowed into the souls of those who were filled wjth 
joy and wonder. Cleophas gave him a kiok, of 
commiseration, and Matthias embracing him, said, 
O thou disciple of the risfcn Jeyus, before we knew 
him, we asked if Jesus was really raised $rotn the 
» dead, and whether we might hope for the happiness 
J of seeing him again ; on which he said, Joseph’s 
brethren di0 not know liim, till in the blissful hour 
of joy, he burst into *Ws. O Je*p ! wfcrt thou 
living, said Lcbbeus, covering his face, thou 1 
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t n e Pr — Jlistantl our entreaties. Peter ob- 
.'.fm&fr'i {o * w«f 4 «ow. 
WcmWM' ye^ftAc 

h«o<niur rock, ^p , #aw yott, front/lhe. roof. Was 

irtfiff ' *« p««4' • w • ^ at Jcsu * 

|^3%i *• /fessaid tteyrw^M^a'tce passed 
j&tgcfc wlupi W' ***** .W*$ , e S?* ' 

I4^:;]p^.<fraaspfr;ted M -* 

d&^fay&.’ye Have, all wen the! pseu Jesus ! 
lito Yw hfidr fhe *itofcs$s. ? f Already k aye ye seen 
Thomas 1 too has seen him ! 0 that he 

«Sfcre^;^erle't^e' mother of Jesus* .with }w~ ’ 

tfl0 h5 ^ e sccn ^frjSMS* 

—alive'ilte^h»s death ! „ , " ■ 

‘ As a Ipnely surviver, just deprived by death ot 
his last friend*, half waking amidst melancholy 
-teams, ip which he sees the dcai^ person alire, but 
fields himself unable to touch him, continues to seek 
the iliu?$L «pa ge, vyhile his fmpassioiied heart 
j°- v drills through his bones ; 
the fearful assembly. 

Bui the seraphim, the fathers, audthe rejoicing 
angels noyr,h4«^d to. theni. ,; Simon Peter affec- 
tionately looking on the assembly, per reived an 
Unusual. lustre aruuikl them. His transport checked 
a‘'rfsihg’t^ahdt;^ijte‘tf;spifitiftn be 'said, O 
t&tfyifro art yel ever gracious, w ilt 

. i 



trw . — » y&as. 
the^ora^ 



uis silent devotions when 
■m the assembly. Struck 
m all stood as motionless 

res fixed pn him. Peace )>e with 
. . :fi»en Jesus, . ri^ey skw him,, scarce 

/t^?jte'%5 prmjjfc. aud stoqigwdng 

.. sileueel s ; ; In vo! veWwAf d|£eni$ of various 
,4hfy- sunk in tbaij|*ha*^gbt, in which 
►rials themselves • sha ^ K|P|pihable to un- 
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ravel their confused conceptions, iipagHied that 
• they saw an angel. With the voice nif love, with 
vhis owu endearing yoice/kethen cried, 'kVby are 
ye troubled ? and why do thoughts arise in your 
hearts ? Behold, my. beloved, my hands and my 
feet, angels have neither flesh nor bones, as ye see 
I have. , < * 

Here they all trembled. -JVIary sunk down 
before him, held the feet of her ri|en son, andsaw in 
them the marks of his wounds. She.;|i|en looked 
up to his face, and while she gazed' her"’ 
own became like that of an angel, filere, th'iQAher^ , 
v *aid Jesus, pointing to file (park of* the wound, 
from which had issued water and Idbod, after death 
had stopped its vital course: here likewise was. 
I pierced. Again an angelic lustre beamed from 
the mother's face. Many now kiweU^ijbout him, 
looked at the mark? of his wound^»^pstretcbed 
out their arms towards him ; and ^pe' risen Jesus 
was uttered jubilant strains in Spoken accents, 
which drew a tear from the eyes’ of him they 
adored. The affectionate John long held his right 
hand, long with joyful eyes looked up in his facej 
desirous of expressing his deep felt hearty thanks* 
and petitions ; but did it not ! He began, but 
stopped and was silent. Tljen the great feraanuel 
addressing him, said. Thou stoodest by the cross 
till I expired : But where is Lebbeus ? Lebbeus 
bad lain prostrate on the floor, kissing the border 
of the Redeemer’s garment but at his calling 
him by name, lie arose, sgid with a countenance 
pate as death, from his Qver-pnweviug joy, presented ’ 
Jhinnstdf before his Lord, who holding out hie right 
Aland, said, Lebbeus, here is my hand, when the 
•‘atsciple holding out his trembling hand, it sunk 
down. Tht! merciful Saviour, thfen stooping, took 
held of his hand, and long affectionately hcW it. 
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The joy-opprftssed disciple now with a firm voice, 
cried. Of thy grace, O Lord, there is no end f 
Simon the Canaauitc, and 'James the son of Alpheus, 
embraced each other, rejoicing in the Lord ; then 
looked at one another, and at the Holy Jesus. 
The whole as erably alternately viewed their Lord 
and each other, joining in one general joy, that 
fee had blessed them with his prcseucc. 

Kow began a second hymn of triumph to the risen 
Saviour, formed ‘of broken sentences, and the soft 
voice of joyful weeping. Around him kneeled 
the more early witnesses, Peter, Matthias, Cleoph**. 
and the favoured women; whose noble souls follow- 
ed the suffering* Jesus, \il! he expired on the t oss. 
Among them stood the Conqueror of Death with 
his ejes lift up, and his extended arms raised to- 
wards heaven. Though the fullness of his glori- 
fication did not yet beam forth, yet his graceful 
aspect appeared more divine, than they had ever 
seen, and ue longer could they keep their fixed 
eyes on his face. James cast his down to the floor, 
and with Suppliant voice, cried, O Lord, Lord, do 
not yet ascend to t|»y Father ! — O here — I t hall 
still, said Jesus, •remain with you my children. 
A flood of the most rapturous joy now poured into 
their souls. They scarcely knew What they thought 
or said. O is it possible — Y e angels is it possible, 
that it can be Jesus himself r cried one. A second 
exclaimed. Arc we in heaven, or still on earth ? — • 
Is it- Jesus himself ?- — Ah ! art thou he whose 
blood was shed on Golgotha ? Do we now behold 
thee, our gracious Lord, or are we deceived by 
pleasing rapturous visions ? 

At this instant Jesus turned, and walking up tc 
tbetable, said. Have ye here any meat. -They all 
arose, and hasted to bring him food, when John 
eagerly pressing through the others, set before bi n 
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a piece of an honeycomb and some broiled fisb, and 
then with awful .silence drew back.. The Saviour 
s'* then, with inild condescension, lo >king at the whole 
assembly said, come near, ray* disciples. Ye my 
beloved draw near and place yoursel es at the table. 
Come thou, ray mother, and seal tin elf by thy son. 
— She came, as did the others.* He ate. The sight 
of his condescending love in suffering them to sit 
at the same table with himself, while he ate with 
them, at once allayed th'c ebullitions of thbir trans- 
ports. More tranquil joys, and a more settled faith 
taking possession of their more composed minds, 
'•the ’ledccmcr thus addressed* tbetp. Ye believed 
not the witnesses who told you that I lived, though 
they had seen me when raised rom the dead. Oh* 
why did ye not believe their report ? How stub- 
born, iny beloved, were your souls ? Did I not tell 
you that, I was to be crucified, and to rise on the 
third day ? and that all things must be fulfilled 
which were written in .the law of Moses, in the 
Prophets, and in the Psalms, concerning tne ? My . 
future witnesses. beginning at Jerusalem, shall 
preach to all nations, repentance and remission of 
sins in mv name. Ye, iny brethren, are those wit- 
nesses, and behold, I send the promise of my Father, 
and yc shall make me known throughout the earth. 

It -'main ye near Jerusalem till I ascend to my Fa- 
ther, and till ye are endued with power from on 
high. Then go and preach to all nations, declaring 
that whoever bclieveth and is baptized shaft be 
saved ; but he that believetli uot, shall' be con- 
demned. Many believers shall* work miracles ; 
ip iny name fliey shall cast* out devils ; they shall 
^peak with neiv tongues : shall taae > p serpents, 
and drink*(he most deadly potion without b,e jpg 
hurt: they shall lay theft hand Oil th« sick*, "and 
they shall be healed. 


e e 
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The mediator then rising with a smile of compla- 
cency, stepped from the table, aud the assembly 
joy fully thronging about him, he said. Come near, > 
my apostles. At fbis the others drew back, not 
through envy, for they rejoiced at the superior blus 
of the more highly favoured, as the just made per- 
fect rejoice in heaven at the superior bliss of ( hose 
whom Jesus has first chosen. Around the Saviour 
stood the apostles/ who were to lay down their lives 
for the truth : he i:i spirit saw tLcm bleed, and 
overflowing with cordial love, said. Peace be unlo 
you. Then as from a soul surcharged with joy, 
he breathed upop them, .saying, Receive the Holy 
Ghost. Soon shall ye receive him more abundant- 
ly. Whosesoever sins ye remit, they are remitted, 
and whosesoever sins ye retain, they are retained. 

1 With astonishment and submission they heard the 
great decree. Now thinking that Jesus was about 
to leave (hem they gathared round him, vet dared 
not to request his longer stay ; but their looks and 
gesturesstrotigly expressed their emotions. Peter 
wrapped up in thoughts, which like a flame spread 
through his soul, t east himself at the feet of Jesus, 
then grasping and kissing them, cried. Lord, on earth 
I cannot express my thanks, in s heaven I will. < 
know I shall. It was*said. Tell it to the disciples 
and to Peter ! Thou also appearestlo me ! — To 
me dost thou appear ! I know, O thou Most 
Merciful ! thou Redeemer from sin ! thou my De- 
liverer, and the deliverer of all Adam’s fallen race ! 
that thou hast forgiven my base denial of thee ! 
J*ut, 0 jmy gracious Saviour ! permit me once 
more to acknowledge lh*ee — to acknowledge thee, 
my Lord, before thy face, to lament my guilt, atet 
before 1 go to those whom thou hast reedhriled, anus, 
in thy name to forgive sinners, to hraf the voice of 
thy fdtjjjiving goodness, and thy divine niouth pro- * 
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no unco my pardon, with the ravishing assurance, 
that thou wilt receive me into eternal life. , 

These words he uttered with devout reverence, 
and with his eyes fixed on the counteuance of* the 
merciful Redeemer, who returned this gracious 
answer. Know, Simon, that I have prayed; to tpy 
Father for thee, that thy faith fail not, and my 
Father has heard me. Rise, Simon, thy sins are 
forgiven thee. Thus spake the divine Redeemer, 
with a voice that piefred through the bones and 
marrow to the inmost soul. lie then vanished 
from their sight. Peter transported with this 
\ favour, cried, Lord, we follow, thee into Galile?. 
The angel of the sepulchre then said. Ye shall once 
more see the Lord *at Jerusalem, when he will 
inform you, at what time ye shall see him in Gali- 
lee. The angel then vanished, his effulgence slowly 
disappearing. 


THE END OF THE FOURTEENTH BOOK. * 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Several of those who had been raised from the dead appear; 
v particularly to Ncpthoa, oncofithe children whom Ohri$ 
lud placed before the people : to Oilcan: to Tabitha* 
who-n Pt ter restored to life : to Cidli : to Stephen : to. 
Iiarn d)»s. the son of Joses : to Portia : to Bear, blind? 
fu>:u Ids birdi, and brought to his Mght by Jesus. Abr<v 
ham and Moses wpuld appear to Saul; but it is for* 
bidden by Gabiiel. Some of those raised from the dead 
also appear to Samma, Joel, and Elkanan, Simnorr’s 
bioilu'r, and to Boaz : to Mary the mother of Jesus: 
to Cid l i, J air ush> daughter, and to Seinida, the young man 
of.Wiia. 

C )ME thou who oft bast filled my soul will* 
tranquil melancholy, and cheared it with 
view* of its graild expectations! Come contem- 
plation of the future world ! For when the events 
I sing were performed, the future world was oqt 
eanh : the dead appearing to the first Christians^ 
calling them to heaven, and consecrating them for 
eternal life. 

Smajl was now the holy society#; but from its root 
rose a tree vyhose branches spread throughout the 
heavens : the hundred and fori y thousand redeemed ; 

host without number on the sea of crystal ; 
the hundred, and forty^ljui* thousand who sangf 
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new song, which no one could learn. These will 
he redeemed from among men, .and follow the 
Lamb whithersoever he goeth. Behold a host', 
without number, chmposed of kindreds, tongues 
and nations, assembled round the throne in white 
robes, and, with {>alms in their hands, crying- with 
■ the voice of joy. Salvation to our God who sitteth 
upon the throne, and to the Lamb 1 Then the angels 
and the ciders shall fall on their faces, the sea shall 
roar, and the conquerors’ wave their palms ; for 
after great tribulation they shall arrive in heaven, 
having washed their robes, end made them white 
in the blood of the Lrunji. 

The smaller hand, the root of the tree, had not 
• yet been called. They still slept under the veil 
of the law ; but for the first time will awake, as if 
risen from the dead : And then shall Cephas, in one 
discourse, add to the commuhity three thousand 
persons. Still slumbered even those who were to 
be the first fruits, and still unknown to them was the 
new everlasting hymn of joy. 

Behold the work of the risen begins. From 
Tabor the glorified just descend to appear to the 
future Christians. * Before the shining troop came 
down to Salem, they gathered round the father of 
men, who thus addressed them : itejoice, my chil- 
dren ! Now is arrived the hour of salvation in 
which ye shall begin to thirst for the stream of 
life. 

v£ JEt'eligion had penetrated the soul of the happy 
wKld whom Jesus had>placed before his hearers, 
and dismissed with a blessing. Ncphthoa, no 
longer fond of his childish sports, was in love with 
solitude, which was become the joy of his ear! 1 ; 
years. Endued with understanding, and 1 filled with'' 
j&iyine grace, he bore bteisoms and' fruit in the 
dawn of life. Seven years had passed withe ut 
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fruit, and then he longed for those precious seed* 
that are unknown to (hose who are fond of trifling 
» amusements, and began to sow for the glorious har- 
vest of the resurrection. Kneeling in a secret 
corner of the house, he thus offered up his evening 
devotions ; O Lord ! thou certainly hearest me, 
though I do not always find«that I am heard. Be- 
fore thy bright throne, O Father! kneel all the 
children of heaven and of easth. We on earth, 
whose portion is (ears,*kneel in the dust. They, 
whose tears thou hast wiped away, kucel on shining 
clouds ; these, and the angels who never wept, sup- 
v plicate thee for an increase of bliss ; but sweet arc 
the requests of those ^ibove, for they are filled with 
joy. Our prayers are mixed with tears, while w» 
petition thee for deliverance from sin and misery, 
and for the blessings ©f the life eternal. These peti- 
tions will be granted ; for this thy great Prophet pro- 
claimed, when, in the happiest hour of my life, he 
placed me before the people. The blessing of this 
life pass away like the whithering flower : may I 
have heavenly blessing bestowed by him who was 
sent not only to heal the sick, hut to heal the sin- . 
nor. Ah ! I do not yet know liim as the Guide to 
eternal life : I lyio w not yet how he will lead me in 
the way of my duty ; yet »n thee, O my God, will 
I rely ! Thy will, not. mine, he done.- This poor, 
short, and fleeting life, is like a flower, which blows 
hut to fade, and is no sooner faded than it is buried 
iu the dust, and hid from the sight. Thus it will 
he with me. How I longto obtain knowledge and 
joy ! Let me obtain them, and!* O my God ! I will 
. wait thy time for my Withering, till I sink down, ■ 
j and thus become transplanted into the land of light 
and repose. Here is no knowledge, no perfect de- 
liverance from the gh«ffl^of that ignorance which 
HirrouncU us : hut 1 shall be removed to the place 
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where (ruth shines in all its brightness. Of innumcra-* 
ble things I am now ignorant, and shall still be so 
When my soul, borne on the wings of mature years, 
shall take a nobler flight. Yet, Q m v soul ! return 
to tbv rest ) for he who has created thee with this 
thirst after a clear knowledge of himself, will cer- 
tainly gratify it. Shhuldst thou who hast tilled 
toy. soul with thoughts of a future life, permit me 
to return t<> mv playful companions, I should lose 
this thirst for divine knowledge, and be again in the 
same state as that from which Jesus culled me. 
When he set me before the people and blessed me. 

Thus prayed iNcphShoa, while his angel, hover- 
ing round him, heard his petitions, and wrote them 
In characters of flame in his book ; a book of life, 
in which was written the petitions acceptable to the 
infinite ■Giver of all grace. While the immortal's 
hand was flying along the glittering scroll, Benoiii 
came, ar.d drew near to Hie suppliant and the wri- 
ter. Wilt thou, Benoni, appear to him ? said the 
enraptured angel, handing him the boo!:. The 
newly -risen read, and being unable to restrain his 
joy, embraced the exulting seraph, who cried. May 
his petitions be granted ! An answer will instantly 
descend from the eternal throne. , 

Benoni drew nearer to Nephthoa, who was still 
kneeling, and now began this second prayer. With 
jovful heart do I praise thee, O Father ! for the 
favoivrs thou hast bestowed upon me. IIovv hast 
thou overshadowed me with thy goodness! Tlmu 
it was, O eternal ( Fat hfcr ! the Father of all the 
children of heaven, “and of all on earth, who sentest 
the greatest of thy prophets to bless mb ! Where, 
shall I, 0 Lord of Glory, to him I lift my tearful 
eyes! — where shall I begin, where conclude thy 
nga&e ? Even the mouths of 1 babes anti vickli iss 
bast taught to praise thee : therefi re willT 
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»ot be silent ; for the mouths of children hast tfaow' 
prepared to give thee praise ! 

”* Resioni at firs'. revived to appear before him 
ns one of the boys that came th the festival; but 
seeing the tears of joy and gratitude shed by one 
so young', he could not suit the character, and 
therefore stood before Nephthoa in bis glorified 
form, ar rived in a vernal cloud. Nephthoa was 
not aft an! ; for oft had he seen celestial forms 
prc'tvf themselves to him in visions and light 
clumbers ; he t herefore said, with quick voice. Tell 
me, () celestial south ! has the prophet sent thee 
«» me ? Thou art a messenger of peace, blessing, • 
a-;;d jov ; speak, sing it on thy glittering harp, and 
teli me why thou art come ! Relate to me, thou *. 
son of light, divine things, and' tell me of niy 
relations who have died, for thou art partaker of 
their felirits ! Tort me of my sister, sweet inno- 
cence ! who died among the sweet breathing roses, 
herself a lovely (lower I . Hast thou no salutations 
from Pimna hLcdemoth ? What did she say to 
thee? Perhaps it was. Blessed be the Lord that 
I am here, and that my dear Nephthoa will also 
die, and come to me 1 Pardon my presumption, 
thou glorified inhabitant of heaven, in daring to 
speak so long to thee ! Aril, divine messenger ! 
thou art silent. ‘ 

My silence, said Benoni, is owing to mv seeing 
time, and my raptures at thy felicity. The fy>rd 
bus sent me to thee. Jesus was dead, but is already 
risen from the grave, and witl soon ascend to glory J ' 
Then will his apostles bear wiWss in Jerusalem 
of bis death* bis resurrection, and ascension. To 
them attend. They will open to thee divine things^ 
as far as it is given mortals^ to know. May thy 
sister one day receive tfitft?’’ in the fragrant shade ©I 
th^treeof life '—Nephthoa, I must now leave thee. 
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C not yet, thou inhabitant of heaven ! said Nepli- 
thoa. Turn not away so soon,. thv radiant eyes, 
thy rosy blush, thy gladdening smile. But Bctioin - 
disappeared, whild Nephthoa stood as entranced, 
out stretched arms to embrace his celestial 
yp)|& ckHfttpi&Kgbt : but his empty arms strove 
’Wld "i .'flewiymhvidow. He then looking up to 
heaven praVed. He was now loss alone than he 
imagined, for neither his angel, nor the unseen Be- 
roni had left him. They still with complacency 
heard him offering his tribute of praise to his gra- 
cious Creator, fervently thanking him for this favour, 
and for the hopes he jiad received of obtaining 
divine knowledge. 

< Dilean had lost his only friend. To him was the 
prophet of God known, and long had he wandered 
•bout Jerusalem, enquiring whether Jesus was ri- 
ecu, or was still dea l. His head was now wrapped 
in night, and floods of inquietude entered his soul. 

H e sought repose and fojuaii u not, in a country 
as luxuriant as the spring-. As it was late, he re- 
tired among the sepulchres on the mount of Olives, 
and misleading Darkness being his guide, he walk- 
ed among them with watchful eye and ear. Do 
those murmurs, said he, proceed from the brook of 
Cedron ? Does that rurlliog proceed from the palms 
of Gethsemane ? No ; the noise is in one of the 
sepulchres. He now perceived a glimmering light, 
which the wind had almost extinguished, and go- 
ing up to it came so a sepulchre, out which were 
carrying the bones ; fov a rich man had bought the 
tomb of a poor orife, whose ancestors were to be re- 
moved. Dilean stood Jit the entrance, and saw 
them with painful steps come out and return with 
like tedious slowness, loaded with bags of bones. 
Happy are those ye caft|p*‘-said he. "Giya me the 
torch, and I will light you. They gave him ofie. 
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0" which filtering the sepulchre, he held it in his, 
hand, and leaning against the rock, thus indulged' 
--'Ins thoughts : Ye happy, happy dead ! — They who 
have forsaken me, are npw likesyou. When* their 
buriai clothes are grown old like these, I shall be 
like them ! But now — I forsaken, have lost the 
great Prophet of God, my happineiehefe*— and my 
future happiness ! — Jesus has fallen by. the rage of 
the wicked ; but docs not the AJmighty give «ter- 
nal felicity to the just and provide that the best of 
mankind shall not forever be a prey to the worst ! 
Am I eternal ? Is this body to moulder in the dust? 

, — Is Jesus risen from thfc dojid ? Is bis body. turn- 
ing to corruption ? Awful’ questidns not to be re- 
solved. Where are *ye, his departed associates ? . 
Do ye dwell in the mansions of light and jov ? 

The sepulchre was now cleared of its mortal re- 
mains, which was Scarce perceived by the pensive 
Dilean, till he was struck by the deep silence. I 
am now alone, continued lie ; but ye spirits that 
animated these bodies, where are ye ? Elisha’s bones 
awaked the dead — the soul must then have been 
with the body ; for dust cannot impart life. If 
but one soul be here. Oh let it*come, and inform 
me of my future lot ! Come, thou soul, I shall 
not be terrified at thine appearance. Come, I con- 
jure thee, by thy last sigh, when struggling with 
death ! — by thy hope of immortality, or thy dread 
of falling into nought ! Thus he called, ‘looking in- 
to the sepulchre. • 

Tliirza, the mother of the seven martyrs, with 
the souls of Dilean’s friends, afid that of his dear 
spouse, were already there. These had conducted 
him through the vale of the sepulchres, to the rock 
by whieffhe now stood. May l venture to appear 
to him, said his once -“fetthful wife ? Perhaps he 
would be affrighted at the sight of uie. I will ap- 
pear before him, answered Tliirza. 
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Dilean "having no hopes of reeing what he so 
passionately desired, endeavoured to forg t his 
anxiety in sleep ; hot sought in vain the refresh- . 
ment of a short balmy repqse, and sadness again 
invaded his heart. You my friends, said he, I 
have lost, and thou the dear companion of my life, 
hast left me. I alone remain in this tumultuous 
world. — Ah ! what's here ? Who art thou that 
approaches me? r added he, moving up to the 
shadowy form. Thirza suddenly became invested 
with the appearance of an inyo ortal. He trembled ; 
but instantly recovering him-elf viewed the radiant 
figure, trying,, Tell tue phantom, art thou an in- 
tellectual being' or an inflamed vapour of the 
.night? Perhaps thou art only the visionary crea- 
ture of niv own distempered brain. Thirza now 
gave him the sweetest sir,. V, and animated her eyes 
with such spirit, as banished cVerv idea of an ima- 
ginary being. W ith the, hasty voice of impatvnt 
wonder, he cried. Thou bright ap;,.-.,ancc speak ! 
Who art thou ? 

Who I am, said she, thou slialt Know hereafter. 
But happy man, think not thyself more perfect, than 
others, from thy being favoured with my appear- 
ance. The man born Hind to vyliom Jesus gave 
sight, was long involved, in darkness, that he miglu 
becomfe a witness of the giory of the Lord, and 
that thou mavst bear witness of the resurrection 
of Jesus, lie lias sent me. I appear not because 
thoU "calledst, for I should have appeared hadst 
thou been silent. Thy doubts indeed deserve 
forgiveness; but irot. a reward. The whole race 
of mortal sinners may have their doubts in relation 
to the world to come ; but they will know by ex- 
perience, that life dwells beyond the grave. 

J[)ilean, who stood pafTrund trembling before the 
Hgjfendent form, answered, I presume not to ask 
|Xk& any farther questions ; but, O rifdiant being 
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I will bow myself in the dust before him who bat 
sent thee. Then turning aside from Thirza, he 
t.*' kneeled, and lifting up his eyes, said, O Lord of 
Glory, ‘forgive my doubts ! forgive my tears 1 
To thee my prayers are known, though they should 
not be understood, by the bright messenger thou 
hast graciously sent. O Lorft !. enable me to ob- 
tain the bliss pointed out to me by thy celestial 
messenger, then wilh joy aud triumph, shall I, on 
my leaving this house off clay, ascend to thee, and 
to my friends in heaven. 

He now arose, and before him s' ill stood the, 
immortal, who in melodious accents thus addressed 
him, Behold, as thou avoidest tfl ask, l will an- 
swer thee. I am Thirza, the mother of the seven, 
martyred sons. By this rock is the happy soul of 
thy beloved, and some of thy friends, whom living 
thou koewest, and* they will expect thee in the 
regions of joy. Know tfyat before the Messiah's 
ascension io his heavenly .throne, lie will shew him- 
self iu Galilee to five hundred brethren at once, and 
there, shaft thou see him. 

Here the exalted Thirza, soaring upward, disap- 
peared. With tears of joy Dileao left the sepul- 
chres ; but first poured forth his thanks to (lie 
Fountain of eternal light, from whom be had re- 
- Ccivcd a foretaste of heaven, and such comfort 
and joy as no man eould bestow. 

On a carpet of Tyrian purple sat the invenfive 
Tabitlia, her imitating hand employed' in Silken 
embroidery of various colours. The subject was 
the monument of Benjamin’s msrther, a flower early 
blighted. *Oo the tontb rested Rachel ; by her- 
knceled Benjamin, who with averted eyes plunged 
a dags 1 ?? in her heart ; and: the fainting Rachel 
was supported by Tabitlia. While the fair em- 
broiderer vva3 thus employed, an unknown person 
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dressed in a funeral garb entered the room with a 
pale countenance, yet had not all the sufferings 
of friendship been able to extinguish the charms * 
of the blooming Drib oral), who resembled a cloudy 
morning in spring. I am come, said she, to rest 
myself after my weary walk. To thee, the best- 
beloved of all my friends, I wish everlasting joy. 
Continue at thy pleasing task, while I repose 
myself. She thee, sat down and gently leaning 
against a harp, it sent forth a melancholy sound. 
The skilful stranger then taking the harp, touched 
it with such sweetness that it sent forth ^founds 
' d$k as the murmurs" of ’ a distant stream, when 
iifore the howling of a storm, a dead calm reigns 
.through the silent grove. O God of Gods, the 
stranger sang, thou hast rewarded her who is 
made perfect by death. But can temporary suffer- 
ings deserve the glory to which thou exaitest the 
blessed ? she was taken away in the bloom of life, 
yet what is the flower broken by the storm, to the 
Cedar of God which fell on Golgotha, which 
a tempest of the Lord crushed with such vio- 
lence that the rocks aud the sepulchres of the dead 
trembled ? 

Deborah ceased, and now only the strong vibra- 
tions of the strings was heard, till the song was 
thus renewed : They who attended his funeral were 
a small company of the dejected ; hut the lustre 
of the heaveqly inhabitants was dimmed, and a 
funeral hymn was sung by the invisible attendants. 
Their song was not hcaid by the earth ; but tlie 
stars listened to thefsound. It was heard by Orion 
and the Judge's Balance. Then a rock foiling with 
dull convulsive sound,, closed his grave. There 
the Saviour rested in death : but soon, ye stars of 
God, he issued forth ! To him, short was the 
sleep of death ! With glory and with hallelujahs 
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he awaked ! — He awaked wjth’ hallelujahs 
„ with glory ! 'But «. ■ few.'dk^ife^Rs, ,i|jat4s4 " 
' m and tlio,u the Balance of tbe judgeasceirded, .yrhep:': 
he arose. Y e witnesses^ throughout all .thf . 

heavens celebrate his resurrection ! She who bled 
iu the lonely grove, and '.he the 
poniard in her heart- saw tbg §;la if da i£mg; 

Tabitha with silent mmaxeo>lM^.{fbokb^' ' 

prophetess, who sat on the bender of the qiirpOt'. 
In vain she strove tonse.^hen Deborah res tiog.op 
the harp, thus addressed her: Learn, ’Tabjtg*^'./ 
for greatly it imports th^e to learn froth’ tJjejreaiS^ 
•rection of the dead. M uch 'comfort thou needeSt 
against death j for twice art thou appointed 
die. The first-born of the dead, was, and ship* 
hereafter be the omnipotent Ajvakenerof those who 
are fallen asleep. .First, with gentlesorrow, ofne*:, 
turning to the earth, and cheering expectations of 
a second creation from tlid dust, must thou lie clown 
and die. Neither the terrors of the open gravg, 
nor the idea of . disfiguring corruption, appals those 
who know that God will call them to the joy* of 
angels in his celestial kingdom. Deborah then 
taking the harp, soft sounds again issued from her 
rapid fingers, and not . less charming; was her voice, 
and her lovely countenance.* . l ; > a 

What inexpressible, what, raptirous sensation*, 
said she, did I experience when new life raised toy; 
from the flowabifcy .grave 1 Whbt glOri^catif^i; : f||i 
scended to me frorii the angeHc choirs,.and 
became clothed with immortality How l trembled! 

( She trembled anew/.and'her splendorhrokq opt) . 
What a blissful shivering pervaded the mosf tecret 
recessesjj^ my soul ! How wastny lustre brighten*- 
ed ! In what a light^of glory was my eternal spi- 
rit involved ! I turnetfmy face, and soughtthe 
tfirone of him ,who hadcreated be a-new. He||rM 

• Ff 
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invisible, vit gentle sounds intimating tlie Almighty’s 
presence, breathed Mound me Here her ce estial ^ 
voice softly died oqtbeear, and the splendid form 

disappeared. The Wiling harp was silent, and 
Tabitha continued standing pale with joy. 

Gedor, a man of a tender heart, equally impres- 
sible by joy and grief, was firmly resigned in his 
submission to the divine dispensations, whether fa- 
vourable or adverse. He lived in a happy ^ retire- 
ment with his spouse, bis companion both in this and 
the future life. Their love was known only to 
themselves and a few friends. Raised above this 
terrestrial State, they oft conversed about their ce- 
lestial home, their approaching separation and 
their journey to the world of bliss. They fondly 
wished; without presuming to hope that they 
should depart together, and tlnne eye, O Lord . was 
upon them, to guide them to ll- entrance of the 
dark vale. She lay at the point of death, and be 
seemed equally near it. * Death now approached 

With more hasty steps. She raised her eyes from 
Gedor to heaven, then cast them on him and then 
raised them again to heaven ; but such looks of 
heavenly comfort he had never seen, or heard de- 
■rrthed I die ! I leave thee, eaid she, to enter 
£. n.jTbto! ' Gedor now felt IWf 
powerfully drawn from earth, and near the entran ce 
to that glory which his dearest Cidli was ready to 
K? ®£jalrtir to her with more than calm resig- 
X, wSl/ioy, he laid his hand on her pained 
fftrehead and tbo? blessed her : Depart thou, n> 
of riU the GodofAbraham Isaac, 
and Jacob, in the name of Great Helper m 
4, whom wehave implored ! Yes, t»’< will, his 

cious will be dobi * ^ , , . , • A 

the voice of reliance and joy, she sa d. 
It him do according to the, purpose of bn 
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will ; for all his purposes are founded, in goodness. 
Gedor, holding her haad, answered,' As an. an- 
'sgel hast thou been resigned. God has been with 
thee. Thanksgivings and praise »to his glorious 
name, he will succour thee ! Ah had I been so 
unhappy as not to have served him, this day would 
illy to him. Be thou my guardian angel, Thou 
wast mine, answered Cidli. Around this happy 
pair hovered Rachel, the spouse of Jacob, with a 
look of mingled pity and .placid joy. As, yet, O 
Cidli, she was invisible to thee; but when thine* 
head sunk down in death, thou perceivedst the 
immortal standing, and with joyful raptures want 
up to salute her. * * 

My hand is unable to Conclude the affecting sto- 
ry — late tears still flowing run to waste with the 
other thousands I have already shed ; but thou, 
my song of the great Mediator remain, and flow 
among- the rocks, triumphant over time, and in thy 
rapid stream, this chaplet, which with tears I 
plucked from funeral cypress, convey to tbed’ucid 
regions of futurity. 

Under the shade of Moriah stood a house famous 
for its towering height On its silent roof was the 
son of the wealthy inhabitant, a pious youth in the 
bloom of life, the joj' of his companions, the delight 
of his mother. The moon was advancing itseourse 
in unclouded lustre over lofty Jerusalem, and pewefe* 
ful Moriah shed tranquil thoughts, on those whorie 
powers were not suppressed by sleep, the nightly 
death, and chiefly on Stephen, pensive youth ! Slow.* 
ly lie walked amidst the mazes in which the history 
of Bethlehem’s Prophet’ involved his mind. ■ Ilia 
auburn hair hung in graceful locks, on bis should- 
ers ; he w a w w rapped in a light garment, and was 
walking about musing, when- a stranger, from whom 
’exhaJed tlie’odours of Arabia, came up to him, aad 
• f f 2 
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begun the discourse, by observing that the senemty 
of the evening' had invited him to repose, and ad- 
ded, Know, thou only son of thy fond parent, that , 
lam come from »afar country, and have suffered 
much — Allow me, worthy stranger, Stephen re- 
turned, interrupting him ; before thou relatesl thy 
distresses,, to ask thee, if thou hast heard of the me- 
lancholy death of the great prophet of Jerusalem. 
Jedidnth with more hasty voice, answered, Ah, 
the crucified Jesus ! who died for the truth, for 
‘ more exalted truths than those which Moses taught ! 
Jerusalem is filled with the report that he is risen 
from the dead. '» 

Stranger, thy words fill me with astonishment ; 
thou sayest that he died‘’for the truth, yet thou 
art come from a far country, how then didst thou 
learn his doctrines ? — How I came to know what 
he taught, I shall hereafter inform thee. Didst 
thou know that he not only died and rose again 
as a witness of the truth, but that he died for thee 
iu the higher character of the Redeemer of man, 
wouldst thou who art in the bloom of life, and 
so rich in blessings, think it too much to lay down 
thy life, in vindication of these great truths ? Or 
wouldst thou cleave to this life, till nature at length, 
with gentle hand, bowed down 0 th v hoary heed to 
the grave, rather than sooner resign it up for him 
who has led the way ? — What I would do, God 
alone knows ; but what I most passionately wish, 
is known to me. — What then, O noble youth, dost 
thou wish ? , 

Ah pilgrim !*,why dost thou ask, whether I love 
the Redeemer enough* to die for him ? O wish 
replete with ecstacy ! how my heart beats, and all 
my powers soar aloft ! Were I to dkr?s a witness 
for Jesus, with joy should my young blood tiow 
from all the streams of life t t 



Book XV. TIJE MESSIAH ~ • 439. 

Jedidoth,. the pilgrim, here related the affecting 
| history of the heroic death of Epiphanius, the 
? , youngest of the seven martyred sons. He ceased ; 
;T his faceglowed, and a lively radiance beamed from 
his eyes, while the youth trembled and shed tears 
of sympathy. Precious, O youth, are thy tears ! 
said Jedidoth. I count them all !* Precious are 
the tears of the upright, sanctified by the. sacrifice 
of Jesus ! Now the risen Saviour looking down 
from the heights of Tabor, saw the mortal standing 
* in the light of the moon, while the immortal shone 
with his native lustre. Stephen being now ready 
to faint, Jedidoth cried, /oaring upward. Celestial 
brother, there I learned what Jesu,s taught me, and 
pursuing his rapid flight, was concealed by the 
clouds. • 

Barnabas, the son of Joses, a Lcvite from Cy* 
prns’s distant eoasyt, was going down towards the 
river Jordan, to view a corn field, in order to ob- 
serve what promises it afforded of a future harvest. 
Soon was he joined by Ananias and Sapphire, whom 
their lands had likewise drawn to visit Jordan’s 
banks. Being come to the brook of Cedron, the 
beautiful Sapphira, oft with unsteady hand placed 
her staff on the smooth pebbles, washed by the 
shallow stream, before she ventured to wet her feet ; 
and now seated herself on*a stone by the brook, 
Ananias sat down by her, and Barnabas stood 
before them. The place they sat pn was to be 
their future grave. Ah little did they tiling j too 
timorous pair, that the bearers of their bodies 
would soon rest on those sfones, ^nd depart without 
wishing them a joyful, resurrection ! But this 
was known to Elisha, who, together with the vene- 
rable Baptist, came hovering round them unseen. 
O hatfsonjp breeze wafted Elisha’s warding voice, 
or had John denounced to them the great apostle’s 



overwhelming words. Ye have lied to God, and 
not to uwi, this place might not have been their 
grave. Rut behold, the veil of futurity hangs 
down, and is not to be drawn up till the judgment ' 
day. 

Sapphira, while thus resting, plucked from her 
grave the earliest flowers of spring, and gave them 
to Ananias, who was' taken up with the thoughts 
of a gainful harvest. On their reaching their 
lands, Ananias's discourse turned on the fullness 
of the cars, and the produce when sold. Barnabas 
thought with pleasure on the chearfulness of the 
reapers, when the long wished for evening, with 
its refreshing coolness' came ; when the sprightly 
circles crowned with chaplets, the growth of the 
flowery field, rejoice under the olive’s shade, that 
they have passed through the heat and burthen of 
the day. 

I will appear, said John, to Barnabas, whose 
seed in the hilly ground is crushed by flints. 
Tell me, my beloved Elisha, returned the Bap- 
tist, is Anauias to be a Christian ? If he be let us 
appear to him ; for if his thoughts be too much 
fixed on earthly things, he stands most in need of 
our guidance and instruction. Let us then appear 
to him, said Elisha, butnof as raised from the dead. 
They then moved towards Salem. 

' Anauias and his spouse returned with Baruabas 
to Jerusalem. There they saw them sitting as 
blimLand lame near the temple, begging relief, 
witfiTOevout fervour, Barnabas gave them pri- 
vately, and Ananias, though his possessions were 
larger, gave them mss, and the value of that little 
was lessened by bis throwing it grudgingly to- 
wards them : on which the blind ftjid |a«ne ob- 
served that he did not deserve their appearing be- 

fatififim. • " ' * 
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Barnabas now left his oorap&ny, and was hasting; 
home, when John meeting him, asked whence lie 
came. He answered, from the banks of Jordan, 
where, he had a piece of land. They then entered 
the house, where the joyful children welcomed tb&ir 
father with their embraces, which he affectionately 
returned. Do yon too bless my little ones, said the 
fond parent to the stranger ; ’.and then ordered them 
to go to that good man, who turning to the chil- 
dren, with a dignity that, greatly astonished the pen- 
sive father, said. Ye children of Barnabas shall 
likewise bear testimony to the Lord ; but from this 
time fewer will be tlje sheaves of thy ground .-r- 
• Will the Lord then forstikS me And these helpless 
orphans ? said Barnabas. John answered. Far be 
it from God, on whom we depend for more than 
life. Earthly things, -which last hut for a mo- 
ment, he gives anjl takes away ; but the treasure* 
of eternity shall be thine. Thus spake the Baptist, 
with increasing dignity jft his look, such a dignity 
in his look, such a dignity as Barnabas had never 
seen ; nor did he ever hear a voice which spoke of 
God w ith such solemn fervour. He listened ab- 
sorbed in wonder, and beingjstill silent, John re- 
sumed, lie whom thou well knowest ; he at whose 
feet Mary, the sister of Lazarus, chose the better 
part; he who restored fo life Jairus’s daughter, 
the yoijng man of Nain and Lazarus, even he is, 
raised from the dead. I am one of liis witnesses, 
and soon shalt thou be also one of them. Already 
have I been his witness, wheo the Divine Spirit de- 
scended on him in the river, arid the Father’s voice 
from the ^clouds proclaimed him his beloved Son, 
These words were spoke with a dignity that seem- 
ed <o i hgfd efaon glorification. Sw ift he burned, and 
tsceutfed, |?hilc frorn his yesture issued radiation* 
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which insensibly decreased, till ■ the prophet dis» 
appeared. 

Now arose on Jydah's hill the fifth morn since 
the resurrection. Radiant it rose, the harbinger of 
the brightest day. Portia awolfe, but rather 10 m 
unquiet dreams than refreshing sleep, and early 
•walked in her garden though lost to her was 
all its fragrance. I have lived* said she, to see 
another morning, yet in mv sad mind slid reigns 
perpetual night ; for there, O thou Giver of lite . 
arisen no lucid day. Perplexed by continual dream. 
I awoke, and lay panting to know 1 hee, and Hun 

whom his sepulchre no longi r detains. \n " hen 

my last sun declines, will itf then also be night with 
me ? Oh enlighten me ! I shill not be dismay (d 
by the terrors of death, when thou cnlightonest me 
with thv light. Thy will, O thou Supreme be 
done. This thought has oft composed my troubled 
soul, and shall be my refuge in tins distress. e- 
pose thyself on the divine will, O iny sonl and 
dismiss tbine eager desires. — But why do I delay 
seeking comfort, where a faint glimmering from 
afar seems to iutimatte, that at the sepulchre ure 
may be some who lament his death, and are able to 

resolve my doubts ? , 

Portia, then beckoning to a servant to attend 
her, set out for the sepulchre. In their way to it 
he was seen by Rachel and Jemima, the daughter 
of Job, who were holding sweet, converse, bhe 
whom '•'we expected is coming, said Jemima, and 
is striving to rise above ,the clouds in which she 
is involved. Let us«give her our assistance, they 
instantly assumed the appearance of two Greek 
Female pilgrims, w^o had' come to the feast. 1 icy 
had' slender staves in their hands, and' tbevr hair 
was bound with a purple ribbon. Portw. walking 
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' slow immersed in 'thought, ftiey passed by her ; 
on which the Romau lady said. Pray stay, pilgrims, 
, ye are hasting with melancholy looks to that sepul- 
chre did von know him wjio lately lay there? 
Who art thou that thus questionest us ? said ono 
of them. If thou art a Roman, leave us to our- 
selves, and do not insult' us 4 To insult innocence 
and piety, said the lady, is to*insult the Most High, 
who dwells in the heavens. Though 1 am the 
wife of Pilate, I should think myself base, could 
I i.isull you, or, ridicule your devotion. Has'tha 
report reached you, that he whom the sepulchre 
contained is risen from# th^ dead ? Jemima on* 

• swered, Thou speakest* of Jesus in terms very, 
dl He rent from those* of any idolater; hence thou 
deaerrest to be informed, and we shall converse 
with thee, with the most open simplicity and can- 
dour W hat wc» know is more than report. Mjf 
companion has seen one of the devout to whom he 
has appeared since his resurrection. 

Tell me, O happy woman 1 said Portia, what 
she saw ! Is she stilfin this world of trouble,!? is 
she removed to a better life ? 

Mary Magdalen, for that is the name of the high- 
ly favoured woman, is still living, said Rachel r 
She had sought him in the open sepulchre, and was 
weeping till the day beginning to break, she ima- 
gined that she saw the gardener. But how can T . 
describe her joy ;. then turning towards him, she 
heard his well known voice, which called her by 
her name i she sunk down to the earth, and trem- 
bling cried, Rabbnni ! Weep jpg she lay, and kis- 
sed his feet, — Oh forbear ! -sq.id Portia; the joy 
I feel will he too great. How hast thou, relieved 
my nii y ua l r S He has appeared and called Mary 
by her nan^e ! Oh myst traoscendaut joy I W'ho 
qpn conceive the bliss he imparted tQ her ? Bring 
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v ber to me, that amidst my sorrow, I may raise my 
• languid head, and weeping admire her. For amidst 
the stream of joy with which she is overflowed, per- 
haps not a drop will tye my portion. I am not exf 
Abraham's race, but a Roman. The- Conqueror 
of death will only appear to the favoured daugh- 
ters of. Jerusalem. Qh why is not a triumph 
decreed for him ! A triumph with which Jerusa- 
lem should resound^ and Sion and the lofty temple 
drake ! Why are not the statutes of your ancestors 
carried before him in August procession ? Those 
of Abraham, Daniel, Job, Moses, and that of the 
intrepid David, who slew the giant, and from the 
neck of the suffering people shook the yoke of Phi- 
Kstia ? Why do not the multitudes by him restored, 
the lame w hom he made to walk, the deaf whom he 
made to hear, the blind on whose eyes he poured 
the day, and the dead whom he rrstored to life, 
march in-triumph ?— But, how I forget myself ! 
His kingdom, I am told he himself said, is not of 
this world. 

Here -Portia was silent, and laving aside her 
wishes for an empty triumph, like those that were 
the rewards of bloodshed and slaughter, her thoughts 
were raised to the contemplation of his kingdom in 
the world to come. Jerpiina now Seeing her serene 
gravity, while she continued intent on sublime 
meditations, was so affected as almost to forget that 
tire object of her admiration was a mortal. The 
beauty of the rosy evening glowed on her cheek, 
and a divine' smile sat on her countenance : but on 
Portia’s turning ttfJier, she instantly resumed the 
form of a pilgrim, and' looking at her with a 
gratulalory smile, said. How do I rejoice at thy 
> -contemplations on the world to coifie/'insl on the 
vamiftfumphs of this perishing earth being too 
the Lord of Glory. Thou shalt no 
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more be the sport of error ; tHe dead is risen, and' 
the witnesses themselves will, perhaps, assure 
thee, that they' have seen the Lord, the Conqueror 
of death. Assure me ! softly Jireathed Portia, with 
joyful accent. Ye doubts vanish from her mind* 
resumed Jemima, laying; her hand on the lady’* 
forehead. The Eternal Sovereign, who from the 
beginning has been tire bliss of the heavenly king** 
dnm, be thy God ! May he who created thee be 
thy Redeemer ! Tea^s flowed from the eyes *>l 
Portia, while the immortal thus blessed her :*but 
soon recovering her speech, she returned. Instruct 
me who thou art whether an highly favoured 
• mortal, or one of the heavenly race who appear to 
men. Instruct line what I shall do. Oh lead me 
to God.! Rachel, with composed voice, said. Hast 
thou hcen informed, O Portia ! that many of the 
dead have risen with Jesus ? That at his resur* 
rection they came forth from their graves, and 
appeared to the pious who were his disciples. O 
let me overcome my a mazement, and recollect my 
thoughts ! returned the lady. Is he risen ? ana 
are others of the dead raised from their graves ? 
O that I might behold such wonders ! — We, Por- 
tia, will lead thee, Tesumed Rachel. Seek not 
those who have* seen Christ, for when he pleases 
he will send them to thee. In Galilee he will 
appear to others besides the first witnesses bat 
iu Jerusalem to the first alone. In all countrici 
are these first fruits to make known w-hatiiedi4 
and taught, and joyfully.shall these first witnesses 
confirm their testimony withj*lbeir blood. Thfcn . 
at the tbrqpc of the great Rewarder, shall their 
fidelity receive its eternal reeoinpenee. Do thou 
liasteief^brtfjee, and if thou dost not there see him, 
he will sciyl to thee^ome of those wlnwnhe par- 
ticularly favours. We must now leave thee. 
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These words were softened by' a smile of cordial 
affection. 

O I entreat ye, in the name of the most Gracious 
God, who has also shpwn favour to me, cried Por- 
tia, not yet to leave me. But say, oh say, who are 
ye ? A sensation feueh as I never felt before, elevate# 
my conceptions, and powerfully intimates to me 
that ye are immortals ; r but fain would I know it 
from yourselves ; fojr then tio cloud will darken the 
dawning day which rises in my mind ; and may 
God reward you with celestial knowledge ! 

With transport they looked at each other, and 
resolved to stay, saying, f We*wilI farther teach thee 
to offer up thy petitions to heaven. Then kneeling, 
they repeated the Lord's prayeh "No sooner had 
they concluded, than, lifting up her bauds to hea- 
ven, she called out, and thine, O God, is the glor y ! 
when instantly they were encompassed by a celes- 
tial effulgence, and the pilgrims rose radiant in tlio 
air among the shadowy palms, looking back with 
affectionate smiles on Portia, rejoicing in her silent 
joy. She remained kneeling, and, unable to rise, 
stretched out her arriis towards them, Jemima 
soon disappeared, but Rachel awhile delayed. 
Down Portia’s florid cheeks streamed her lively 
jov, and, light as the leaf raised by 'a cheerful gale, 
she rose, from the earth, crying, Father, thine is 
the kingdom, the power, and the glory. Amen ! 
Thus praying, she hasted back to the gates of 
Jerusalem. # 

Beor, a person of a gloomy mind, had retired 
from society, and pftinged himself in solitude. The 
industrious artizan starts cheerfully from his bed at 
the dawn ; but he broke off his short sleep at 
unseasonable midnight, and sat in his^.Vawew man- 
sion by a glimmering light, like that of 9 sepulchral 
lamp. There must be misery, said he, anil ther^- 
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fore some must he miserable’. This is decreed by 
heaven, and wc arc obliged to bear it. But why 
* are some excused from suffering this general lot, and 
others, like me, ruled witlj a rod of iron ? Was 
not I born blind ; and did I not long live in blind- 
ness ? ’Tig true, Jesus gave day to my eyes, and to 
iny soul imparted a glimmering of himself, yet ij 
this now turned to night, tor he is dead — .Dread- 
ful night ! What avails the eye’s transient day* 
when the soul wanders in a gloom dark as the 
valley of death ? O mv eyes, lose your sight! ye 
can no longer enjoy a view of the creation, nor re- 
joice in the radiant Imam? which vivify 1 Sharoti’s 
flowers, and the cedars rtf God !• More dark is now 
my blind soul, tlufti before were these eyes! Jpr, 
O ye angels, he is dead. • - 

While he was thus giving vent to his lamentations, 
a man bowed down with age came in, and thus dis- 
coursed with him, O Boor ! hand me thv cup. 
More years have passed over my head, and much 
greater have been my sufferings. Greater suffer- 
ings than mine ! answered Beor. Thou art indeed 
much older : take then my cup ; for 1 can more 
easily stoop to the brook. The stranger then ask«d 
for food , t and Beor, shewing him bread, bad him 
take and eat. * O Beor ' said the old man, it give* 
me pleasure to find thee kind to others, though thou 
hardenest thy heart against thyself. I know thee, 
Beor : for I was present when the creation was first 
exposed to thy view. » 

If thou kuowest me, said Beor, thou knowest 
the most sorrowful of men. /The most sorrowful, 
as it is br^ond my power to remove the cause of my 
dejection. • Alas ! a wretchedness like mine would 
dis^reifltttfnnost chearful. Was not I born blind ? 
aim did I uot thus continue during the most value- 
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'bTe part Of life * Besides, is not my mental blind- 
ness still greater, with respect to the knowledge of 
him whom God sent toqjerform the gracious mira- 
cle ? and will his dentil enlighten me with new 
knowledge ? Speak now. Didst thou ever know sor- 
ror like mine ? Have I not reason to fear that my 
being wretched from my birth is a proof that I 
Shall be perpetually wretched? for unremitting pain 
is a presage of that to come. 

Did not he, said the stranger, when thou didst 
least'expect it, unveil to thee the porch of the sanctu- 
ary, this splendid earth ; its fulness of blessings, 
with its irradiating sun ?<■ Thus he gave thee great- 
er joy than was ever felt by any w ho had always 
eryoyed their sight; and will not He, who is the 
Son of the Eternal, open to thee the future world ? 
Would this, Beor, be likewise wretchedness and 
the punishment of sin? The God of Glory will 
pour, his beams on then ; Jesus will display (hem to 
thy mind ; for from thy birth thou wast chosen to 
he one of his witnesses. Such have been the deter- 
minations of the Eternal. 

Beor exclaimed. Thou lcadest me into new depths 
of inquietude. Leave me as I am, sunk deep in 
the abyss in which I lie ! Wert thou wen an au- 
gcl of light, I would ask.- thee, how thou, though 
• an immmortal, knowest the hidden secrets of the 
Most High ? can any thing more exceed the 
verge of hui^an enquiry, than thine assertion, that 
the Aldaghty makes wretchedness a prelude to 
felicity. ‘ • 

Is there then, O thou doubter, said the stranger, 
no everlasting reward ? And* has not this eternal re- 
ward successive degrees rising to the heaven of 
heavens? Cannot God, cannot' the ft«men?e v ei 
of every good, amply recompense sufferings yndyr- 

* 
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gone for liis sate ? Thou sfanclest on the ocean 
and one small drop, thou particle of dust, cau sa- 
• tiate thee ! 

Venerable old man, said Bc%r, thou revives! nay 
heart. But, if such are God’s dispensations, how 
dare I so far presume as to think myself one 
of the blessed, whom God Joads with afflictions 
that they may receive a gloritms, an inconceivable 
reward ? , 

Thou art one of those ! resumed the stranger, 
who was the patriarch Job. This I know. Sdon 
w ilt thou know it thyself. I already see the crim- 
son blushes of the morning, bringing on an effulgent 
'day. Let us ere it counts, kneel, that the Lord , 
may find us praying? They sunk down and Beor 
cried, O Lord God merciful aud gracious ! if 
J am chosen to be afflicted, that thy mercy to me 
may be more illustrious, with a thankful heart, 
will I raise my head — wjth thanks — with thanks 
jto heaven that thou hast covered my eyes with 
blindness, and my soul with the gloom of night ? 
For these mercies will I give thee eternal thanks ! 
Then shall my soul rise with triumphant joy, 
that thou O God hast shewn stich mercy ! O thou 
Preserver of men ! shall the darkness of my soul 
soon pass away*? — O hope ! O new and heaven 
taught hope ! dost thou spring from the Lord ? 
Praised, O Father ! praised be thy glorious name 
for this bounty so full of grace ! O Lord God 
merciful and gracious ! eternally blessed b% thy 
glorious name ! thou nutde**t me blind from my 
birth, thou hast sent me su (listings and tears, as 
divine messengers to instruct me ! Thou hast sent 
me perplexity, doubts, and melancholy, that I 
mighLii&v‘8 9 'a*more inward, a more humble sense 
of tfy help ! — But shall not 1 also thank thee, 
Q Jf sub,* the Sent of God, the Helper in Judah I 



«■ 


*150' TI1L, MESSIAH. Book XT. 

< , 

J Alas ! added lie, lowering his voice, he is dead. 

’ -—He lives ! He lives ! exclaimed Job, hastily 
rising from his knees covered with glory. He lives ? 
and as a witness that he lives, I Job, am raised 
from the dead ! Dost thou not believe that I have 
undergone greater sufferings than thee ? and whom 
dirl l -find to pity me, ? 

Beor strove in vain to raise his folded hands 
to heaven. As Moses on the day of battle lift 
up bis arms while victory prevailed, and defeat 
attended their sinking, so job kindly held up those 
of Beor, then joyfully took leave of him, who 
silently viewed him with* a look of deep amaze- 
ment, Job cryiiig, Lo ! he was dead, but now 
liveth for evermore, and soon shall lie ascend into 
the Heaven of heavens ! Here w ith solemn ges* 
ture he pointed with his radiant hand to heaven, 
adding, lie himself has thus spoken of thee, lie 
was not born hlii;d 4 on account of his own future 
sins, nor the past sins of his parents ; but. to shew 
forth the glory of God. Thus he left Beor, who 
could scarce support his joy. 

Abraham and Moses soared to the roof of the 
temple, and looking down with intent eye on those 
who had resorted to the feast, to find one to whom 
they should appear. They observed Saul a young 
man whose heart was filled with fervent devotion, 
| standing by one of the pillars. His eyes boamfd 
. a fite sacred to Him who liveth and reignelli for 
ever? To this young man Moses and Abraharn 
chore to appear, and the service of the temple being 
ended, they moved to attend him, when Gabriel 
hasting from Tabor’s cloud capped summit, with 
effulgent flight, met them, and said, Ye fathers 
forbear ; for to him the Lord h im&ufXfil l. appear. 
"Who, thou divine messenger, said they, is-, that 
* exalted mortal w ith whom we are forbid 't n- 



'■ , • • . 
Book XV. THE MESSIAH. 451 

\ * 

verse r Vonder lies Damascus, said Gabr*cl, and' 
thither, O distressed church of God ! will he, thins 
enraged persecutor, hasten. About him will ha 
gather troops that will second bis rage with un- 
remitted fury; when lo ! a sudden light from 
heaven will encompass him. He will 6ce the 
Lord whom he persecuted : he will he convinced 
of Ins error, and will become a ’zealous disciple of 
the Redeemer. • . 

Gabriel ceased, and Abraham lifting up hijt 
hands, cried, O thou Accomplisher of all things ! 
to thy name all in heaven, on earth, and under the * 
earth, shall bow, and every fAnguc. confess' thee to' 
be Lord, to the glory.of God the Father ! Their 
inward extasy suppressed tlieir . farther speech ;.till at 
length Moses thus blessed the future disciple. The 
love of Christ and of the brethren reign in thee. 
Be thou enabled to cast down the powers that rise 
against the Lord. Be learned £ man ; be learned 
a 1 - an angel. Let love likewise dwell in thee ; love 
like that of Christ, which is more valuable than the 
know ledge of mysteries dark and obstruse . The 
love of the brethren, which is mild, patient and 
kind, without envy or pr'dc ; which no longer dis- 
turbs ; which sccjkcth nut her own ; is not easily 
provoked ; thinketh no evil ;• rejoices in the truth: 
liearcth all things, enduretb all things, hopoth all . 
things. This love be thine, the last born of gra^e 
among the holy messengers to whom Christ hinytelf * 
appear?. Those who thus love shall be tbe mem- 
bers of the church above • the spotless, the irre- 
proachable church which isthedlride of the Lamb, 
and washed in his blood ; m that bipod which cries 

'N. louder than ^jth ^ of Abel, but not tor vengeance ; 
which ei&lls louder than the hosts of Cbefubim from 
Sinai, /and all the thuhders and trumpets of the 

* * * . G g 
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mount of terror, but not for revenge. The patri- 
archs then soared up toTabor. 

Elkanan, Simeon’s brother, together with his 
child-like guide, ohad, on the mournful evening 
when they left the mossy tomb, gone to Samma, Who, 
though a gloomy cloud hung over his agitated 
mind, received them with cordial frienship, which, 
with his pressing intreaties, induced thee to stay. 
As jet the report-of Christ’s resurrection was not 
confirmed, which Elkanan, Boaz, and Joel lament- 
ed. They sat in Joel's fragrant arbour, in the gar- 
den which his father had given him, and imagined 
that the effusions of their grief were only heard by 
the moon in her nightly coit-se ; but other hearers 
chad asseembled in a silver cloud : these were Simeon, 
Benbnii and Mary the sister of Lazarus. The la- 
mentations of the afflicted being stopped by over- 
powering grief, Benoni said, I eau no longer forbear 
making myself kno^m to my father and iny brotiier. 
Have they not, said Simeon, drank enough of the 
bitter enp of affliction ? arc they not within reach 
of the goal, and shall wc not bring them the crown ? 
— Yes, we will, Benoni. O Mary ! follow us 
unseen, and thus partake of the delight of behold- 
ing their joy. Do thou. Benoni, invest thyself in 
a milder lustre, that they may not faint under the 
transporting vision. They then moved downward. 

The afflicted Samma now said, I was at my son’s 
sepulchre, thou at Simeon’s : ah ! had we but 
been at the sepulchre of Jesus, we might, perhaps, 
if he he risen, have seen him rise — But, O most 
gracious God ! wliat lustre is that wljich at a di- 
stance shines with such splendor ? O Lord God, 
merciful and gracious, continued htM»«hold it is a 
messenger from heaven! — What dost thoA', see ? 
said Elkanan. Wbat seeit thou, Joel ? yjt^d 
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rnr\ lli at I may speak to Ike shining* appearance. 

Tell me, what dost thou see ? The form of a beau ti^ 

* ful youth, said Boaz, walking under the trees, ami 
smiling at us. — Thou bright 1 appearance ! cried 
Elkanan, Who art thou ? A messenger of greater 
and more exalted salvation than thou canst conceive, 
said the resplendent form — Alf,! what voice islliat? 
and what face is that I see ? It is Benoni ! cried 
Joel, sinking down. Benoni ftistantly stretched 
forth his helping hand, and raised him up, cryitig, 
My brother ! — Joel stammered forth .his joy, cry- 
ing out, My brother ! my heavenly brother ! 

Mere Joel called out, O.Samrria^my father ! and 
inclining on the old man's breast, kept up the flam'f 
of the vital lamp, and preserved him from fainting 
under his tearless extaiy. He then led the old man 
to a mossy sc#. Elkanan seated himself by him. 
Saving, Now snail 1 go down in .peace to the grave ; 
for though mine eyes haVe no# seen thee, 0 thou 
blessed immortal I mine eyes have heard thy voice. 
Speak, oh speak to us, thou messenger of God ! — 
One greater will teach thee, said Benoni, when thou 
art more composed, and able to support his pre- 
sence *’ 

While they wc-re speaking, Joel silently approach- 
ed, and gathering flowers, strewed them on his bro- 
ther's steps, when Benoni, looking at him with 
a pleased eye, said Art thou able to support thyself 
till Simeon appears ? Does then Simeon's soul, oried 
Elkanan, hover near me ? Be strong in the Lord 
Boaz, Sauirna, and Joel. Soon sba.ll mine ear hear 
thee, my brother. Simeop, Simeon, come ! Mine 
l eyes, my dear*brother, cannot see thee : but soon I 
% shall, wher> yng passed through the night of 
death, Jfshall awake in light ! 

Inv/stcd wfth celestial splendor came Simeon, ad- 
f yafleiig through the mild lustre of the moon. With 
* . - ' 6S 2 . 
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less terror they beheld his radiant form, than Beno- 
ur’s unexpected brightness, and will, gi'eat astonish- 
rnent heard these important, words proceed from his 
lips, Jesus is risewfrom the dead l and by his al- 
mighty power many of the righteous came forth 
. from their graves ! He appears, and we also ap- 
pear ; hut to those only whom he calls to work mi- 
racles, and to obtain the first celestial crowns and 
palms ! Yet the "Redeemer ascends to his father’s 
throne in triuni] h. and with the sound of a trumpet, 
to uo less than five Jtpndred believers will he shew 
himself at once, jroky ye be among the number i 
May the Lord bless ybu^&ith this favour ! 

Simeon, said Ei kanan, art thou risen before life 
great derisive day ? Ah how my heart pants to see 
thee ! But Jesus himself, O worse thau blindness, 
I shall not see. But m> sorrow be <tamb, from the 
sacred hour in which Simcorf seePtind converses 
with me on Jesus, ^id his glory, be all complainings 
banished. Five hundred at once !• How should 
I rejoice were I present, and to hear their trans- 
ports ! Mayest thou Simeon discourse of thy heaven 
and its glories ! r 

Not to those, said Simeon, who dwell in ihpdusf. 
Such is the order of him who exalts and rewards 
according to the trial'! who has separated worlds 
from worlds, and yet united them: who in his in- 
finite plan of consummate salvation, has umied all 
•the, bounds of felicity : but compared to the bright 
display of the happiness of spirits, the sensitive crea- 
tion is but a shadow. 'The Most High builds on 
wretchedness towfcring joys — joys to the very bless- 
ed unknown. Y et learn that all fcternity cannot 
, exhibit any thing more astonis hing, mm e iucon- 
oeivcable, than that one of the heights of 'sjhe Mc- 
. diator's exaltation, has htimiliaiioA for inj base ? 
Butt pry not into the important thought, whych«filU 
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the angelsxith wonder ! Know he whole of that 
happiness winch God at present gives you ; the 
pure soul of Mary is present, and rejoices in your 
jov.. * » ' 

Here all with one voice cried out, Is the sister' 
of.Lazarus dead ? and does she rejoice in our joy ?• 
We, Mary, added Samma, ajso rejoice in tiiine. 
How have ye, bies6ed messengers, dried up our 
tears ! O Almighty Father ! (Jiou sendest to me 
my Benoni ! to Klkamfn his brother !. and to 
Joel his dear brother ! added that affectionate 
youth. Up' 

, O God ! cried Sanfimti, hliat a conclusion hast 
thou given to n,v grief ! * How ftnthl I ever pre- 
sume to entertain fiucfi hopes ! 'When my gloomy 
melancholy. that woe of woes, began, sensible of 
my wretchedness, ail around me was darkness, per- 
plexity, and an ilnfatlmmable abyss. Futurity 
itself was a group of sable terrors ! Now rouse 
thyself, G reason ! Thou, my dear child ! I 
dashed against the rock, stained with tlij blood 
Tiil this happy morning I expected to mourn the 
unnatural deed during my remaining life ! Yet 
tbis^ends in celestial jov — id the most blissful 
meeting ever known ! O Benoni ! my son Betioni ! 
whowasl bruised by the Woody rock, how great 
lias been the mercy of our heavenly Father to thee ’ 
How great his merev to me, who, through thee, 
lias shewn me such favours ! I know that thon 
art going to leave me ; >et thy going will flot be 
a departure ; lor l shalUcver have thcef^p mine 
eyes, arrayed as now, in celaStial glory, ;|di heir 
of heaven.* But one ‘request I have :? to, make 
thee, O B.capni ! give me thy blessing.— I, Safomsi,. 
hlesgMhee ! said Benoni, the son, the father ! and 
thy/youngest son !— »My first-born now, returned 
Saeima, and elder than I — elder in the days of 
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eternity ! Vor thirie is real life ! This is^Sut a sleep, 
*to which our last awakens us ! 

Beuoni then with uplifted hands, and his ra- 
diance increasing he spake, said. Ah soon may 
thy last day come, and gentle and soft as Simeon's 
dying day ! 

Jopl then added, J. would likewise ask thy bles- 
sing, did Iuot fear that thou wouldst bless me w ith 
length of days. u 

That p youth, cried Benoni, is fearing a great 
reward. The deeper a life of goodness strikes its 
root here, the higijfcr shoots its top in heaven, 
and the wider spreads its leafy branches. Sav, 
shall I now, my Joel, my brother, bless thee ? 
c Joel kneeling, Benoni laid his haud on his glow- 
ing forehead, saying. Receive the blessing of 
blessings. Eternal life be thine ! May God, who 
raised Jesus from the dead, lead thee to him ! 
They then disappeared ; on which Boaz fried, 
O Elkanan, they are vanished ! and Joel rising, 
thus expressed his grateful joy: Q spotless spirit 
of Mary ! shouldst thou still remain on earth, con- 
vey to them our most lowly and most fervent thanks 
for their gracious appearance to us, their hea- 
venly discourse, and inestimable blessings. Thus 
spake the youth and sun. 1 : into his father’s arms. 

The mother of Jesus was sitting on the lofty 
roof, with the sacred harp by her side. The sun 
was set, and the evening star cheered the serene 
firmament. When behind the brook she beheld 
the appearance of a female pilgrim, who soon 
assuming an ethefUl form, spared aloft, and in 
celestial lustre alighted on the roof cltjse by her. 
Amazement bad now no longer plac e J p the mind 
of the blessed Mary. She was sensible that lit was 
pither an angel, or a person raised front the dead : 
for she had seen the risen body of her Son'.-^To 
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thee, tlieSapthcr of the Lord., *said the bright ap- 
, pearance, I do not veil myself : for thou wilt soon 
shine with me before the throne ! I too, Mary, 
am a mother — the mother of 4 the obedient Abra? 
ham ; of the heavenly Enoch, who was exempted 
from lying in the grave. I am even she who 
brought forth the Restorer .of Innocence. • I am 
the mother of mankind. A*nd hither am I come 
to join with thee in praise of# thy Son, the great 
Emanuel. ' • 

Mary and Eve, with alternate answers and*rc- 
plies, thus oontinued the discourse : I see, O 
,joy unutterable! thcf nubthcr of Abel and of 
Cain ? But can . I, t) thou* immortal ! — Can 
I who have not tasted of death, sing with the 
mother of men ? But the Redeemer is the subject 
of our song. Begin then O Eve ! and teach me to 
of sing my exalted Son. 

Twice was I created by lij's power * He who 
was bom of thee called me twice into life ! He, 
O mother ! was born, w ho created both thee and 
ine, and who formed the heavens i 

lie who created the sun, the moon, and the stars, 
an(Librmcd even thee and me* O Eve ! was born. 
This was the hymn sung by the angels of God, 
when he was born in a stable. 

When the procession chanting hymns of praise, 
returned to heaven, the top of the tree of life 
waved, and the celestial spirits bowed in reverence 
•to the new-born babe. * 

He cried in a manger at Bethlehem. Yet 
before he wept, the angcls'liad proclaimed his • 
name, and called him Jesus. The cedars and 
the palms bgard the name of Jesus ! Tabor, 
and#’thou bloody Golgotha, heard the name of 
Mill * 

* Che tbrope from which the Lord’s anointed de- 
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**cended, anti all the host of heaven, kne^J^ig, heard 
Iris name ! 

O tii u mother of men ! didst thou see ii)y holy 
Son expire ! Didsf, thou hear him cry, It is 
finished ! Didst thou hear him exclaim, O Father ! 
into thine hands I commend my spit it ! 

Ah 1 heard the worths of eternal life ! I heard 
the players on the harps chanting forth the praises 
of the exalted Redceemcr, yvhen raising his head, 
he <;ned, i r f is finished ! and when lifting up his 
ilYes to heaven, he added. Father into thine hands I 
commend myspiiit ! 

Praise be to m\ Son \\Jso gave me to mourn :* 
Behold tlie hours of anguish are now become the 
subject of uiyjoy! Blessed ami, who brought 
forth the Redeemer ! Blessed art thou, the mother 
of those he has redeemed ! 

Blessed am I, formed in Paradise from a hone 
of Ahum ! My du** has he awakened ! I am* 
the mother of the redeemed, and thy mother. CV 
Mary ! 

O thou first daughter of the creation, the risen 
daughter of the ete rnal life ! from thee is descend- 
ed the Eternal, whom Mary, a mortal, br<>’ ,,v ht 
forth in a stable ! O thou patent of his mother ! 
celestial joys (low in upton me ! I sink in a flood 
of light ! He has blessed me, and made me the 
heiress of heavenly felicity ! Before mv hvmu 
for myjieloved’s benediction ascends to the throne, 
once more shall I see him in these fields of death ! 

I have seen the respjendefft Ciabriel who has t4#9 
me that I shall once fliore behold him ! O mother 
of Abraham, and my mother! sing ‘thy* Son '• 
resurrection, when his head no longer sunk down 
on the lofty cross ; his eyes were no longer clihed, 
|us fearphs no longer pressed by the bloody gto\wi a 

Wh/m the thunder of God's omnipotent volt; 4 
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once morwproclaimed, Let there be light, and there 9 
was light, then he arose ! Then sunk our harps : 
then sivuk our palms. We shouted hallelujahs to 
God the Mediator ! our hallelujahs ascended like 
the roaring of the sea. Then the heavens and the 
earth were siien* till the martyrs sang triuijiphant 
hymns ; and soou Adam descending to the Media- 
tor, thus addressed him with an expressive voice, 

I swear by thee who Jivetli forever, t|jat on the 
great day of the completion of all things, those 
who sleep shall awake and death shall he no more ! 

Ah his joy fu-1 call sjial Impenetrate the partner itf 
his inheritance ! Strew my grawewith the flowers 
of the harvest. Tht seed sown by the Lord shall® 
shoot forth and flourish ! . 

Soon, O Mary ! shaft thou lie down in the sleep 
of death, that l may receive the mother of the Lord 
in the vale of peace ! ,In that blissful vale we may 
sing the Son \v fur now from his' throne dries up the 
tears of Christians, and Silences the soft complain- 
ings of sorrow ! Behold He who bore the sins of 
the world is love ! He w ho took on him the griefs 
of Adam, and hung on Calvary, is love ! He is 
love jVlio unknown and despised, gave himself up 
to die as a sacrifice — as a sacrifice for sin, while 
the archangels themselves were struck dumb with 
wonder ! 

Thus they sang. Eve then departed, and Mary’s 
wondering e\es long followed her effulgenfcflight 
towards Tabor. 

The holy band now began to return to the mount 
of transfiguration, thereto rejoice together in. the 
jov they, by their appearance, had infused into the 
hearts of mortals. As when tw ilight gives place to 
appto'aching night, the stars successively come forth 
from the immense creation, so assembled those re- 
splendent beings, aud gradually over-spread tjhc 
sacred- raouU. [ 
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» Cidli, Jarus’s daughter, sat in an arjpvtir on the 
roof of the house where she lived, observing the 
lustre \>fthe rosy dawn. She had uot seen her be- 
loved Semida, since ke left her to visit his former 
grave. O guiltless love ! said she, for so 1 dare 
call thee, when wilt thou leave me ? If I was rais- 
ed from the dead, that. 1 might solely consecrate 
myself to God, O love, to me all pain, yet foil of 
innoceucc ! why dost thou stay with thine unremit- 
ting softness ! But if I am not raised to consecrate 
myself entirely to uiy Maker, how shall I know it ? 
Who will deliver me from this maze of doubt ? 

Cidli was then joined by one who appeared to be 
u female pilgrim that came to the feast, and had 
been conducted to the roof by her mother. The 
pilgrim began, I have been seeking one of those 
who have testified the glory of Jesus : who, while 
in his state of abasement, raised to life the brother 
of Mary, the young men of Nain, and thyself. 
Thou hast heard of thine kwakener’s triumph over 
death ; but has the reproach reached lliinc ear, 
that many saints arose after his expiring on the cross, 
and appeared to the. righteous who love him ? I 
love him — I love him, O pilgrim ! cried G-rdli., Is 
this report really true ? It will not be long, returned 
the pilgrim, before thou wilt be convinced by thine 
own experience. 'Tis said, that the righteous who 
are risen, will assemble on the mount of trans- 
figuration, and I will join the sacred assembly, 
with thee, who hast been raised from the dead. I, 
O pilgrim ! said Cidli, have been raised from the 
dead ; but am still mortal... Yet will I go with thee. 
Should we see any bright apparitions, thou wilt 
support my sinking spirits. Thcjsiothcr, Cidli, 
and the pilgrim then set out for Tabor. 't 

Semida bad by his meditations and bis arsidhous 
inquires after the Redeemer's resurrection overcame 
Me d oubts. and his heart rested in the fyrtsbelief of 
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turned, 
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e-ent, so rich in blessings. His love * 
and Cidli .-.ppearing created for him. 


Ins tenderness took possession of all his powers. 
I am in the midst of darkness cried he, and who 


■will lead me through it ? How shall I be certain, 
that my dearest Cidli, whom I love with a celestial 
ilame, returns my passion ? ‘Who will lead*me to 
the lucid summit of joy, or sink me into the vale of 
sorrow ? — But he still my gricf.» Yet how strange 
is my fate ! In the bloom of active life, I fell a 
victim to death. On my being again permitted to 
breathe the vital air, l imagined myself immortal;* 
% but how was I mistaken !, r found myself unhappy 
in not having exerted the utmost ardour in learning; 
wisdom from him who died and rose again, that 1 1 
might render it a seed for a blessed harvest, when 
time shall be no more. O thou who art raised 
from the dead ! Letj^re thou ascendest to the Fa- 
ther, call me to thee, that I m^y learn more of what 
itiou hast termed the one* thing necessary ? 

Here a stranger hastily coming up, said, O 
young man ! it is in thy power to assist me. 
Above ithe foot of mount Tabor, lies a man who 
appcajj* grievously w ounded *by robbers. In the 
way sits one vvjm seems blind and perishing with 
thirst, while no spring isifcar. In the way to him 
lies an old man, who, spent with fatigue, has fallen, 
and lies groaning on the rock. Pity also my weak- 
ness and thirst.. 

Semida, with generous warmth, cried, ftere is 
something for thyself, and* the others. The rest of 
my store I’ll reserve for the otu man, who shall be 
my care. Go thou to the blind. 

Semida advancing to the old mail, gave him 
breiul, and. the refreshing juice of the vine. Then 
raisnig .hirft up, wefit to the pilgrim, to assist him 
tfi iuccounijg the blind, and promising to are- 
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,4irnand conduct him to Jerusalem, hasj^i forward 
to ascend the mountain, light. as the Ineafb of the , 
early dawn : but had scarce passed its foot, when 
be perceived Cidli between her mother and the pil- 
grim. A torrent of mingled joy and timidity rnsnt-d 
upon his mind, yet he proceeded with his unknown 
;- 5 dde' who brought tyim to the man who*had been 
wounded, and lay a dismal spectacle, pale a d 
covered with blood. Thcv were binding up his 
wojnnds ; When Semi da turning, saw C.dli approach, 
and she observing him employed in a (ford mg 10 - 
lief to the wounded traveller, with a mixture of 
joy and melancholy, trembling passed bv. Semi ? a, 
with tremulous eagerness ran after her ; but on his 
overtaking her, the passions that affected fhrir 
minds obstructed their speech, and they stood 
gazing at eaf'b other iusilencc. .When the female 
pilgrim bidding her not to^tav, Semida eri d, 
Mud t again so soo/i part w i ii mv Cnili ? She 
then returning no other ansMer but a flood of tears, 
followed her guide. 

Semida, with his companion, remained comfort- 
ing the pounded traveller. Meanwhile tv»io men, 
his brothers, came up. and all three expressing their 
warmest thanks for Semidrt's humanity, he, with the 
kindest wishes, took his iea\c. 

In proceeding up the mountain, said the stranger, 
we will take a shorter way than tliev have chosen, 
and wjjl meet them at the summit. I will accom- 
pany thee, said Semida ; but wilt thou ref urn 
hack with me ? The stranger answering that he 
should not return, Semida desired to know where 
he lived, on which the other returned that blissful 
was his home, and that hea\ettly frjiMds expected 
him there. Talk not then of poverty, said Scirida, 
thou hast valuable friends to gladden Vthy 
: let me knfrw their names. The slraiigcfc 
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with a lootof complacency, said, these are some!' 
of iny friencfc, spid then mentioned several of the 
‘patriarchs and worthies of Israel. Semida viewed 
liim with astonishment, and this was greatly in- 
creased, when instantly he beneld his face glow 
with celestial beauty, and become resplendent. 
The more this increased, the, more did a mixture 
of jov and fear spread paleness* on Semida’s cheeks : 
hut his immortal friend supported his trembling 
steps. • % 

In the oth^r path, the female pilgrim, who wns 
cheerfully followed by the mother of Cidii, sud- 4 
denly stopping and turning holier, said, My worthy 
friend, L>'!,>vv me no fartlfer ; fof they only wiio. 
are raised from the Tlead, are allowed to appear 
at the Messiah’s triumph. Must J then, said 
she, part from my Cidii, from whoqj^have never 
yet been separated*? Qh soon, my heavenly daugh- 
ter, return, and rejoirc thy mother, by relating 
what thou shalt now so,e. dod grant that the 
glories .thou wilt behold, may heal all thine in* 
quietudes. Return towards Sal m, said Megiddo 
the pilgrim, to the mother ; for thou wilt not soon 
sec jy^iiu thy happy daughter My dea^niotber ! 
saul Cidii,’ May the Lord he thy guide. Thou 
hoavdhly friend, let me soan return to embrace my 
mother ! 

They tenderly embraced, and then parting, the 
weeping eyes of the afflicted mother long followed 
them. As they drew near the summit df the 
mountain, Cidii, while absorbed in silent astonish- 
ment, saw at a distance in a gre\e of cedars, Semida 
with his companion, wllo now shone with all his 
splendor. Semida likewise perceived her. The 
two mortals sft»pt, walked forward, trembled and 
stop^ed # agtun, while«on either side radiant bei igg 
Killing, gathered round them. Oh how br^gh4 
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'/tbuSi jet unknown, shone the old the blind, 

sknd the wounded traveller with his brethren * The 
celestials around tlietn increased in number and 
effulgence. So tvords can expressthe transport 
of the loving pair. Thcj gazed -around filled 
with wonder, then downward casting their humble 
eyef, strove to spe$k, hut their trembling ^vords 
•topped in the midst of their broken utterance/ 
How great was their joy and fear when environed 
by the iheffablc splendor, and the soft, sweet-soflod- 
ing benedictions of the immortals near them ! They 
approached each ottysr. Then expressed their 
thoughts, and, .happy .pair ! their glorification 
began and Was soon complete. They then flew 
into each others embraces, now no longer liable to 
a separatiojf To meet again, O thou loving! to 
meet again^'v/hen with the dpst of one the dust 
of the other rests ! was Cidi^s thought ; bu* it Was 
only a dream of CidU’s joy. She now shed other 
tears ; but it was only for Semida’s joy she xfept. 


THE END OF THE FiFTEEJJTH BOOK. 







